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PREFACE 



TO TH£ SECOND EDITION. 



hi putttng forward a revifed and enlarged Edition of the prefent Work» the Editon think it right to 
Hate tliat, while they cannot bat confider the nnmber of Hymnt» which it contained in its previous 
form, to be soffidept in itfelf for ordinary Church ufe» yet they are confcious it might not be 
deemed eztenfive enough for the requirements of choice. For this reafon they hare increafed t( 
from 333. to 404, by which means it is believed that ample fcope for feledUon will now be afforded 
to all thofe who approve of the general principles of the Book» while it has afforded to themfelves 
an opportunity of improving it both in its matter and form. 

Among the Hymns appropriated to particular occafions there will be found 10 foi Mornings 
15 for Evening, 8 for Sunday, 15 for Advent, 10 for Cbriftmas, 9 for Epiphany^ 22 for Lent, with 
28 for the period from Pajfson Sunday to Eafter, 14 for E after, 10 for A/cenfi^n-tide, 10 for Wbitsttn-^ 
tide, 8 for Trinity-tide, 1 2 for Holy Communion, 8 for Bapti/m and Confirmation, 7 for Harveft, 6 for 
Miffions, and 6 ProceJJionaL Befides thefe, there is at lead one fpedal Hymn for every Saint's Day 
in the year, while 200 will be found available for General purpofes by a reference to the Index of 
Subjects, where, in moft cafes, choice may be greatly enlarged. 

Of thefc Hymns, which include 28 Pfalms, 304 are of Engliih origin, the remaining 72 being 
Tranflations by various Authors from the Greek, Latin, and German. In making the whole felc£lion 
cameft care has been taken to avoid every thought, which did not feem to be in ftrict accordance 
with the obvious meaning, and genuine fpirit of the Book of Common Prayer. It is humbly hoped 
that the true Catholicifm of the Anglican Church will be found reflected in the pages of the 
Anglican Hymn Book. 

With reference to the question of Text, the Hymns have been re-produced, as far as poflible, 
in their original purity, though it was frequently neceflary to curtail their dimenfions. Some 
alterations, it is true, have been introduced into feveral of them, but this has almoft always been 
done for the fake of the muiical accent ; for in Englifh Hymnody the laws of Rhythm are violated 
to fuch an extent as to give ferious pain to the mere reader; but when the conipoficions arc fet to 
nmfic the evil is fo greatly aggravated, as to become intolerable not only to mufical tafte but to religious 
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fympathies. This is the more to be lamented, fince it frequently happens that the mere tranfpoli- 
tion of a word would remedy the evil. 

With regard to the Mufic, the fame principles which influenced the compilation of the Firft 
Edition have been fleadily followed in the prefent. All Adaptations have been rigoroufly excluded, 
as an affront to Arc, if not a mifchief to Religion ; they are mofUy feeble, and always indecorous. 
Further additions have been made horn the elder fources of Tune, while the number of modern 
Compofitions has been largely increafed, a labor in which the Muflcal Editor has been aided by 
fome of the firft Mufxcians of the day. 

The number of Tunes has Hill been kept equal to the number of Hymns, by which means . 
the Tune will always ferve to fugged the Words, and the Words the Tune. No doubt there are 
very many Tunes of earlier date, in the cafe of which tl^ere is no fuch connedting link, and there* 
fore they will frequently be found as fuitable to one Hymn at to another, of the fame chara&er 
and metre. For this reafon it has been thought expedient to fumiih a lift of the beft among them» 
which may be thus transferable, along with the Hymns, with which they may be additionally ufed. 

As the Book now ftands it contains, befides a few Ancient Melodies,^- 

75 Tunes from the earlier Englifli fources ; 

25 from the later Englifli; 
100 from German; 

200 by Compofcrs of the prefent day ; of which 
133 have been written fpecially for the prefent Work. 

The nomenclature of Tunes is well known to be in a flate of fcrious confufion, and yet fo 
great is the convenience of names, that they have been appended, even though dill embarraifed by 
uncertainty. In the cafe of moft of their own copyright Compofitions, the Editors have diftin- 
guiihed them by the commencing words of the Hymns for which they have been written, and 
from which it is earneflly hoped that they will never be feparated. \ 

All the Tunes of pad date, in which the exifting harmonies feemed to call for improvenient 
have been newly arranged, and the various Vocal Parts been brought within eafy reach of average 
voices. 

Marks of mufical expreflion have been affixed to the Words, in order to create uniformity and 
fuitable feeling in iinging them. Thofe who do not agree with the view thus taken, are, of courfe, 
at liberty to fubditutc their own. 

Metronome marks have alfo been fupplied, not with the view of dictating the exa& time in 
which the Tunes (hould be fung, — which, under certain circumllances, mud vary, — but rather to 
operate as a check againd flownefs on the one fide, and hurry on the other. For a long time the 
former evil prevailed ; now we are threatened with the latter. 
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The Editors have now to return their beft thinks to the various Authors, Tranflaton, 
Compofers, and Proprietors of Copyrights, who have allowed them to make ufe of the Works, with 
which they are feverally connected. The following is a lift of the Authors and Tranflators, or 
their Reprefentatives, who have liberally allowed the ufe of their Hymns : — 

The Lord Bifliop of Lincoln (by permifiion from the Hoiy Tear)^ 26, 90, 167, aso, 131, 383 ; 
Mrs. Alexander ; Dean Alford ; Rev. Robt. Hall Baynes ; Wm. Bonar, Efq. ; Rev. Edwd. Cafwall ; 
Rev. Henry Collins, 133, 351, who kindly permitted the Editors to alter his Hymns ; Mifs F. E. 
Cox ; W. C. Dix, Efq. ; Rev. D. T. K, Drummond ; Mifs C. Elliott ; Mr. W. Wells Gardner, for 
Rev. L. Tuttictt's Hymns ; Mr. J. T. Hayes, for Dr. Neale's Tranflations {Hymns of the Eaftem 

^ Chstrch), 24*'99> 111,221; Rev. J. W. Hewett; Rev. J. R. Hogg, for Rev. H. F. Lytc's Hymns; 
Rev. J. Holme ; Rev. T. Holme ; Rev. W. W. How, who gave generous permiffion to ufe any of 

* liis Hymns; Dean Milman; Rev. Dr. Monfell; Mrs. E. F. Morris; Rev. G. Moultrie {Hymns 
nmd Lyiics\ 141 ; Rev. J. Moultrie ; Earl Nelfon, for the lace Rev. John Keblc's Hymn, 236 ; 
Rev. Dr. Newman ; Rev. T. G. Nicholas ; Meflrs. Novello, Ewer and Co., for Dr. Ncalc's Trans- 
lations; Mifs H. Parr; Meflrs. Parker, iot Rev. J. Keble's Hymns ; Rev. £. IL Plumptre ; Rev. F. 
Pott ; Ven. Sir George Prevoft, for the late Rev. I. Williams* Tranflations ; Rev. G. R. Prynne ; 
Rev. G. Rorifon; Rev. A. T. Ruflell, who liberally oflered any of his Hymns, as well as thofe of 
Rev. H. Downton which have been inferted ; Rev. T. Gregory Smith, for Mr. W. S. Raymond's 
Hymn, 139; Rev. G. Thring ; W. Whiting, Efq. ; and Canon Woodford. 

Permiffion to infert 366 has been purchafed from Mr. Matters. 

The beft thanks of the Editors are due to all thofe Contributors, who have fupplied original 
Tunes to this Colleton. Amongft thefe they dcfire to mention Profeflbr Stcmdale Bennett, 
A« H. Brown, Efq., Rev. J. B. Dykes, Dr. G. J. Elvey, John Hullah, H. S. Irons, G. A. Macfarren, 
Walter Macfarren, Efqs., Rev. Sir F. A. G. Oufeley, Henry Smart, Efq., Dr. Steggall, Profeflbr 
Stewart, and Lady Thompfon. The additional Compofen, now conneAcd with the work, are 
T. E. Aylward, Jofeph Bamby, R. Bamett, Esqs., Profeflfor Stemdale Bennett, Mus. Doc., Cantab., 
{l^. R. R. Chope, E. H. Thome, Efq., and Lady Thompfon. 

The Rev. J. B. Dykes has contributed, along with other Tunes, 6 that have not appeared before. 

To the following gentlemen they would exprefs their obligations for permiflion to ufe Tunes 
of their compofition, which have already appeared in print : — 

T. E. Aylward, Efq., 70, 347; R. Bamett, Efq., 356; A. H. Brown. Efq., 193; Jofeph 
Bamby, Efq., 221, 395, 402 ; Rev. R. R. Chope {pongregatmdl Hymn Book), z^S; Wm. Dorrell, 
Efq., 294; Rev. J. B. Dykes, Mus. Doc., 24, 51, 150, (183, with the confcnt of the Proprietors 
of Hymns Ancient and Modem), 342; Dr. G. J. Elvey, 155, 328, 361: Dr. Gauntlctt, 149, 
*5^ 303* 377; Rev- L. G. Hayne, 172, 182 ; E. J. Hopkins, Efq., 197; H. S. Irons, Efq., 245; 
G. A. Macfarren, Efq., 63, 213; W. H. Monk, Efq., 398; S. Reay, Efq., 372, 376; R. Redhead, 
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Efq-» 97* "8, 223; A. R. Rcinaglc, Efq., 6j, 319, 336; R. R. Rofs, Efq., 179; Henry 
Smart, Efq., 344; Dr. Stcggall, 214, 228, 279; A. S. Sullivan, Efq., 218, 312; J. Lea Summers, 
Efq., 380; E. H. Thome, Efq., 81, 156, 190 ; J. Turle, Efq., 263 ; J. H. Walker, Efq., 332. 

Thanks arc likewife given to the following Proprietors of Copyrights for their confent to the 
infertion of the Tunes that accompany their names : — 

Rev. J. Allon (by Dr. Gauntlett), 298; Rev. R. Brown Borthwick (51, written for the Sup- 
fitmental Hymn and Tme Book)^ Sj, 319, 336; Rev. R. R. Chopc, 24, 173, 283, 342, 372, 379; 
Rev. T. Darling, 228, 279; Rev. J. B. Dykes, 26, 220 (now appearing for the firft time); Right 
Rev. Bifhop Ewing, 304; Mr. W. Wells Gardner, 81, 328; Hon. and Rev. J. Grey, 150, 152; Rev. 
lA.G.Hayne, 378; Rev. Dr. Maurice, 291, 320, 356; Meffrs. Mctzler, 292; Mcffrs. Novcllo, Ewer 
•nd Co., 221, 402 ; Proprietors of Sarum Hymnal, 70, 344, 347, 395; Secretary S.P.C.K , 263. 

The Editors prefent their fincere thanks alfo to MefTrSk Nifbet for their very handfome offer 
of any of the Tunes in Psalms and Hymns fir Divine Worjhipt from which they have felectcd 
Nos. 63, 218, 312. They have alfo once more to exprefs their obligations to Mr. Daniel 
Sedgwick, Sun Street, Bilhopfgate, without whofe valuable affiftance they could not have prefented 
the Index of Hymns and Authors with the fulnefs in which it now appears. 

Permiffion has been purchafed from Mr. W. Wells Gardner to include 156, 190; and from 
Mr. Maftert for 97, 122, 223. 

ROBERT CORBET SINGLETON, 
M.A., FiJtsT Warden of St. Pster's College, Radlet ; 

EDWIN GEORGE MONK, 
Mus. Poc, OxoN., Organist and Choir Master of York Minstbr. 
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The fbllowing TnwiUtiooSy with very ftw ezcepdons, are the pro pert y of their 
reprefent them. Many were written for the prefent work. 
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Abide with me ! faft fidls the eventide 
According to Thy gncioas word 
A few more years Aall roll • 
Affliction is a ftonny deep • 
Again the Lord of life and light 
Alas ! and did my Saviour bleed 
All hail, the Lord's Anointed 

HaUt9 
All hail, the power of Jefu's Name 
All is o'er, the pain, the forrow . 
All my heart with joy is fpringing 
All people that on earth do dwell 
AH praifc to Thee, my God, this night 
Almighty God, Thy piercing eye . 
Almighty God, Thy word is caft • 
Amid the various fcenes of Ills 
Angels from the realms of glory • 
Angels, roll the rock away . 
Approach, my foul, the mercy-feat 
Arife, O Lord, and ihine • 
Art thou weary, art thou languid • 
As James the Great, with glowing zeal 
As mounts on high the orb of day 
As now the fun's departing rays • 
As pants the hart for cooling ftreams 
As with gladnefs men of old 
Awake ! awake I put on Thv ftrength 
Awake, my foul, and with tne fun 

Before Jehovah's awful throne 
Behold a Stranger at the door 
Behold ! the Baptift's warning founds 
Beneath the fig-tree's grateful ihade 
Blefled City I Heavenly Salem 1 . 
Bleft are the pure in heart . 
Bleft day of God, moft calm, moft brigh 
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15 Henry Francis Lyte, 1847 

I as James Montgomery, 1825 

70 Horatius Bonar, 1856 

349 Nathaniel Cotton, 1791 

14a Anna Letitia Barbauld, 1773 

132 Ifaac Watts. 1709 

74 James Mon tgomery, 1822 

264 Edward Perronet, 1780 

138 John Moultrie, 1 8 5 1 

53 Paul Gerhardt, 1606 — 1676. 7>. 1863 

259 Old Veriion. William Kethe, 1561 

II Bifliop Thomas Ken, 1709 

326 Ifaac Watts, 1720 

88 John Cawood, 1816 

250 Altered from Nathaniel Cotton, 1791 

55 James Montgomery, 18 19 

145 Thomas Scott, 1709. Thomas Gibbona, 1773 

352 John Newton, 1779 

376 William Hum, 18 13 

III St. Stephen the Sabaite, 725 — ^794. TV. 1 86a 

207 R. Corbet Singleton, 1867 

7 Ambrofian. 5th Century. Tr, 1867 

22 Paris Breviary. 7>. 1870 

278 New Verfion, 1696 

j6 William Chatterton Dix, i860 

403 T. T. N., 1870 

I Bilhop Ken, 1709 

244 Ifaac Watts, 17 19. Charles Weiley, 1741 

324 Jofeph Grigg, 1765 

46 Paris Breviary. 7r. 1867 

208 IL Corbet Singleton, 1867 
369 8 th Century. Tr. 1870 
317 From John Keble, 1819 

33 John Mafon, 1683 
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Bleft day, on which the Saviour flied 
Bleft Framer of the fiarry height . 
Bleft Source of mercy, truth, and love 
Brief life is here our portion 
Bright and joyful is the mom 
Brighteft and beft of the fons of the 

morning. • • . . 
By Chrift redeemed, in Chrift reftored 
By cool Siloam's fhady rill • 

By the Crofs, fad vigil keeping 



Canft Thou, good Lord, forgive fo foon 
Chief of Martyrs, he, whofe name 
Children of the heavenly King . 
ChrifUan, feek not yet repofe 
Chrift is laid the fure Foundation . , 
Chrift the Lord is rifen to-<lay 
Chrift, Whofe glory fills the fides . 
Clothed with ftate, and girt with might 
Come, Holy Ghoft, our fouls infpire • 

Come, Holy Spirit, come . 
Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove 
Come, let us to the Lord our God 
Come, mild and holy Dove . 
Come, my foul, thou muft be waking . 
Come, once more, with fongs defcending 

Angib^ come on joyaus pinions. 
Come, fee the place where Jefus lay 
Come, Thou Holy Spirit, nigh . 

Come, Thou long-expected Jefus . 
Come, ye thankful people, come • 
Creator Spirit, by Whofe aid 



Day of Judgment ! Day of Wonders ! 
Day of wrath 1 that awful day 
Deathlefs principle, arife 
Difposer Supreme 
Draw near, all ye faithful . 

Earth to earth, and duft to duft • 
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Paris Breviary. 7>. 1867 
Roman Breviary. TV. 1 867 
Circa 1775 

Bernard of Morlaix, 1 140. TV. 185? 
James Montgomery, 18 19 

Biihop Reginald Heber, 181 1 
George Rawfon, 1853 
Bifiiop Heber, 18 12 

I Jacobus de Benedidtis, 1342. TV. 1 870 
(Founded on Bishop Mant, 1837 



James Shirley, 1 5 96 — i ^66 

Paris Breviary. 7r. 1870 

John Cennick, 1742 

Founded on Charlotte Elliott, 1859 

9th Century. 7>. 1 867 

Charles Wcflcy, 1740 

Charles Welley, 1740 

Sir Philip Sidney, 1580 

Charlemagne, 8cli~9th Century. 

John Cofin, 1627 
Jofeph Hart, 1759 
Ifaac Watts, 1709 
John Morrifon, 1770 
From John Auftin, 1668 
F. R. L. Von Canitz, 1654—1699. 
Paris Breviary. Tr. 1839 



7r. Bifliop 



Tr. 1838 



James Montgomery, 1825 

Robert, King of France, 10th — nth Century, 

7>. 1867 
Charles Weflcy, 1744 
Henry Alford, 1867 
Charlemagne, 8th — 9th Ccntary.* 7>. John 

Dryden, 1702 

John Newton; 1779 ' 

Thomas de Celano, 1230. 7r. 1870 
Auguftus Montague Toplady, 1777 
Paris Breviary. TV. 1836 
15th — i6th Century. 7>. 1870 

John Hampden Gumey, 1838 
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Eafter Day is here, and we • 
^Ere God had built the mountains 
*Exc I deep, for every favor . 
Etemml beam of Ligjht divine 

Far from my heavenly home 

Far fixym the world, O Lord, I flee 

Father, let me dedicate 

Father of Heaven, Whofe love profound 

Fierce raged the tempeft o'er the deep 

For ever here my reft fhall be 

For mercies, conntlefs as the fands 

For thee, O dear, dear country • 

For Thy mercy and Thy grace • 

Forty days and forty nights . 

From Greenland's icy mountains . 

From loweft depths of woe 

From out the deep, O Lord, on Thee 

From the deeps of grief and fear • 



*Gainft what foemen art thou ruihing 
Gentle Jefus, meek and mild 
Glorious things of thee are fpoken 
Glory, glory, Lord, to Thee, 
God moves in a myfterious way • 
God, my Father, hear me pray • 
God of mercy, God of grace 
God of mercy, throned on high • 
God of pity, God of grace . 
God the Father, Whofe Creation. 
God the Lord a King remaineth . 
Go forward, Chriftian foldier 
Good Lord, Who haft the weighty woes 
Go to dark Gethfemane 
Gracious Spirit, Pove divine 
Gracious Spirit, Holy Ghoft 
Great God, what do I fee and hear 

Great God, Who in Thy Light doft reft 
Great GodyWhofe fceptre rules the earth 
Guide me, O Thou ^at Jehovah 

Hail, highly favored, blcflcd maid 
Hail the day that fees Him rife . 
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Gerard Moultrie, 1867 . 
William Cowper, 1779 
John Cennick, 1741 
Charles Wefley, 1739 

Henry Frauds Lyte, 1834. 
William Cowper, 1779 
Laurence Tuttiett, 1854 
J. Cooper, 1810 
Godfrey Thring, 1866 
Charles Wesley, 1740 
William Cowper, 1779 
Bernard of Morlaiz, ii40« Tr. 185s 
Henry Downton, 1843 
George Hunt SmytUn, 1856 
Biftiop Heber, 1823 
New Verfion, 1696 
R. Corbet Singleton, 1867 
Phineas Fletcher, 1633 

Paris Breviary. 7r. 1867 

Charles Wefley, 1742 

John Newton, 1779 

Afpirazioni divote, ? 17th Ccntur>-. 7r. 1867 

William Cowper, 1779 

James Holme, 1861 

Henry Francis Lyte, 1833 

E. Bickerfteth's Pfalmody, 1833 

Eliza F. Morris, 1858 

John Mafon Ncale, 1866 

Oxford Pfalter. John Keble, 1839 

Laurence Tuttiett, 1854 

R. Corbet Singleton, 1867 

James Montgomery, 1825 

John Stocker, 1777 

Chriftophcr Wordfworth, 1863 

Bartholomew Ringwaldt, 1550. William Bcn^o 

Collycr, 1 8 12 
Paris Breviary. Tr. 1867 
John Quarles, 1654 
William Williams, 1774 

R. Corbet Singleton, 1867 
From Charles Wefley, 1749 
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Hail, facred day of earthly reft 
Hallelujah, fong of fweetnefs 
Happy foul, thy days are ended . 
Hark ! a trumpet voice of warning 
Hark ! hark the found ! The Saviour comes 

the glad 
Hark, my foul, it is the Lord 
Hark ! ten thoufand harps and voices 
Hark ! the herald angels iing 
Hark the found of holy voices 
Hark ! the voice of love and mercy 
Hark ! what mean thofe holy voices 
Harp, awake ! tell out the (lory . 
Have mercy. Lord, on me . 
Heal me, O my Saviour, heal 
Hear mc, O God 

Hear my prayer, O heavenly Father 
Heavenly Father, fend Thy bleHing 
He is rifen I He is rifen ! 
Holy Father, great Creator . 
Holy Ghoft, with light divine 
Holy, holy, holy 
Hofanna to the living Lord . 
How beauteous are their feet 
How beautiful the feet that bring 

Fair are 
How bled the unity, good Lord • 
How bright thefe glorious fpirits ihine 
How fweet the Name of Jefus founds 

If thou wouldefl life attain . 

In the hour of my diftrefs . 

In the hour of trial 

In the Name of God the Father , 

In token that thou ihalt not fetr . 

In weaknefft great, and firong in hidden 

might • • . • • 
I fing th' Almighty power of God 
It is the Lord I behold His hand • 

Jerufalem, my happy home • 

Jerufalem on high 
Jerufalem the golden • 
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Godfrey Thring, 1866 
Thirteenth Century. 7r. 1870 
Charles Wefley, 1 749 
Ambrofian, 5th Century. 7>. 1870 
Philip Doddridge, 1755 

William Cowper, 1779 
Thomas Kelly, 1806 
Charles Wefley, 1739 
Chriftopiher Wordfworth, 1862 

onathan Evans, 1787 

ohn Cawood, 18 16 

ienry Down ton, 1 85 1 
New Vcrfion, 1696 
Godfrey Thring, 1 866 
Benjonfon, 1574 — 1637 
Harriet Parr, 1856 
Chriftopher Wordfworth, 1 862 
Cecil Frances Alexander, 1 846 
Sifhop Grifwold, i860 
Andrew Reed, 1817 
Biihop Heber, 1827 
Bifhop Heber, 181 1 
Ifaac Watts, 1709 
John Mafon, 1683 

R. Corbet Singleton, 1867 

William Cameron, 1770, on Watts, 1709 

John Newton, 1779 
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XI. 




efuy Child of mortal throes. 

cfoy high in glory 
] cfu, how fweet the thoaght of Thee 

cfvL, Lord* to me imput 

cfUf lover of my fool • • 

efa, meek and gentle • 

efuy meek and lowly • . 

efn, my Lord, my God» my all 

efn, now Thy new-made foldier 
Jcfu, to Thy Table led 

cfos calls us 'mid the tomolt 

efas, caft a look on me 

efos Chrift is rifen to-day . 

efns is oor Shepherd • 

efus lives ! no longer now . 

efos. Lord, we kneel before Thee 

efos ! Name of wondrous love 

uft as I am, without one plea 

Lamb of God, I look to Thee 
Lamb of God, Whofe dying love 
Lead, kindly light, lead Thou me on 
Lead us, heavenly Father, lead us 
Let all the world in every corner fing 
Let our Choir new anthems raife 
Let tyrants take their haughty names 
Let us all in chorus fing 
Let us with a gladfome mind 
lift not thou the wailing voice 
Lo ! from the defert homes . 
Lo ! He comes ! let all adore Him 
Lo ! He comes with clouds ddcending 
Look forth, mine eye, look up and view 
Lord, as to Thy dear Crofs we flee 
Lord, difmifs as with Thy Uefing 
Lord, ever Ihcw Thy blefled face • 
Lord, give us of that fervent love • 
Lord, in mine agony of pain • 
Lord, in this Thy merc^ day • 
Lord, in Thy Name Thy fenmstt plead 
Lord Jef us, God c( fftce and love 
Lord, let me know my term of days 
Lord of hofts, to Thee we raife • 
Lord of mercy and of might • 
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Lord of power. Lord of might 

Lord of the Church, we humbly pray 

Lord of the worlds above 

Lord, fee how fwelling crowds arife 

Lord, this day Thy children meet 

Lord, when before Thy throne we meet 

Lord, when we bend before Thy throne 

Lo I fea and land their gifts outpour 

Lo ! deals apace the welcome tide 

Love divine, all love excelling. 

Mercy triumphs, Chrift is born . 

Much in forrow, oft in woe. 

My ftith looks up to Thee . 
My God and Father, while I flray 
My God, and is Thy Table fpread 
My God, I love Thee, yet my love 
My God, my God, my Light, my Love 
My God, my Life, to Thee I call . 
My God, when I from fleep awake 
My health was firm, my day was bright 

Firm was my health 
My .life's a fhade, my days . 
My fong is love unknown . 
My fon, give Me thine heart 
My foul, there is a country . 
My fpirit longs for Thee . 

Name of our triumphant Saviour . 

Nearer, my God, to Thee • 

No change of times (hall ever fhock 
Not all the blood of beads . 
Now all give thanks to God 
Kow the (hining day is paft. 



O all ye people, clap your hands . 
O Chrift, Who, lifted to the iky . 
O come, Emmanuel, O come 
O day of reft and gladnefs . 
O Death, thou art no more . 
O'erwhelmcd beneath a load of grief 
Of noble cities thou art queen 
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O for s choiifand tongues to fing • 
O Fount of mercy, God of love . 

O God, in Whofe all feflrching eye 
O God of hofts, the mighty Lord 
O God of life, Whofe power benign 
O God of mercy, God of might • 
O God of morning at Whofe voice 

G9d9fthg 
O God, our help in ages paft 
O God unfeen, yet ever near 
O happy faints, who dwell in Ught 
Oh ! luippy feet that tread • 
Oh! is it naught to you that tread 
Oh ! 'twas a joyful found to hear 
Oh ! where (hall reft be found 
O Jefu, Saviour of us all • 
O Jefus, ever prefent . 
O Jefu, where Thy people meet • 
O ELing of earth, and air, and iea . 
O Lord, how excellent Thy Name 
O Lord of harveft, once again 

L9rd9ftbi 
O Lord of holy reft, we pray 

L^rdoftbe Sabhatb, bear 9Mr prayers 
O Lord of hofts, Whofe glory fills 
O Lord, turn not Thy face from me 
O Love divine, how fweet Thou art 
O loving Saviour, Who art touched 
O mourn, thou rigid ftone • 
On each return of holy reft 

One there is above all others 

Onward, holy champion 

O praife ye the Lord . 

O precious Saviour, from Thy throne 

O facred Head, now wounded 

O Saviour, is Thy promife fled 

O Sion, ope thy temple gates 

O Spirit of the living God . 

O fplendor of the Fathei^s might 

O Thou bleft Lamb of God 

O Thou, from Whom all goodnefs flows 

O Thou, the contrite finner's Friend . 
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O Thotty the true and only Light 
O Thou, Who bid'ft the ocean.dccp 
O timely happy, timely wife 
Our bleft Redeemer, ere He breathed 
Our God ftands firm, a rock and tower 
Our Lord is rifen from the dead • 
O wilt Thou pardon. Lord . . 
O Word celeftial. Who Thy reft . • 
O worfhip the King . 

Palms of glory, raiment bright 
Pour out Thy Spirit from on high 
Praife, my foul, the King of heaven 
Praife the Lord, ye heavens adore Him 
Praife to God, immortal praife • 

Rejoice ! the Lord is King • 
Rejoice, ye pure in heart • 
Remember Thy Creator now 
Refting from His work to-day 
Ride on ! ride on in majefty 
Rife, my foul, adore thy Maker • 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me . 
Round the Lord in glory feated . 

Saviour, bleil^d Saviour 
Saviour, breathe an evening bleffing 
Saviour, fprinkle many nations . 
Saviour, when in duft to Thee 
Saviour, Whom I fain would love 
Saviour, Who Thy flock art feeding 
See the Conqueror mounts in triumph 
Shadow of a mighty rock • 
Soldiers of Chrift, arise 
Soldiers of the Crofs, arife . 
Songs of praife the Angels sang . 
Son of Man, to Thee we cry 
Sons of men, behold from far 
Sun of my foul. Thou Saviour dear 
Sweet the moments, rich in blefling 



Take up thy Crofs, the Saviour faid 
The Banquet of the Lamb is laid . 
The Chriftian's path fhines more and more 
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The Crofs is on oar brow • 

Hie Crofs, upraifed on Calvary's hcigh 

The day is paft and over • • 

Thee we adore, O hidden Saviour, Thee 

The Father ihew us, gracious Lord 

The God of harveft praife • • 

The happy mom is come • 

The Hesul, that once was crowned with 

thorns • . • • • 
The Kingly banners onward fiream 
The Lord afcends the facred hill . 
The Lord hath quelled the rebel powers 
The Lord, He gave the Word 
The Lord my ^ifture ihall prepare 
The Lord of might from Sinai's brow 
The Lord will come I the earth ihall 

quake 

The morning light hath (hed its beams 
The race that long in darknefs pined 
The radiant morn hath pailed away 
There is a Sook, who runs may read 
There is a Fountain, filled with blood 
There is a river deep and broad . 
The facred day hath beamed 
The folemn time of holy faft 
The Son of God goes forth to war 
The fpacious firmament on high . 
The ftrife is o'er, the battle done 
The fun is finking fall 
The voice that breathed o*er Eden 
They come, God*s meilengers of love 
Thine for ever, God of love 
This primal day, the Spring of Time 
This ftone to Thee in faith we lay 
Thou art gone up on high . 
Thou art the Way : to Thee alone 
Thou earth, o'er which the curfe of fin 
Thou Judge of quick and dead 
Thou, Lord, by Rridcft fearch hafl known 
Thou that fendeft fun and rain • 
Thou, Whofe Almighty Word . 
Thou, Who throned above all glory 
Three in One, and One in Three 
Thrice Holy God of fovereign might 
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Throned above the ftarry fphere . 

Through the day Thy love has fpared us 

Thy dear difciple on the Tea 

Thy glorious work, O Chrift^ is done 

Thy Saviour flandeth at the door . 

To blefs Thy chofen race . 

To God on high be thanks and praife 

To God the Lord . . 

To Thee all glory. Lord 

Glorj to Ibefi 
To Thee, O Lord, I yield vay fpirit 
To Thy temple I repair . , 

Walking on the winged wind 
Wake, my tongue, the myllcry telling 
Wake, O my foul, awake and raife 
Wake ! the watchmen's voice is founding 
Weeping as they go their way 
We give immortal praife 
We give Thee but Thine Own . 
Welcome, fweet day of reft . 
We love Thy temple. Lord . 
We fing the praife of Him Who died 
What are thefe arrayed in white • 
What are thefc in bright array . 
What ftar is this, that beams fo bright 
What various hindrances we meet 
When all Thy mercies, O my God 
When at Thy footftool. Lord, I bend 
When faireft Eve in Eden rofe . 
When gathering clouds around I view 
When God of old came down from 

Heaven 

When I furvey the wondrous Crofs 
When our heads are bowed with woe 
When rifing from the bed of death 
When the dark waves round us roll 
When we our wearied limbs to reft 
When wounded fore the ftricken foul 
Where high the heavenly temple ftands 
Where the mourner weeping 
While fhepherds watched their flocks by 

night 

Who are thefe like ftars appearing 
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AVTHM. 



Who comes from Edom, with His robet 
Who is this fo weak and helpleCs . 
Whj do we mourn departing friends 
Why, mj fold, thus trembling ever 
Whj fliould the cruel Herod fear • 
Why ftorm the heathen ? Wherefore 

do they ring 

Why, weary mourner, ihed the ceafelefs 

tear 

With gladfome feet we prefs 
Within a chamber calm and ftill • 
With me is Luke alone of all • • 

Ye boundlefs realms of joy • 
Ye choirs of New Jerufalem 
Ye faints and feryants of the Lctrd 
Ye fervants of the Lord • • 

Zion, at thy ihining gutes • • • 
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Adeile caelitiun chori , * , 


• «S» 


Adefte fidelcs 


• s* 


Adoro Te, latens Deltas » • . 


. 191 


Ad regias Agni dapea 


• 143 


Allcin Gott in dcr Hoh* fey Ehr* . 


• 3i« 


Alleluia, dulce carmen , 


• 82 


Angulare Fundamentum . 


• 370 


Can tern us cundti melodum 


• 355 


Chorus novse Jerufalem , 


• H9 


Creator alme (Iderum 


• 37 


Crudelis Herodes^Deum . 


• 73 


Die parente temporum , • 


• 31 


Dies irse, dies ilia . . • 


. 44 


Dignare me, O Jefu, rogo Te • 


• 3»3 


Dir hab' ich mich ergeben 


• 3H 


Ein felle Burg ift unfer Gott . 


. 310 


En clara vox redai^uit 


• 35 


En tempus acceptabile 


. 89 


Felix dies, quam proprio . 


• 64 


Finita jam funt praslia 


• 153 


Frohlich foil, mein Herze fpringen . 


. 53 


Gloriofi Salvatoris . . . . 


• 290 


Hie breve vivitur . . . , 




Jam lucis or to iiderc 


. 7 


Jefu, dulcis memoria 


. 272 


Jefu dulciffime, e throno glorias . 


• 3*7 


Jefu, Redemptor omnium . 


. 60 


Jefus lebt I mit Ihm auch ich . 


• 154 


fordanis oras pnevia . 


. 40 


Kdirov re i:a\ KOfiaTOV • 


• III 


Labente jam foils rota 


. 22 


Lugete dura marmora 


. 121 


Nunc fuis tandem . 


• 205 


Nun danket alle Gott 


. 307 


Nobis Olympo redditus • 


. 160 



O bona patria .... 

O Deus, ego amo Te 

O Haupt vol! Blut und Wunden 

O Jefu Chrifte, wahres Licht . 

O luce Qux Tui lates 

Optatus votis omnium 

Opus peregifti Tuum 

O qui tuo dux martyrum . 

O fola magnarum urbium. 

Pange, lingua, gloriofi 

Quae ftella, fole pulchrior • 
Quos in holies, Saule, tendia 

SacYO dolorum turbine « « 
Seele, du musft munter werden . 
Solemne nos jejuni! • « , 
Sol praeceps rapitur . 
Splendor Paternae glorisc . 
Stabat Mater dolorofa 
Supreme, quales. Arbiter . 

Templi facratas pande 
Ti)v iifupay huXOuv • 
Ter Sancte, ter potens Deus 
Twv hiiapTiuv riiv vXifivv, 
T&y Up&y aB\o<^6puy 

I Urbs beata Jerufalem 
Urbs Syon aurea 

Veni, Creator Spiritus 
Veni, Sancte Spiritus 
Veni, veni, Emmanuel 
Verbum fupemum prodiens 
Vexilla Regis prodeunt . 
Victis fibi cognomina 
Viva, viva, Gcfu 

Wachet auf ! ruft uns die Stimme 
Warum sollt* ich mich denn gramen 
Wem in Leidenftagen 
Wer find die vor Gottes throne. 
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Rev. J. B. Dykes, 1 86 1 

Henry Lawes. Ob. 1662 . 

J. S Bach's 371. 1685 — 1750 . 

♦E.G. Monk, 1867 . 

Rev. William Jones. Ob. 1799 . 

S. Wcbbc, r/rrii 1790. 

•Rev. J. B. Dykes, 1 870 . 

E. H. Thome, 1862 . 

ffAncient Melody. Arr anged for this \ 
work j 

♦G. A. Macfarren, 1870 
Arthur Henry Brown, 1 86 — 
tW. Knapp. Ob. 1768 . 
tRavenfcroft*s Pfaltcr, 162 1 
ffSchneider'sHandbuch, 1829. D/^- | 
1 dei^s Standard Ps. and Tune-Bock • ) 
c. J. Hopkins, 1867. Temple Book . 



Ifmi. 



S. 

4 ieveni. . 

L. 

L. 

D.S. 

SSf 66 f 88. • 

C. 

L. 

87* 87* 77* 
87, 87, 87, 87. 

C 



S. 

c. 

4 fevens. 
L. 

6 eights. 

86, 84. 

775. 775- 
S. 

87, 87- 
66p 66p 88. 

L. 

77* 7S' 
888. 

Irregular. 

L. 

L. 

4 fevens. 

C. 

L. 

777- 

88, 84. 



4 tens. 

87, 87. 

87* 87. 77- 
L. 

C. 
C. 

86, 86, 88t 



INDEX OF TUNES AND COMPOSERS. 



XXVIK 




198 'Gainft what foemen 

199 Das wait Gott . 

200 Within a chamber * 

201 Hail highly fiivored 

202 TJuxnied above . 

203 The Father (hew us . 

204 O loving Savionr 

205 Old 148th • 

206 In weakneTs great 

207 As James the Great . 

208 Beneath the fig-tree's • 

209 Lo! fea and land 

210 Norfolk 

211 With me is Lake 

212 How bleft the unity . 

213 Whoarethefe . 

214 St. Edmund 

215 St. Giles . 

216 Palms of glory • 

217 St.Jdu . 

218 St. Luke new 

219 Streatham • 

220 Hark the found . 

221 Let our choir . 

222 Theuerster Lnmannel • 

223 Na 143 Redhead 

224 Magdalen CoUege 

225 Old $oth • 

226 Wells 

227 Carlifle 

228 Saviour, Who Thy flock 

229 Gloucefter . • . 

230 Jcfu, now Thy new-made 

231 OGod, inWhofe 

232 Germany • • • 

233 Onward, holy Champion 

234 St. Thcodulf 

235 Soldiers of Chrift 

236 St. Cecilia • • • 
137 I When faireft Eve 



C 



Pkyford's 



} 
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*£.G. Monk, 1867. 
J. S. Bach's 371, 1685 — 1750 
*E. G. Monk, 1870 • 
*£. G. Monk, 1867 . 
*G. A. Macfarren^ 1870 
*G. A. Macfiuren, 1867 
*E. G. Monk, 1 870 . 
CEfle's Pfalter, 1 592 ; 
i Pfalter, 1671 
*£. G. Monk, 1870 . 
*G. A. Macfarren, 1867 
^Walter Macfarren, 1867 
•John Hulkh, 1868 • 
tDr. S. Howard, 1770 
*£. G. Monk, 1867 . 
*E.G. Monk, 1867 • 
'*G. A. Mac&rren, 186$. Stiggsffs 
Hymns fir th Cbnrcb tfEngUmi 
r. Steggall, 1849 . 

J. Wood, 1762 

•W.H.Holmes, 1868 
Supplement to New Verfion, 1703 
r Arthur S. Sullivan, 1867. Nishifs\ 
1 P/almj and Hymns . . j 

Rev. J. B. Dykes, 1870 

J. Bamby, 1868 . . . • 

I IJ. G. C. Storl, 1744. Wttrttmherg 1 

R. Redh^, 1853 • 
Dr. W. Hayes. Ob. circM 1779 . 
IIDay's Pfalter, 1 562 . 
Before 1740. Dib£n 
fRavenfcroft's Pfalter, 162 1 
Dr. Steggall, 1840 . 
fRavenfcroft's Pulter, 1621 
*£. G. Monk, 1 870 . 
•Dr. R. P. Stewart, 1867 . 
tMelchior Frank. Ob. 1667 . 
•Lady Thompfon, 1870 . 
||M. Tefchner, drcM 1600 . 
*E.G. Monk, 1867 . 
JRev. R.R.Chope. CbopisCongrega- 
\ tionaiHymn gnd Turn- Book, 1862 
•E. G. Monk, 1870 . 






mbtis. 



87» 87. 47- 

80, 86, 88. 
886, 886. 
76, 76, 76, 76. 
86, 886. 
C. 

66, 66, 44, 44. 

4 tens. 

86, 86, 886. 
886, 886. 

886, 886, 446. 
L. 

L. 

887, 887. 

^7. 87. 77- 

8 fevens. 

L. 

4 fevens. 

D.C. 

C. 

S5» li» «5» 65 

87, 87. 87, 87. 
76, 76, 76, 76. 

4 fevens. 

4 fevens. 

886, 886. 

D.S. 

L. 

C. 

87. 87. 

C. 

87. 87* 47- 
D.L. 

S. 

65, 65, 6j, 65. 

7^f 76, 7^# 7^ 
S. 

76, 76. 
D.C 



xxviii. 



INDEX OF TUNES AND COMPOSERS. 




238 
239 
240 

242 

243 
244 

246 
247 
248 

250 

252 

253 

«S4 

*55 

256 

257 
258 
259 
260 
261 
262 
263 

264 

265 
266 

26J 

268 
269 
270 

271 

272 

273 

»?+ 

276 
277 



O Deathy thou art no more 

Hereford New • 

fietulius 

From out the deep 

Mainz 

The Lord afcends 

Dort . 

Southwell New . 

Bedford . • 

Ach, wann werde 

Jerufalem on high 

Culrofi 

Cannons 

The Lord my pafture 

Wincheftcr Old . 

St. Leonard 

St. Luke 

All Saints • 

Dortmund . 
Luxemburg 
Univerfity College 
Old 1 00th • 
Old 104th . 
Was Gott thut • 
Deathlefs principle 
Sandringham 

St. Magnus, or Nottingham 

My life's a fhade 
Croft's 148 th . • 

Hanover . 

Criiger 

Jefu, Lover of my foul 

O King of earth . 

(Ten Commandments, or 
Audi Ifrael 
St. Bernard 
Old Martyrs 
Hark my foul 
Angels' Song 
Canterbury 
Meribah • 



} 



I 



♦Sir F. A. G. Oufeley, 1870 . 
tPlayford's Pfalter, 1671 . 
iSigifmund Von Birken. Ob. 168 1 • 
♦G. A. Macfarren, 1867 • 
IjMainz Choralbuch . • • . 
♦G. A. Macfarren, 1870 • 

^Lutheran 

H. S. L-onSy 1 861 • • • • 
tW. Wheal. Ob. 1745 . 
I j J. G. C. Storl, 1 744. fFurttem&erg ") 
Gifingbucb, 1864 • . J 

♦E. G. Monk, 1867 . 
fScotch Pfalter, 1615 
G.F.Handel. Ob. 1759. 
♦E. G. Monk, 1863 . 
tAIifon's Pfalter, 1599 
tj. C. Bach, 1680 .... 
||SuppIcmcnt to New Verfion, 1703 . 
( ?Dr. Croft. Supplement to New Ferfion 1 

1 1703 .... J 

||Hamburg Choral Book 
Lutheran. HavergMPsOliCb.PJalmodj 
Dr. Gauntlett, 18^8 

Day's Pfalter, 1562 .... 

IRavenfcroft's Pfalter, 162 1 
Bach's 371 {Derived from) 
♦£. G. Monk, 1870 • • • • 
J. Turlc, 1863 

{Jeremiah Clarke. Ob. 1707. Har-^ 
mont/edly J. HuUab, 1843 . J 
•E. G. Monk, 1867 . 
nDr. W. Croft. Ob. 1727 
r||?Dr. Croft. Supplement to New'i 
\ Verfion^ 1703 . . . j" 
tjohann Criiger, 1640 
•E. G. Monk, 1 867 . 
*E. G. Monk, 1867 .... 

ilGenevan Pfalter, 1561 

IILutheran 

IJScotch Pfalter, 1615 

*James Lea Summers, 1862 

Orlando Gibbons. Ob. 162$. {Reduced) 

tEfte's Pfalter, 1 592 

Rev. W. Havergal 



66, 64. 

C. 

6 fevens. 

L. 

6 eights. 

886, 886. 

L. 

C. 

C. 

4 fevens. 

66, 66, 44, 44. 

C. 

L. 

6 eights. 

C. 

4 fevens. 

DX. 

D.C. 

L. 

4 fevens. 
4 fevens. 
L. 

55. 55» 65, 6$. 

88, 887. 
4 (evens. 
4 fevens. 

C. 

66, 66, 44, 44. 
66, 66, 44, 44. 

5S» 55> «5. ^5- 

7^» 7^f 7^f 7^- 
8 fevens. 

L. 



L. 
C. 

4 fevens. 

L. 

C. 

6 eights. 
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278 BiflioptHorpe 

279 Lord of Mercy . 

280 Coborg 

281 Moriah 

282 Wariim folic' Ich mich 

283 Sc. Ninian . 

284 Dundee 

285 Stattgarc • 

286 Taatnin ergo 

287 St. Michael 

288 St. James • 

289 Babylon Streams 

290 Oriel. 

291 Lovehill . 

292 No. 66 Redhead . 

293 Jefn, meek and gentle 

294 Exeter 

295 My God and Father 

296 Congleton . 

297 Bridgewater 

298 Freaet euch, ihr ChriHen 

299 Who is this so weak 

300 St. Clement 

301 Vom Himmel hoch 

302 Wachet auf ? 

303 St. Alphege 

304 Ewing 

305 I Jerufalem the Golden 

306 I Old 113th • 

307 Nan danket 

308 Eternal Beam 

309 Ulm . 

310 EinfefteBurg • 

3 1 1 Allein Gott in der Hoh 

312 Formofa 

313 Chriftos der id mein Leben 

3 14 Dir hab' ich mich ergeben 

31$ Mayenne . • 

316 O Jef a Chrifte, wahres Licht 

317 I Franconia • 
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Jeremiah Clarke. Ob. 1707 

Dr. Steggall, 1865 . 

tLutheran. Arranged fir this W$rk . 

Rev. W. H. Haveifd 

}J. G: Ebelbg, 1672 ... 

£. G. Monk, 1862. Cb9pis Hymn MMd\ 

Tmu Bo$k .... J 
tScotch Pfalter^ 161 5 
ILatheran 

IIS. Webbe, circa 1790 
tDay's Pfalter, 1562 
tRaphael Courteville, 1680 
||Dr. Thomas Campion, 1600 
tMichael Haydn, 1800 
Su- F. A. G. Oufeley. Manricis Cb9rMh 

Harmony .... J 
R. Redhead, 1853 .... 
•George A. Hardacre, 1867 
William Dorrell, 1840 
•Walter Macfarren, 1867 
Michael Wife. Ob. 1687 
tHenryLawes. Ob. 1662 
J. Criiger, 1653. From Bach, by Dr.\ 

GauntUtt .... J 
•£. G. Monk, 1868 . 
IJPlayford's Pfalter, 1671 . 
Founded on Bach, 1685 — 1750 . 
? P. Nicolai, 1 5 56-- 1 608. Harmmxid\ 

bj Mendel John ... J 
J>t. Gauntlett, 1852 
Alexander Ewing 
* Walter Macftrren, 1867 
"fGenevan Pfalter, 1562 
tj. Crfiger, 1653 
R. Minton Taylor, 1867 
Sigillus, 1657 • 

tPrinted at Wittenberg, 1529 . 
Ancient. HarmomToed hj Mtndilffbhn 
A. S. Sullivan, 1 867. mjhifs Fs. li K 
IMelchior Vulpius, circa 1609 
/George Neumarck. Ob. 168 1. Har\ 
\ wnhud by Mendallfohn . j 

tGoudimel, 156$ .... 
Lutheran. Hamunizid ky Mende/fobn 
tLutheran, circa 1720 
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C. 

77 f 7S* 

87* 87» 47- 
66, 66, 44, 44. 

833^» 8336. 
6 fevens. 

C. 

87, 87. 

87, 87, 47. 

S. 

C. 

L. 

87, 87, 87. 

C. 

c. 

65. 65. 

L. 

88, 84. 
4 tens. 
6 eights. 

8 fevens. 

87, 87, 87, 87. 

C. 

L. 

898, 898, 664, 88. 

76, 76. 

76* 7^» 7*» 7^* 
76, 76, 76, 76. 

6 eights. 

^7$ ^7* ^» ^* 
L. 

4 fixes. 

87, 87, 66, 66, 7. 
87, 87, 887. 
87* 87, 87, 87. 
76, 76. 

98* 98* 88. 

8 fevens. 

L 

S. 



XXX. 
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318 
319 
320 

321 
322 

324 
325 
326 

3*7 
328 

329 

330 

331 

33* 

333 

33+ 

335 
336 

337 
338 

339 
340 

34» 

34* 

343 
344 

346 

347 
348 

349 
350 

3S> 

35* 
353 
354 

355 

35* 
357 
358 
359 



Playford 

Moccas 

St. Francis . 

Ennebridge 

Chriftian^ feck not 

Gibbons 

Behold a Stranger 

Nearer, my God 

Salifbury . 

Old 1 1 2th . 

St. Crifpin 

My fon, give me thine heart 

Braun 

Old 8ift . 

Lord, difmifs us . 

St. Hilary . 

Holy Father 

In alien meinen Thaten 

Ben Rhydding . 

London New, or Newton 

Kent, or Devonfhire . 

St. Finbar . 

St. Matthias 

Ye Servants of the Lord 

St. Aelred . 

Take up thy crofs 

No. 290 Sarum Hymnal 

One there is 

If thou wouldeft • 

No. 165 Sarum Hymnal 

O Thou bleft Lamb . 

Innocents . 

Thy Saviour ftandeth . 

Amplius 

Lincoln 

When wounded fore . 

Latrobe 

{Let us all in chorus fingi 
HdUlMb Sequence . j 

Chefter Gate 
Hereford . 
Eatington . 
No. 54 Wurttemburg • 



II Playford's Pfalter, 1671 . 
A. R. Reinagle 
C. Latrobe, 1795 
Henry Lawes. Ob. 1662 
♦E.G. Monk, 1868 . 
llOrlando Gibbons, Ob. 1625 
*E. G. Monk, 1867 . 
♦Henry Smart, 1808 
Raven (croft's Pfalter, 162 1 
tLutheran, 1540 
G. J. Elvey, Tbomis Pfalms and Hymns 
•E. G. Monk, 1 870 . 
||From Braun, 1675 • 
fjjRavenscroft's Pfalter, 162 1. ¥oundei\ 
\ §n Alifoffs Harmony . • j 
J. H. Walker, i86o . 
IIGanther .... 

♦Dr. Steggall, 1868 . 
J. S. Bach's 371. 1685—1750 . 
A. R. Reinagle 

tScotchPfaltcr,i6i5. Playford^jPs.i^'j 
II ?C. Green, circa 1700 
•Arthur Henry Brown, 1868 . 
Orlando Gibbons. Ob. 1625 . 
♦Sir F. A. G. Oufeley, 1867 . 
rRev. J. B. Dykes. Cbopis H. and T, 
\ Book, 1862 . 
*E. G. Monk, 1870 . 
Henry Smart, 1 809 . 
♦Henry Smart, 1870 
♦Rev. Sir F. A. G. Oufeley, 1870 
T. E. Aylward, 1868 
•Lady Thompfon, 1870 

t 

•E. G. Monk, 1870 . 
•Rev. J. B. D^kes, 1870 
tRavcnfcrof^s Pfalter, 162 
•Walter Macfarren, 1870 
tRcv. C. Latrobe, 1795 

•G. A. Macfarren^ 1870 

R. Bamett, 1853 

t 

tDr. MTdliam Ooft. Ob. 1727 

{Reduced from Wurttemhurg B^oi, 1 864 
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L. 
S. 

4 fevens. 

66, 66, 44, 44. 

77» 75- 
4 fevens. 

L. 

64, 64, 664. 

C. 

6 eights. 

88, 86. 

S. 

664, 66, 64. 

D.C. 

87. 87, 47. 

87, 87, 87, 87. 
87* 87, ±7. 
886, 886. 

& 

C. 

L. 

76, j6. 

C. 

& 

88, 83. 

L. 

87. 87, 47. 
884, 88, 84. 
6 fevens. 

65» ^5» 65* ^5- 
604, 664. 

4 fevens. 

86, 86, 44, 44. 
6 eights. 

C. 
C, 

87, 87, 44, 7. 

11,7, II. 

88, 86: 
C. 

C. 

4 (evens. 
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Hno 


T«a. 


CoMTou*, <n Sovio. 


Mn». 


J«o 


Toam .... 


•H. D.Staiiillreet,Mu..B.,Oion., 1868 


6 eight.. 


j«. 


St. Gcoige'j. Windfor . 


G.J.Elvey 


8 feoent. 


3«> 


HureftPraire . 


Rev. Sir F. A. G. Oufeley. 1858 


66. 66, 64. 


ih 


God [he Fa[her,Whofe cradoa 


"Henry Smart, 1870 . 


87. 87, 87. 


!«t 


Nimeh«D .... 


•Henry Baker. Mui. B. Oxon, 1868. 


J.feven,. 


3«i 


HeirJefuChrifl. 


ULnthcTM. 

+JohnS»nley 


3« 


Monteomerv, or St. Andrew's 


L. 


J«7 


Hdlc .... 


Schneider's C^rtf//*.-^, 1819 . 


L. 


3«8 


Vienna .... 


IfWurttemburg Gef.ngbuch. 1 8«4 • 


4 feveni. 


369 


Darmltadt .... 


[{DannBadt Cantional, 1687 


87, 87. 87. 


370 


Chriftislaid 


"G.J. Elvey, 1868 . . . . 


87, 87, 87. 


37" 


ThoQ Whofe Almighty Word 


'G. A. Macfarren, 1867 . 


664. 66. 64. 


37« 


Ceylon .... 


Samuel Reay, 1862 . 


76, 76, 76. 76, 


373 


Spirit of the living God . 


•G. A. Micfairen, 1870 . 


L. 


374 


•A. H.Brown. 1868 


87. 87. 87. 87. 


37S 


Strattncr .... 


[iStrattner, 1691 . . . . 


4 fcven*. 
66. 66, 88. 


378 


Bickleigh .... 


Samuel Reay, i8£i . 


377 


St. George New 


.Dr. Gauntlett, 1848 . 


S. 


37» 


Sildier .... 


F. Silcher. f/y^* 1780 


4 feven.. 


379 


Sc Columbi 


llChope'i Hymn and Tune Book . 


4 feven.. 


380 


Lea 


J. Lea Snmmen, 1B61 


C. 


8t 


Lord, this day 




4 fevena. 


38> 


Jcfu» i. oor Shepherd . 


•E.G. Monk, 1870 . 


6S. 65. 6s, 65. 


383 


Manich .... 


IIEatholifches Gefangbuch, 1 868 . 


87, 87. 


5«4 


Thou, Who throned . 


•G. A. Macfarren, 1870 . 


87. 87. 47- 


385 


SuFtith . . . . 


t 


4 feveni. 


386 


Jefu. high in glory . . 


•G. A. Macfarren, 1870 . 


6s, «S- 


387 


Remember thy Creator 


•E.G. Monk, 1870 .... 


C. 


3S8 


It i* the Lord . . . 


■G. A. Macfarren, 1867 . 


L. 


3S9 


Wdking on the winged wind 


•Rev. Sir P. A. G. Onfeley, 1867 . 


4ftv™. 


390 


Lord in mine agony . 


*Rev. R. Corbet Singleton, 1867 


86. 86, 88. 


39' 


Song of Gratitude 


f tMelody of Chorale by Beethoven. 1 
1 Obt, 1827. Op. 131. . J 


L. 


39* 


Lift not thoa . 


•E.G. Monk, 1868 .... 


78, 78, 88, 88. 


393 


Old 114th .... 




5 cem. 


394 


St.Pancras 


BattiOull. Ob. 1801 


L. 


395 


Lead kindly light . . 


J. Barnby, 1868 .... 


10.+, 10. +,10.10. 


396 


St. Raphael . . 


B. J. HopUni, 1863. Ttmfi SmJc . 


87,87,87. 


397 


/Jefu, ChUd of mortal throe»\ 


•B.G.Monk, i««8. 


77. 77. 37- 


398 


Peterborough 


William Henry Monk, 1863 


S. 


399 


With gladfome feet . 


•G. A. Macfarren, 1867 . 


66. 84. 66. 84. 


400 


Cooke .... 


IIDr. Benjamin Cooke. Ob. 1793 . 


4lbcf. 


401 


We love Thy templq . 


•E. G. Monk. 1870 .... 


S. 


401 


To God the Lord . . 


J.Bamby. 1868 .... 


446. 446- 


403 


Awdcc! Awake I 


•Rev. J. B. Dyke*, 1870 . 


C. 


40+ 


CaUloPraifc . ^ 


•E.G. Monk,. 867. - • . 


10, 4. «. 66, 10 
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TwHt, Hymn. 

Abbey •-.... ^^ 

Ach Gott und Herr - - . . 6 

Ach wtnn werde ... - 247 

Adefte Fidelea - • - -. - 5^ 

AdoroTe- ..... i^i 
Alldn Gott in der Hoh - - -311 

Alleluia dulcectrmen- ... 82 

Alle Menfchen mulTen fterben - - 42 

AU Sainct ..... 255 
Ampliua • . - • • -351 

Angels* Song ..... 27$ 
Arandel - . . . . .188 

Audi Ifnel - . . . - 271 

Ave maris - - - - - 133 

Axminfter ..... ^j 

Babvlon Streams - - • - 289 

BattiMl 54 

Bavarta ...... ^5 

Bedford ...... 246 

Ben Rhydding • -* • - - 336 

Bethlehem - - - - - 158 

Bethlehem New - - • - S« 

Betttltas ...... 140 

Bickleigh ...... 376 

Bilhopuorpe ..... 178 

Braon ...... 330 

BriHol 60 

Bridgewater ..... %^j 

BucUand ...... 172 

Buda ...... ^^ 

Bofioi^ ...... 132 

Cakhnefs -•.... 164 

Cawaons •--•-- ajo 

Canterborr ..... 276 

Carliile '...... 227 

Ctjloa - - • - - - 372 



Tuns. Hymk. 

Chefhire - . - - - - 91 
Chester Gate - - - - -35^ 

Chichefter - - - - - 93 

ChriHus der ill mcin Leben - - *- 3 > 3 

Coburg ...... 280 

Conditor Alme - - - - - 37 

Congleton - - - - -296 

Cooke ...... 400 

Croft's 148th .... - 266 

Criiger ..---- 268 

Culbach - 83 

Culrofs ...... 249 

Dantzic •-...- 181 

Darmftadt ..... 369 

Dasaltejahr - - - - - 11$ 

Das wait Gott - - - - - 199 

Devonlhire - ... - 338 

Dir hab' ich mich ezgeben • - * 3 ^4 

Dort ...... 24^ 

Dortmund .... - 250 

Drefden .-.--- 138 

Dumfermline ..... 195 

Dunbar ...... 104 

Dundee ...... 284 

Durham ..... - 65 

EafterHymn ..... 144 

Eatington ...... 358 

Egham ...--- 13^ 

Kin fcfte Burg ..... 310 

Epiphany .... - - 81 

Bppendcurf ..... 169 

Brmebridge ..... 321 

Ermuntre dich ..... ^.i 

Evening Hymn « « - - <« 1 1 

Ewing ..... . jo^ 

«94 
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TUNI. 

Ezekiel ... 

Fairfield ... 
Filitz ... 
Franche Compte 
Franconia ... 
Frankfort - . . 
Frcuet cuch 
Freylinghaufen - 
Formofa ... 

Germany 

Gibbons ... 

Gloucefter 

Gopfal . 

HaUc 

Hanover . . - 
Heinlcin ... 
Hereford - - . 
Hereford New - 
Herr Jefu Chrift 
Howard's 148 ch 

In alien meinen Thaten 

Innocents 

Ins Feld geh zale 



am lucis - 
efu Redemptor 
udea 



Kent 

KifTengen • • . 

Lambeth ... 
Lamentation of a finner 
Latrobe • . . 
Lawcs ... 
Lea ... 

Lincoln ... 
London New - 
Lovchill ... 
Liibeck ... 
Ludlow • . - 
Lufatia ... 
Ljthcr's HvK.n 



1 


ffTMIf. 


TVNS. 








Htmic. 


- 


196 


Luxemburg 


- 


- 


• 


- 


*57 


- 


162 


Mach*8 mit mir 


^ 


^ 


^ 


^ 


185 


~ 


112 


Magdalen College 


•> 


• 


- 


. 


**4 


• 


"3 


Mainx 


• 


. 


- 


• 


H* 


•• 


3>7 


Martyrdom 


- 


- 


m 


- 


"37 


" 


59 


Maycnne - 


. 


- 


- 


- 


3>5 


• 


298 


Melbourne 


. 


- 


. 


• 


156 


- 


73 


Melcombe 


. 


• 


• 


• 


s 


. 


312 


Meribah • 


. 


. 


. 


• 


^77 






Midnight Hymn 


- 


• 


- 


- 


21 


" 


232 


Moccas - 


• 


- 


. 


• 


3«9 


" 


3*3 


Montgomery 


- 


. 


m 


- 


366 


- 


229 


Moravia - 


. 


- 


« 


- 


30 


" 


163 


Morning Hymn 


- 


m 


- 


- 


I 


. 


367 


Munich - 


- 


• 


- 


- 


383 


- 


267 

357 

2|9 

365 


Narenza - 
Nayland - 


- 


- 


- 


- 


170 
187 


- 


Newton - 
Nicaca 
Norfolk . 


- 


• 


- 


- 


337 

183 
210 




'47 


Nottingham 


• 


- 


- 


- 


264 


. 


335 

349 
109 


Nun danket 

Nuneham 

Nun fchlaf mein ktndelein 


- 


- 


- 


307 

364 

22 


. 


160 


Ewigkeit du Donnerwort 


. 


• 


>74 


• 


<54 


Haupt voll Blut 


- 


- 


- 


. 


128 


. 


119 


Jefu Chrifte wahrcs Licht 


- 


- 


316 






Oldenburg 


- 


- 


- 


- 


28 


- 


338 


Old Martyrs 


«» 


m 


- 


- 


»73 


• 


146 


Olmiicz - 


- 




- 


. 


«75 






Old ift . 


- 




. 


. 


130 


. 


116 


M *5th - 


. 




- 


- 


43 


- 


98 


„ 50th • 


- 




• 


- 


225 


- 


354 


„ 8ift . 


- 




- 


• 


331 


- 


71 


„ 100th 


- 




- 


- 


*59 


- 


380 


„ 104th 


. 




• 


• 


260 


- 


35* 


„ 1 1 2th 


- 




- 


• 


i±f 


. 


337 


„ 113th 


- 




- 


- 


306 


- 


291 


„ 124th 


- 




- 


- 


393 


. 


>59 


„ 132nd 


- 




. 


- 


122 


- 


99 


„ 137th 


- 




- 


- 


33 


• 


55 


„ 148 th 


- 




- 


- 


205 


- 


39 


Oriel 


- 


- 


- 


- 


290 



XXXIV. 



INDEX OF NAM£S OF TUN£S. 



M 
>» 
99 
99 
M 
99 



Tuns. 

Panis Vivus 

Peterborough - 

PUyford - - - 

Praetorius 

Prcfburg - - - 

Rttifbon - 

Rochefter 

Rockingham 

Saint Aelred 

Alphege - 

Anatcdius - 

Andrew - 

Anne 

Aullel - 

Bernard - 

Bride 

Cecilia 

Clement - 

Columba . 

Crifpin 

David's - 

Dionyfius - 

Edmund - 

Faith 

Finbar 

Francis 

Fulbert - 

George 

George New 

George's Windfor 

Giles 

Hilary 

Ityld 

James 

John 

Laurence - 

Leo 

Leonard - 

Luke 

Luke New 

Magnus - 

Mary's 

Matthew - 

Matthias - 

Matthias New - 



99 
99 

99 
» 
»> 
»» 
>» 

»> 
»» 
99 
M 
99 
9> 
9» 
99 
99 
99 
9» 
99 



99 
99 
99 
99 
99 
99 
99 



Hymn. 

189 

398 

318 

88 

157 

78 

H3 
127 

34* 

303 

366 
168 
193 
272 
100 
236 
* 300 

379 
328 

40 
152 

214 

385 
339 

H9 
142 

377 
361 

215 

333 

79 
288 

217 

190 

374 

*53 

«54 
218 

68 

85 
340 

77 



99 



99 



99 



99 



99 



»f 
99 
99 
99 



Saint Michael - 

Ninian 

Pancras - 

Paul 

Peter 

Peter's, Manchefter 

Philip - 

Raphael - 

Stephen - 

Thcodulf - 
Salifbury - - - 
Sandringham 
Saulus ums Gefetz 
. Saxony - - - 
Silcher - - - 
Sorlington 
Southwell 
Southwell New 
Spires - - - 
Stabat Mater - 
Straf mich nicht 
Strathpeffer 
Strattner - - - 
Streatham 

Stuttgart - - - 
Suabia . - - 

Tallis' Ordinal - 
Tantum ergo - 
Ten Commandments - 
Thanksgiving - 
Theuerfter Immanuel - 
Trinity - 

Turnau - - - 
Turk and Pope 

Ulm 

Univerfity College 

Unfer Herrfcher 

Veni Creator - 
Vienna - - - 
Vom Himmel hoch - 

Wachet auf 
Waldeck - 
Wareham 



Hym.v 
287 
283 

394 
161 

67 
179 
136 
396 
187 

234 
326 

263 

iz6 

+8 
378 

103 

96 

*i 
129 

4 

375 
219 

285 

»77 

171 
286 

271 

150 

222 

182 

123 

46 

309 
258 
178 

173 
368 
301 

302 

8 

194 



INDEX OF NAMES OF TUNES. 



XXX». 



Tuxc. HrMN. 

Warom foUt' ich mich ... 282 

Was Gott thut 261 

Weimar - - - - - -13 

Weimar New ... - - 180 

. 226 
. 105 

- 197 
. . 184 

- 252 



WcUs . . . - 
Werde montcr mcin Gcmute 
Wcffcx . • . . 
WJiitchaU 
Winchcftcr Old 



TVKB 

Winchefter New 
Windfor - 
Wolverhaiiipton 



York 

Zoan 

Zoheleth 

Zarich 



Hymn. 

165 

lOI 

«ss 
80 

74 
36 

140 



INDEX OF INTERCHANGEABLE TUNES. 



Tune. 

2 

46 

127 
161 

165 

185 
194 
210 

366 
39+ 



40 
60 

65 
68 

9' 

93 
loi 

122 

132 
142 
168 
229 
239 
249 
252 

*73 
276 

284 

288 

3cx> 

326 

337 
340 

35» 
358 



Long Measure. 

Hymn. 
ivith 226^ 256 

29+. 318 
194 

271 

301 

244,366 

127 

272, 308 

161 

367 

160, 365 

169 



I 



»f 



99 



>» 



9f 



U 



M 



M 



M 



>» 



» 



>» 



Common. 



99 
>$ 
» 

>« 

99 
99 
99 
99 
99 
99 
>9 
»• 
99 
99 
99 
99 
99 
99 
9* 
99 
99 
99 



*88,337 
276,352 
300,358 
249, 273 
132 
122, 229 

^39 
93* *29 

91 
168, 252 

142,252 

93 
101 

68, 273 

142, 168 

68, 249 

60,352 

326, 340 

+09 337 

65.358 

284, 340 

40, 288 

284, 326 

60, 276 

65,300 



TVNE. 

33 

«5 
217 

33" 



30 

"3+ 
158 

170 
177 
232 
287 
317 
377 



162 
225 



"7+ 
242 

277 
327 



224 
335 



59 
178 

285 



Double Common. 

Hymn. 
with 331 

217 

85 
33 



99 



99 



99 



Short Measure. 



99 
99 
99 
99 
99 
99 

M 
99 
99 



158,287 

S^7>377 
30, 287 

177,232 

170, 232 

"709 ^77 
30,158 

134.377 
"34*317 



Double Short. 



99 



99 



6 Eights. 



99 



99 



99 



99 



886, 886. 



» 



99 



879 87. 



99 
99 
99 



Tune. 



290 



Hymn. 



55 
286 



"3 
298 

3"5 



125 

162 


28 
56 
83 




103 


242 


"59 
222 


"74 


253 


327 
^77 


257 

359 
368 

38S 


335 




224 


74 


1789285 
59» 285 


205 
281 


59 


321 



4 
78 



87, 87, 87. 
with 369 



879 87, 47- 



9) 
99 



8 Sevens. 



99 
99 
99 



6 Sevens. 



99 

99 



4 Sevens. 



99 
99 
99 
99 
99 

«9 
99 
99 
99 
99 
99 



286 

55 



298,315 

"3*3"5 
13,298 



78 
4 



378 
"59*375 
253,359 

56 
368 

83*359 
323 

839253 
222 

103 



76, 76, 76, 76. 



99 



268 



66, 66f 44p 44* 



9* 



99 



»» 



321 

321 
281 






AWAKE, MY SOUL, AND WITH THE SUN. 
Haomtng. No. i. 




I. 

/ Awake, my foul, and with the fun 
Thy daily ftage of duty run ; 
Shake off dull floth, and joyful riie 
To pay thy morning facnfice. 

IL 

w/"Thy precious time mis*fpent redeem ; 
Each prefent day thy laft efteem ; 
Improve thy talent with due care ; 
For the great Day thyfelf prepare. 

III. 

In converfation be fincere ; 
Keep confcience as the noon-day clear ; 
Think how all-feeing God thy ways. 
And all thy fecret thoughts furveys. 



IV. 
/All praife to Thee, Who fafe haft kept. 
And haft refrefhed me whilft I flept! 
Grant, Lord, when I from death (hall 

wake 
I may of endlefs light partake ! 

V. 
P Lord, I my vows to Thee renew ; 
Difperfe my fins as morning dew ; 
Guard my firft {brings of thought and will^ 
And with Thyfelf my fpirit fill. 

VI. 
Direft, control, fuggeft, this day 
All I defign, or do, or fay ; 
That all my powers, with all their might, 
In Thy fole glory may unite. 



VIL 

/Praife God, from Whom all bleffings flow; 
Praife Him, all creatures here below I 
Praife Him above, ye heavenly hoft ; 
Praife Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 



OH ! TIMELY HAPPY, TIMELY WISE. 




JiSotntng. 



No. 2. 







ri ' MM 




^w/ 





^— s| I ^ i| ^ 



^ 



ae 



^ 



TT^ 1^ ,^ -r ^ T M "1=1 




m 
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I. 

m/On ! TIMELY happy, timely wife, 
Hearts that with rifing mom arife ! 
Eyes that the beam celeftial view. 
Which evermore makes all things new ! 



II. 



IIL 

New mercies each returning day. 
Hover aroimd us while we pray ; 
New perils paft, new fins forgiven. 
New thoughts of God, new hopes of Heaven. 



IV. 



New every morning is the love If on our daily courfe our mind 

Our wakening and uprifing prove. Be fet to hallow all we find, 

Through fleep and darkneis fafely brought, New treafures ftill, of coundefs price^ 
Reftored to life, and power, and thought. God will provide for facrifice. 

V, 

p Only, O LoRD^ in Thy dear love. 
Fit us for perfeft reft above ; 
And help us, this and every day. 
To live more nearly as we pray I 



O SPLENDOR OF THE FATHER'S MIGHT. 



Splendor Patem^ gloria. 



iVIocnittg. 



No, 3. 





I. 

/O SPLINDOR of the Father's might. 
Who calleft forth the light from Light ! 
Eternal Fount of every ray ! 
Day-ftar that giveft light to day ! 

n. 

True Sun of Righteoufneis, arife ! 
Shine in us. Radiance from the ikies ! 
Infufe the Holy Spirit's beam. 
On every fenfe to fixed a gleam* 

III. 



mf 



IV. 

Vouchfafe us ftrength to ad aright ; 
Confound the Tempter's jealous fpite ; 
O fandify each bleedin? woe, 
And grace to pcrfcvere beftow. 

V. 

Our fouls dired, that they may reign 
In holy bodies, free from ftain ; 
May Faith a living flame appear. 
From bane of falfehood ever clear. 

VI. 



p Almighty Father, throned above ! cres. So pafs in fober joy the day. 
Thou Father of eternal love ! Sweet Modefty the dawning ray ; 

Great God of grace, O help our prayers, / May Faith meridian brightnefs fh< 
And banifti fin with all its fnares. The foul a twilight never know ! 



CHRIST, WHOSE GLORY FILLS THE SKIES. 



e4. 



^^ 



No. 4* 




71-^-T^ 




ri\^ ° -1-^ 



I. 

/ Christ, Whofe glory fills the fkies, 
Christ, the true, the only light. 

Sun of Righteoufnefs, arife. 

Triumph o'er the fhades of night ! 

Day-ijpring from on high, be near ! 

Day-fer, m my heart appear ! 



III. 



11. 
p Dark and cheerlefs is the morn. 
Unaccompanied by Thee : 
Joylefe is the day's return. 

Till Thy mercy's beams I fee ; 
Till they inward light impart. 
Glad my eyes, and warm my heart. 



mfVifit then this foul of mine. 

Pierce the gloom of fin and grief I 
cres. Fill me. Radiancy divine : 
Scatter all my unbelief! 
/ More and more Thyfelf (Ufplay, 
Shining to the perfect day ! 



THE MORNING LIGHT HATH SHED ITS BEAMS. 



iffloming. 



No. 5. 





mfTm morning light hath ihed its beams. 
And paved its way in living dreams ; 
/ Rife, Chriftian ! meet the ray ! 
mfAiid while it pours its golden fire. 
Oh, let it golden thoughts infpire : 
/ Up, Chriftian, hail the day I 

f Shake off the lingering mould of night ; 
Put on the armour of the light ; 
Renounce a languid eaie ; 
i^Apparel thee in holy drefs. 

The garb of Jisu*s Righteoufneis ; 
p Then fall upon thy knees. 



mfYox Satan comes in light's array. 
To haunt us left we kneel and pray : 
Quick I humbly Christ adore ! 
ens. ThatHc may rife thy leading ftar. 
To warm and light thee from afar, 
f Thy brightnefs evermore. 

/ If night hath dropped a fpot of bane. 
To foil thy confcicnce, wafti the ftain 
In Christ's all-precious blood ; 
/ Full ftrcngthened by His cordial Grace, 
Eflay thy foul's diurnal race, 

Suftained by faintly food. 



/ Then when the day draws near the Weft, 
And tells thee of approaching reft. 
To eafe thy weary head, 
cres. O pray a Saviour's richeft love 
May drop in radiance from above, 
// To gild thy dying bed. 



LOOK FORTH, MINE EYE, LOOK UP, AND VIEW. 



iOiorntngc. 



No. 6. 





I. 

«i/Lcx>k forth, mine eye, look up, and view 
How bright the daylight (hines on me ; 
And as the morning doth renew, 
Mark how renewed God's mercies be. 



III. 

Nor twilight plagues, nor midnight fears. 
Nor mortal, nor immortal foes, 

Had power to take us in their fnares, 
But fafe we flept, and safe arofe. 



II. IV. 

Behold the fplendors of the day / Let heart, and hand, and voice, accord 

Difperfe the fhadows of the night ; This day to magnify Thy name ; 

And they^ who late in darkneis lay. And let us every day, O Lord 1 

Have now the comforts of the light. Continue to perform the fame. 

V. 

p So when that morning doth appear. 
In which Thou fhalt all flefh deftroy, 
We fhall not be awaked with fear, 
cres. But rife and meet Thy Son with joy. 



AS MOUNTS ON HIGH THE ORB OF DAY. 



£9Uftninz. 



Jam Ittcis ortojidere. 



No. 7. 
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I. 

iw/ As mounts on high the orb of day, 
With lowly fuit to God wc pray, 
To fhield us from the fliafts of ill, 
While we our daily taiks fulfil. 

II. 

f The tongue of licenfe may He curb. 
Left ftiire fhould fweet repofe difturb ; 
His nurfing favor fcreen the fight. 
Left it fliomd drink of vain delight. 



III. 

Our inmoft thoughts be ever pure ! 
May finful folly ne'er allure ! 
And let the flefli, with pride inflamed. 
By temperance be gently tamed ; 

IV. 

That when the daylight difappears^ 
And night again her fliade uprears. 
Our (buls preserved from woridly ftain. 
To God mav lift the thankful ftrain. 



V. 



/To God the Father give the prsufe. 
To God the Son the &me upraife ; 
With Both the Comforter adore. 
From age to age, for evermore. 



O GOD OF MORNING, AT WHOSE VOICE. 



JOtorntng. 



No. 8. 
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I. 

/ O God of morning, at Whose voice 
The cheerful fun makes hafte to rife, 
And like a giant doth rejoice 

To run his journey through the fkies : 

II. 

From faireft chambers of the Eaft 
The circuit of his race begins ; 

Without or wearinefe or reft. 

Around the earth he flies and fhines : 

III. 

mf Oh ! like the fun may I fulfil 

Th' appointed duties of the day : 
With ready mind, and active will, 

March on, and keep my heav'nly way ! 



IV. 

f But I fhall rove, and lofe the race. 
If God, my Sun, fhall difappear. 
And leave me in this world's wild maze. 
To follow every wandering flar. 

V. 

mf Lord, Thy commands are clean and pure. 
Enlightening our beclouded eyes ; 
Thy threat'nings just. Thy promife fure ; 
Thy Gofpel makes the fimple wise. 

VI. 

Thy counfel give me for my guide. 
And then receive me to Thy blifs : 

All my defires and hopes befide 

Are faint and cold compared with this. 



COME, MY SOUL, THOU MUST BE WAKING. 

^M||^l|i|m Seele^ du mujfi munttr werden. 



No. 9. 




mfCouf,, my foul, thou muft be waking! 

Now is breaking 

O'er the earth another day : 

yCome to Him, Who made this fplendor. 

See thou render 

All thy feeble (Irength can pay« 

II. 

/Gladly hail the light returning ! 
Ready burning 
Be the incenfe of thy powers : 
p For the night is fafely ended ; 
God hath tended 
With His care thy helplefs hours. 

III. 

mfVizy that He may profper ever 
Each endeavor. 
When thine aim is good and true ; 
/*Buc that He may ever thwart thee. 
And convert thee. 
When thou evil would'ft purfue. 



p Think thai He thy ways beholdeth. 
He unfoldeth 
Every fault that lurks within ; 
mf Every (lain of (hame glofsed over 
Can difcover. 
And difcem each deed of fin. 

V. 

/»/* Fettered to the fleeting hours. 
All our powers. 
Vain and brief, are borne away : 
erf j.Timc, my foul, thy fliip is fleering. 
Onward veering. 
To the gulf of death a prey. 

VI. 

/ May'ft thou then, on life's laft morrow. 
Free from forrow, 
Pafs away in flumber fweet ; 
cres. And releafed from death's dark fadnefs. 

Rife in gladnefs, 
^That far brighter Sun to greet I 



RISE, 
JQiotnino. 



MY SOUL, ADORE THY MAKER. 
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I. 

/ Rise, my foul, adore thy Mater ! 
Angels praife 
Join thy lays ; 
With them be partaker. 

IL 

p Father, Lord of every Spirit, 
In Thy light 
Lead me right. 
Through my Saviour's merit. 

III. 

mf Never caft me from Thy Presence 
Till my foul 
Shall be full 
Of Thy blefsed Eflcnce. 



IV. 



p O Lord Jesus, God Almighty, 
Pray for me 
Till I fee 
Thee in Salem's city. 

V. 

Holy Ghost, by Jesus ^ven, 
Be my Guide, 
Lest my pride 
Shut me out of heaven. 

VI. 

mf Thou the night waft my Protector : 
With me ftay 
All the day. 
Ever my Director. 



VII. 

/ Holy, holy, holy Giver 
Of all good, 
Life and food, 
^ Reign, adored for ever ! 






ALL PRAISE TO THEE, MY GOD THIS NIGHT. 



fikeniiig. 



No. II. 
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I. 

/All praife to Thee, my God, this night. 
For all the bleffings of the light. 
Keep me, O keep me. King of Kings, 
Beneath Thine Own Almighty wings. 

11. 

p Forgive me, Lord, for Thy dear Son, 
The ill that I this day have done ; 
That with the world, myfelf, and Thee, 
I, ere I fleep, at peace may be. 



III. 

Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed ! 
To die, that this vile body may 
Rife glorious at the awful Day. 



IV. 

O may my foul on Thee rcpofe. 
And may fweet fleep mine eyelids cloie ; 
Sleep, that may me more vigorous make 
To ferve my God when I awake ! 

V. 

When in the night I fleeplefs lie, 
My foul with heavenly thoughts fupply ! 
Let no ill dreams difturb my reft, 
No powers of darknefs me moleft ! 



VL 

/ Praife God, from Whom all bleflings flow, 
Praife Him, all creatures here below ! 
Praife Him above, ye heavenly hoft ! 
Praife Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ! 



SUN OF MY SOUL, THOU SAVIOUR DEAR. 
iSbening. No. i 




d-72. 
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I. 



IV. 



;.»;/ Sun of my foul, Thou Saviour dear, p If fome poor wandering child of Thine 



It is not night if Thou be near : 
O may no earth-born cloud arife 
To hide Thee from Thy fervant's eyes. 

II. 
p When the foft dews of kindly fleep. 
My wearied eyelids gently fteep, 
Be my laft thought how fwect to reft 
For ever on my Saviour's breaft. 

III. 
mf A I bide with | me from morn till eve, /Come near and blefe us when we wake, 



Have fpurned to-day the voice divine. 
Now, Lord, the gracious work begin ; 
Let him no more lie down in fm. 

V. 

Watch by the fick ; enrich the poor 
With bleflings from Thy boundlefs ftore; 
Be every mourner's fleep to-night. 
Like infant's flumbers, pure and light 

VI. 



For without Thee I cannot live ; 
A I bide with. | me when night is nigh. 
For without Thee I dare not die. 



Ere through the world our way we take. 
Till in the ocean of Thy love 
We lofe ourfelves in heaven above. 



NOW THE SHINING DAY IS PAST. 




mfSow the fhining day is pzUt, 
And the beauties of the light 
Are with fhadows overcaft 
By the mantle of the night : 
/ Thanks to Thee, O Lord. I pay 
For the bleffings of this day ; 
Afking grace for every fin. 
Whereby erred I have therein. 

U. 

/ Though the Sun hath left us now. 
And withholds his light from me ; 
Lord, from hence depart not Thou, 
Nor in darknefs let me be ; 
But the rays of Grace divine 
Cause Thou round me ftiU to fhine. 
And with mercy overfpread 
6ot!i my perfon and my bed* 



«/ Chafe all wicked fiends from hence. 
That they do me no defpite. 
By deluding of the fenfe 

Through the darknefs of the night ; 
But, O Lord, from all my foes 
Let Thine angels me inclofe. 
And proteA me in my fleep. 
When myfelf I cannot keep. 

IV. 

/ And iince death and fleep are faid 
Some refemblances to have. 
In my bed ere I am laid 
So prepare me for my grave, 
crej. That with comfort wake I may. 
To enjoy the following day ; 
Or if death dofe up mine eyes. 
Reft in hope till all fliall rife. 



<Shtntaq, 



THE SUN IS SINKING FAST. 

Solpraceps rapitur. 



No. 14, 
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^ The ftin is linking fkft :; 
The daylight dies :; 
Let love awake and pay 
Her evening facrifice. 

H 

pp. As CiTRisT upon the Crofc 
In death reclined. 
Into His Father's hands 

His parting foul reiigned j 

IIL 

p. So now herfelf my foul 
Would wholly give 
Into His fkcred charge. 

In Whom all fphits live ; 



IV. 

So now beneath His eye 
Would calmly reft. 

Without a wifli or thought 
Abiding in the brcaft^ 

V. 

ynf Save that His will T)e done. 
Whatever betide ; 

p Dead to herfelf^ and dead 
In Him to all befide. 

VI. 

cres. Thus would I live, yet now 
Not I, but He ; 
In all His pow'r and love 
Henceforth alive in me. 



VII. 

/ 'One facred Trinity ! 

One Lord divine ! 
Myfelf for ever His ! 

And He for ever mine ! 



ABIDE WITH ME I FAST FALLS THE EVENTIDE. 



Sbeiiiiig< 



No. 15 





a/ Abide with me ! faft falls the eventide ; 

The darknefs deepens; Lord, with me abide ! 
cresWhcn other helpers fkil, and comforts flee, 
/Help of the helplefs, fpj O abide with me. 

/ Swift to its dofe ebbs out life's little day; 

Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pafs away ; 

Change and decay in all around I fee, 
/O Thou, Who changeft not, fpj abide with me. 



/ I need Thy prefence every palling hour; 

What but Thy Grace can foil the Tempter's power? 
cres. Who like Thyfelf my guide and flay can be ? 
/Through cloud and funfliine fpj O abide with me. 

IV. 

/ 1 fear no foe, with Thee at hand to blefs ; 
Ills have no weight, and tears no bittemefs : 
Where is Death's fting? where. Grave, thy victory? 
I triumph ftill, ffj if Thou abide with me. 



V. 

// Hold Thou Thy Crofs before my clofing eyes ! 
Shine through die gloom, and point me to the ikies ! 
cres. Heaven's morning breaks, and earth's vain fhadows flee; 
/In life and death, (fj O Lord, abide with me ! 



THE CHRISTIAN'S PATH SHINES MORE AND MORE. 



IBbenins. 
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I. 

mf The Chriftian's path (hines more and more. 
From morn to perfcfl day ; 
Yet dark'ning ftorms will rife the while. 

And hide the cheering ray ; 
Though clouds may dim Faith's heavenward flight, 
f hx evening time it fhall be light. 

II. 

/ When comforts fail, and friends are few. 
And griefs his path furround ; 
Though all is dark without, within 
ires* A heav'nly light is found. 

No change of fcene his peace can blight, 
fhx evening time it (hall be light. 



III. 



fflr/''Tis good at times that pilgrim faints 
For but a moment's fpace, 
Should feel that God, in wrath at fin. 

Can hide His fmiling face. 
Behind that veil the fun fhines bright, 
y Ac evening time it (hall be light. 

IV. 

y At evening time it fhall be light ; 
f So runs the promife dear. 
To cheer the pilgrim's fainting heart. 
When death's dark hour draws near, 
cres. E'en midft the gloom of Nature's night, 
^ At evening time it fhall be light. 



LORD, EVER SHEW THY BLESSED FACE. 

£bentng. No. 17. 
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jv/'LoRDy ever fliew Thy blefled fkce. 
Though downward finks the fun ; 
Stand ftill in heav'n« with looks of grace^ 
Though he his courfe hath run : 
crej. Above the height. 
In glory bright^ 
/Scill (hines in Thee unfading light. 

n. 

m/As fpeeds the filver moon her way. 
Outpouring fofter beams ; 
So ihed on us a gentle ray. 
The peace of holy dreams ; 
That thoughts fnow-white 
May hallow night. 
No longer dark beneath Thy light* 



V. 



/ When calmly laid in quiet reft. 
Sweet dumber on our eyes. 
Let angels hover round each breaft, 

Our guard till morning rife : 
(rtj. Sin takes to flight. 
And drops the fight ; 
For Thou art peace as well as light. 

IV. 
yThus fcreened from danger, fafe from harm. 
We live Thine Own by day ; 
Still Thine, enfolded in Thine Am, 

While darkneis beareth fway : 
cm. Thyfclf, bleft Sight, 
By day and night. 
Reveal to us in radiant light. 



ff As fighs our laft departing bteath. 
And friends in Ibrrow weep. 
Oh ! grant us. Lord, a tranquil death. 
Like this, a reftful fleep ; 
frej. Then, through Thy might, 

Raiie us all bright, 
JT To view Thee robed in quenchlefs light • 



ERE I SLEEP, FOR EVERY FAVOUR. 
«bmittg. No. 1 8. 
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I. 

p Ere I fleep, for cvfery favour. 

This day fhewed 

Bv my God, 
/I will olds my Saviour. 

11. 

li/O my Lord, what (hall I render 
To Thy Name, 
Still the fame. 
Gracious, good, and tender ? 

111. 
Thou haft ordered idl kny goings 

In Thy way : 

Hear me pray, 
Sanctify my doings. 



IV. 

p Leave me not, but ever love ihe ; 
Let Thy peace 
Be my blifs. 
Till Thou hence remove me. 

V. 

Vifit me with Thy falvadon ; 

Let Thy care 

Now be near, 
Round my habitation. 

VI. 

/ Thou, my Rock^ my Guard, my Tower, 
Safely keep, 
While I flecp, 
Me with all Thy power. 



VIL 



p So, whene'er in death I flumber, 
cres. Let me rife 

With the wife, . 
/ Counted m their number. 



SAVIOUR, BREATHE AN EVENING BLESSING. 



Sbntng. 



No. 19. 





L 

/{^Saviour, breathe an evening bleffing, 
Ere repofe our fpirits feal ; 
Sin and want we come confefling : 
Thou canft iaye» and Thou canft 
heal. 

II. 

p Though deftruction walk around us. 
Though the arrow paft us fly, 
cres. Angel-guards from Thee furround us j 
/We are iafe if Thou art nigh. 



III. 

mf Though the night be dark and dreary, 
Darknefs cannot hide from Thee ; 
Thou art He, Who, never weary, 
Watcheft where Thy people be. 

IV. 

p Should iwift death this night overtake 
us. 
And our couch become our tomb, 
cres. May the mom in heaven awake us. 
Clad in light and deathlefs bloom I 



HEAR MY PRAYER, O HEAVENLY FATHER. 



iSbentng. 
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I. • m. 

/^ Hear my prayer, O Heavenly Father, f Keep me, through this night of peril. 
Ere I lay me down to fleep: Underneath its boundless fhade ; 

Bid Thy angels, pure and holy. Take me to Thy reft, I pray Thee, 

Round my bed their vigil keep. When my pilgrimage is made. 



n. 

cres. Heavy though my fins. Thy mercy 
Far outweighs them every one ; 
Down before Thy Crofs I caft them, 
Trufting in Thy help alone. 



IV. 

iw/'None fhall meafure out Thy patience 
By the fpace of human thought ; 
None fhall bound the tender mercies, 
Which Thy Holy Son hath bought 



V. 



p Pardon all my paft tranfgrefiions ; 

Give me ftrength for days to come ; 
Guide and guard me with Thy blefiing, 
pp Till Thine angels bid me home. 



I 



MY GOD, WHEN I FROM SLEEP AWAKE 



Sbentng. 



No. 21. 
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I. 

mfMr God, when I from fleep awake 
The fble pofleflion of me take ; 
From midnight terrors me fecure, 
And guard my heart from thoughts im* 
pure! 

II. 

O may I always ready ftand. 
With my lamp burning in my hand ; 
crer. May I in fight of Heav'n rejoice, 

Whene'er I hear the Bridegroom's voice 

III. 

p Bleft Jesu, Thou, on Heav'n intent. 
Whole nights haft in devotion (pent ; 
But I, frail creature, foon am tired. 
And all my zeal is loon expired. 



IV. 

19^ Shine on me. Lord ! new life impart 1 
Frefti ardours kindle in mv heart 1 
One ray of Thy all-quick'ning light 
Difpels the floth and clouds of night. 

V. 

p Lord, left the Tempter me furprife, 
Watch over Thine Own facrifice 1 
All loofe, all idle thoughts caft out, 
And make my very dreams devout ! 

VI. 

/ Praife God, from Whom all bleflings 
flow; 
Praife Him, all creatures here below ; 
Praife Him above, ye heavenly hoft ; 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghos'»* ^ 



AS NOW THE SUN'S DEPARTING RAYS. 



Cabining. 



Lahmte jam Jolts rota. 



No. 22. 
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I. 

p As now t|ie fun's departing rays 
At fall of night defcenc^ 
So quick declines the day of life» 
Still hafting to its end. 

II. 

<ru. LorD^ flretching out Thine arms to us, 

Thou on the Crois didft lie : 
p Grant us that bleiled Crofs to love, 
dim. In thofe dear arms to die. 

III. 

mf To God the Father give the praifc. 
With Christ His only Son ; 
To God the Spirit giv« tne fame, 
While coundefs ages run. 






i 



THROUGH THE DAY THY LOVE HATH SPARED US. 



1 
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II. 



p Through theday Thy love hath {pared us; p Pilgrims here oh earth, and ftrangers^ 



Now we lay tis doWn to reft ; 
jwj^Through the filcnt Watches guard us ; 

Let no foe otlk* peace moleft ; 
p Jesu, Thou our Guardian be ! 

cres. Sweet it is to truft in Thee ! 



Dwelling in the midft of foes, 
Jw/'Us and ours prcfcrve from dangers ; 

In Thine arms may we repofe ! 
p And, when life's fad day is ^aft, 

cres. Reft with Thte ih Heav^h at laft ! 



1 



THE DAY IS PAST AND OVER. 

Tj)v iifupay iuXdwy. 



No. 24. 
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mf The day is paft and over : 

All thanks, O Lord, to Thee ! 
We pray Thee, that ofFenceleis 
p The hours of dark may be : 

p O Jesu, keep us in Thy fight, 



mf The toils of day are over : 

We raife the hymn to Thee, 
And afk that free from peril 
p The hours of fear may be : 
p O Jesu, keep us in Thy fight. 



cm. And fave us through the coming night ! cm. And guard us through the coming night ! 



ii: 



mf 



The joys of day are over : 
We lift our hearts to Thee, 

And call on Thee that finlefs 

p The hours of gloom may be : 
p O Jesu, make our darkneis light, 
*m. And fave us through the coming night! cm. And guard and fave us from them a I 



IV. 

mf Be Thou our fouls' Prefcrver, 

O God ! for Thou doft know, 
How many are the perils, 
p Through which we have to go : 

p Lover of men, O hear our call. 



THE RADIANT MORN HATH PASSED AWAY. 
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L mf Thb radiant morn luith pafled away. 

And fpent too Toon her golden ftofc; 
The fhadows of departing day 

/ Creep on once more. 

II. m/Ovr life it bat a fading dawn ; 

Its glorious noon how quickly paft ! 
Lead ns, O Crust, when all is gone, 
/ Safe home at laft. 



^m 



F 



III. mfOhl by Thy ibul-infpiring grace 

Uplift oor hearts to realms on high ; 
Help OS to look to that bright place 
/ Beyond the iky ; 

rV. «/ Where light, and life, and joy, and peace 
In undivided empire reign. 
And thronging angels never ceaie 

/ Their deathlefs ftrain ; 
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V. Wbere fitintt are clothed in fpot • lefi white, 



And even - ing fha - dows 




O DAY OF REST AND GLADNESS. 
^ttiOraB. No. 26. 
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f9/*0 DAY of reft and gladnefs I 
O day of joy and light I 
O balm of care and fadnefs^ 
Moft beautiful, moft bright ! 
cres. On thee, the high and lowly. 

Through ages joined in tune, 
/"Sing holy, holy, holy. 

To God the great Triune ! 

n. 

«r^Oa thee, at the Creation, 

The light firft had its birth ; 
On thee, for our falvation, 

Chrift rofe from depths of earth ; 
€rii. On thee our Lord vifiorioua 

The Snarr fent from Heaven ; 
yAnd thus on thee, moft glorious, 
A triple light was given. 



p To-day on weary nations 
The heav'nly Manna falls ; 
To holy convocations 
The iilver trumpet calls, 
cres. Where gofpcl-light is glowing 

With pure and radiant beams, 
/"And living water flowing 

With foul.refrefhing ftreams. 

IV. 

.CfiJ. New graces ever gaining 

Prom this our day of reft. 
We reach the reft remaining 
To fpirits of the bleftj 
/To Holy Qhost be praifes. 
To Father and to Sor, 
The Church her voice upraifes 
To Thee, bloft Threh in.Onet! 



HAIL, SACRED DAY OF EARTHLY REST. 



No. 27. 





mf HAii.J iacrcd day of eardily raft, 

From itoil and troufale free ; 
cres. Hail ! quiet f|Mrtt, bringing peace 

f And joy. to me. 



IV, 

f All earthly thin^ ^PP^^ ^^ i^A.z^ 
As, rifing high and higher, 
rr^/.The yearning voices ftrive to join 

f The heav'nly choir. 



n. 

f A holy ffillnefs, breafhing calm 

On all the world around, 
rr^/. Uplifts my foul, O God, to Thcq, 

p Where reft is found. 



V. 

mf¥oT thofe, who fing with faints below 
Glad fongs of heav'niy love, 
cres. Shall fing, when fongs of earth have ceafed, 

p With faints above. 



III. 



VL 



p No found of jarring flrife is heard, p Accept, O God, my hymn of praife. 

As weekly labors ceafe ; That Thou this day haft given, 

cres. No voice, but thofe that fweetly sing cres. Sweet foretafte of that endlels day 

p Sweet fongs of peace. pp Of reft in heaven. 



TO THY TEMPLE I REPAIR. 



i&unlras. 
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mf To Thy temple I repair ; 

Lord, I love to worfhip there ; 
When, within the veil, I meet 
Christ before the mercy-feat. 

II. 

Thou, through Him, art reconciled ; 
I, through Him, become Thy child ; 
^ Abba, Father, give me grace 
In Thy courts to feek Thy face ! 

ni. 

/ While Thy glorious praife is fung, 
Touch my lips, unloofe my tongue. 
That my joyful foul may blefe 
Thee^ the Lord, our Righteoufnefs ! 



IV. 

p While the prayers of faints afcendj 
God of Love, to mine attend ! 
cres. Hear me, for Thy Spirit pleads ; 
Hear, for Jesus intercedes. 

V. 

f While I hearken to Thy law. 
Fill my Soul with humble awe : 
cres. Till Thy Gofpel bring to me 
Life and immortality. 

VI. 

/ From Thy houfe when I return. 
May my heart within me bum ; 
And at evening let me fay : 
I have walked with God to-day. 



ON EACH RETURN OF HOLY REST. 
Na| Sttnl»afi. No. 29. 




I. 

mf On each return of holy reft. 

The day my heavenly Father bleft, 
O let my happy portion be 
To find fupreme delight in Thee ; 
/ In Thee, my God, in Thee ! 



III. 

p When, humbly kneeling at Thy Throne, 
With deep diftrefe my guilt I own. 
Then let my contrite fpirit fee 
Enough of pardoning grace in Thee ; 

cres. In Thee, my God, in Thee 1 



II. IV. 

mf Thofe precious hours I would improve iw/* When in Thy temple I adore. 

In fervent prayer, in facred love ; And truth's unfathomed mines explore ; 

From earth's polluting pleafures free. Or trembling praife the One in Three, 
To find my every joy in Thee ; Frefh glories let me view in Thee ; 

/ In Thee, my God, in Thee ! / In Thee, my God, in Thee ! 

V. 
/ Thus, on each day of holy reft. 
May I with heavenly joy be bleft. 
And, in a bright eternity, 
cres. Have my undying Wife in Thee ; 
ff In Thee, my God, in Thee ! 



WELCOME, SWEET DAY OF REST. 
SbutiHun^ No J 30. 
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I. 

y Welcomb, fweet day of reft,' 
That iaw the Lord arife; 

Welcome to this reviving breadft^ 
And thefe rejoicing eyes ! 

II. 

The King Himfclf comes near. 
And feafts His faints to-day ; 
We here may fit, and fee Him here. 
And love, and praife, and pray. 



III. 

p One day amidft the place, 

Where our dear Lord hath been. 
Is fweeter than ten thoufand days 

Of pleafure and of fin. 

IV. 

/ My willing foul would ftay 

In fuch a frame as this. 
And fit, and fing herfelf away 

To everlamng blife. 



THIS PRIMAL DAY, THE SPRING OF TIME. 



S^itn^as. 



Die parente temporum. 



No. 31. 




/ This primal day, the fpring of Time, p O Father, Who haft fixed on me 
When, putting forth His powV fublime^ The ftamp of Thy Divinity, 
The Sire Almighty, Source of all, — - - — 

Framed by His word this earthly ball ; 

n. 

When, death defeating, from the grave 
Uprofe the Son, a world to fave ; 
When God's good Spirit came t'infpire 
The fouls of men with gifts of fire ; 



m. 

mf May Charity, with ardent glow. 
On every heart profufely flow^ 
While we with voice triumphant fing 
Hi^h praife to our life-giving King. 



vn. 



Teach all my thoughts on Thee to reft ; 
No love but Thine to fill my breaft. 

V. 
O Son, throughout this mortal ftrife. 
Grant me to fliare Thy death. Thy life ; 
To live devote to Thee above, 
A facrifice of burning love. 

VL 
O Fount of gifts from heaven's fair ftirine, 
Thyfelf a gift ftill more divine. 
Be Thou a torch of quenchlefe light 1 
Inflame my breaft to feek Thy sight I 



/O Sovereign of my heart, to Thee, 
Thrice holy, do I bend my knee ; 
Thine ever through each pafTing hour« 
1 love Thee with my utmoft power. 



O LORD OF HOLY REST, WE PRAY. 
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I. 

iw/O Lord of holy Reft, we pray 
In this Thy houfe, on this Thy ciay ! 
Own Thou, as grateful facrifice. 
The ibngs which from our lips ariie. 



ir. 



III. 

mf No more fatigue, no more diftrefs ; 
Nor fin, nor hell, fhall reach the place ; 
No groans to mingle with the fongs. 
Which warble from immortal tongues. 



IV. 



/ Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love ; cres. No rude alarms of raging foes ; 
But there's a nobler refl above : No cares to break the long repofc ; 

To that our lab'ring fouls afpire, No midnight fhade, no clouded fun, 

With ardent pangs of ftrong defire. But facred, high, eternal noon. 

V. 

/O long-expected day, begin ! 
Rife o'er thefe realms of woe and fin 1 
dim. We fain would leave this weary road, 
p And fleep in death, to reft with God. 



r 



BLEST DAY OF GOD, MOST CALM, MOST BRIGHT. 



i^ttnUfls. 
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mf BiMT day of God, moft calm, moft bright. 
The firft and beft of days: 
The toiler's reft, the faints delight, 
A day of joy and praife : 
/My Saviour's face did make thee fhme. 
His rifing thee did raife ; 
This made thee heavenly and divine 
Beyond all other days* 

IL 

mf The firft-froits do a bleffing prove 
To all the iheaves behind; 
And they, that do a Sabbath love, 
A happy week (hall find : 
/*My Lord on thee His Name did fix. 
Which makes thee rich and gay ; 
Amidft His golden candlefticks 
My Saviour walks this day. 



fl/ThoQ, Lord, Who daily feed'ft Thy fheep, 
Mak'ft them a weeUy feaft; 
Thy flocks aflemble in their folds 
On this Thy day of reft. 
/*Right dear and welcome to my foul 
Are thefe fweet feafts of love ; 
Bat what a Sabbath fhall I keep. 
When I fhall reft above ! 

IV. 

/This day muft I for God appear ; 

For, Lord, this day is Thine : 
Oh, let me fpend it in Thy fear ! 

The day fhall then be mine. 
It is my preparation-day ; 

And when my foul is drefl, 
Thefe Sabbaths fhall deliver me 

To mine eternal reft 



JESUS CALLS US 'MID THE TUMULT. 

St. ^ntltetD* or General, 



No. 














^d& 



-J 




" dt ^ — I ^^ ^ - ^^ I ^ II ^-1 ^ ^^ ^-^ =R =^ 




)> Jesus calls us 'mid the tumult^ 
Reigning o'er life's troubled fea ; 
Ever Iweet His voice refoundeth, 
Saying, *' Chriftian, follow Me." 

II. 

As, of oldj St. Andrew heard it 

By the Galilean lake. 
Turned from home, and toil, and kin- 
dred. 

Leaving all for His dear fake. 



III. 

ffl/* Jesus calls us from the worfliip. 
Paid to lucre's golden ftore ; 
Luring, us from every idol, 

Saying, ^^ Chriftian, love Me more.' 

IV. 

p 'Midft our joys, and pains, and (brrows. 
Days of toil, and hours of eafe. 
Still He calls, in cares and pleafures, 
^^ Chriftian, love Me more than 
thefe." 



V. 

crts. Jesus calls us : by Thy mercies. 

Saviour, may we hear Thy call ; 
Give our hearts to Thy obedience, 
/ Serve and love Thee beft of all I 



HARK ! A TRUMPET VOICE OF WARNING. 



En clara Vox. 



anbent 



No. 35* 





I. 



III. 



/ Hark ! a trampet voice of warning i»/* Lo I the Lamb, with free remiflion, 
Pealeth through the realms of Night : Comes to earth to cleanfe and fave: 

^^ Chafe afar the dreams of darknefi : Let us kneel with tears of forrow, 

Chrift defcends in flames of light." His forgivmg love to crave. 



n. 

Let the foul fhake off her torpor, 
Bound no more by mortal clay ; 

Burfts the Star of Mom in brightnefs, 
Quenching every baneful ray. 



IV. 

p Then^ when next He beams in fplendor^ 
Girding round the world with dread. 
He above His ran(bmed people 
Shall a fliield of mercy (pread. 



V. 



V 



/ Might and honour, praife and glory. 
Give the Father and the Son : 
Join the Spirit in the homage. 
Long as endlefs ages run. 



THE LORD OF MIGHT, FROM SINAI'S BROW, 
aibent No. 36. 




I. 

f The Lord of might, from Sinai's brow. 
Gave forth His voice of thunder ; 
And Ifrael lay on earth below, 

- Outftretched in fear and wonder : 
Beneath His feet was pitchy night. 
And at His left hand, and His right. 
The rocks were rent in funder. 



11. 

/ The Lord of Love, on Calvary, 
A meek and fuffering ftranger, 
Upraifed to heaven His languid eye. 

In Nature's hour of danger : 
For us He bore the weight of woe. 
For us He gave His Blood to flow. 
And met His ^Father's anger. 



m. 



/ The Lord of Love, the Lord of Might, 
The King of all created, 
cres. Shall back return to claim His right. 
On clouds of glory feated ; 
/*With trumpet-found, and angel-fong. 
And hallelujahs loud and long. 
O'er death and hell defeated. 



BLEST FRAMER OF THE STARRY HEIGHT. 



1^ flUbent* 



Creator almejiderum. 



No. 37. 




I. 

m/EhzsT Framer of the ftarry height, 
Th7 people's everlafting Light, 

/Good Jesu, Saviour of us all, 
O liften as we humbly call. 



11. 



IV. 

/ When once Thy Name, in glorious power. 
Comes rmging on the midnight hour. 
The ftoopine hofts of Heaven and Hell 
With trembung knee their terror tell. 



V. 



Left Earth, betrayed by wiles of Hell, p Avert Thy wrath wc humbly pray. 
Should periih. Thou haft broke the fpell ; Great Judge of that tremendous Day : 
And, fired by love, unfailmg, furc, With weapons of Thy hcav'niy grace 

For fin-fick man art found the cure. Defend us from the foeman's face. 



III. 



VI. 



p To blot away that common fin, / Might, honour, majefty, and praife, 

Which ftained the world without, within. To God the Father high we raifc ; 
Thou, Crofs-ward, from the Virgin's ihrine, With God the Spirit laud the Son, 
Art hafting, ipotlds Lamb, divine. Till rolling ages ceafe to run. 



LO! HE COMES WITH CLOUDS DESCENDING, 
unbent No. 38. 




, j A. jsL j ^» 



^.jj-j. ^.j 





.j^g J-Md^ »1A 
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ix/Lo ! He comes with clouds defcending. 

Once for favoured finners flain ; 

Thoufand thoufand faints attending 

Swell the triumph of His train : 
/ HaUelujah! 

Jesus, King of kings (hall reign ! 

n. 

/ Every eye (hall now behold Him, 
Robed in dreadful majefly ; 
Thofe, who fet at nought and fold Him, 

Pierced, and nailed Him to the tree, 
ff Deeply wailing^ 
Shall the true Messiah fee. 



m. 

m/Thofe dear* tokens of His Paffion 
Still His dazzling Body bears, 
Caufe of endlefs exultation 

To His ranfomed worfhippers : 
/ With what rapture 

Gaze we on thofe glorious fears ! 

IV. 

^Yea, Amen, let all adore Thee! 
I£gh on Thine eternal Throne ! 
Savioihl, take the power and glory. 
Claim the Kingdom for Thine Own 

O come quickly I 
Everlafting God, come down ! 



GREAT GOD, WHAT DO I SEE AND HEAR ! 







p Great Gop, what do I fee and Ikcar ! 

The end of things created ! 
The Judge of mankind doth appear. 

On douds of glory feated ! 
The trumpet founds ! the graves reflore 
The dead, which they contained before : 

Prepare, my foul, to meet Him ! 

mf The dead in Chrift are firft to rife. 
And greet th' Archangel's warning. 

To meet the Saviour in the ikies 
On this tremendous morning : 

No gloomy fears their fouls difmay; 

His prefence fheds eternal day - 
On thofe prepared to meet Him. 



m. 

p But finnerty filled with guilty fears. 
Behold His wrath prevailing ; 

In woe they rife, and find their tears 
And fighs are unavailing : 

The day of Grace is paft and gone ; 

They trembling ftand before the Throng 
All unprepared to meet Him. 

IV. 

cres* But let not dread my bofom wring, 
A load of horror bearing ; 
A wondrous fight doth comfort bring : 
f The Judge my nature wearing ! 
/ Beneath His Crofs I view the day. 
When heaven and earth ihall pafs away. 
And thus prepare tq meet Him* 



HARK ! HARK THE SOUND ! THE SAVIOUR COMES. 



No. 40* 





I. 



m. 



/Hark! hark the (bund! the Saviour comes^^He comes, the broken heart to bind^ 
The Saviour, promifed long ; The bleeding foul to cure. 

Let every heart prepare a throne. And with the treafures of His gnice 

And every voice a fong ! T' enrich the humble poor. 



n. 

/He comes, the prifoners to releafe^ 
In Satan's bondage held : 
The gates of brais before Him burft. 
The iron fetters yield. 



IV. 

/ Our glad Hofannas, Prince of PeacB| 
Thy welcome fhall procldm, 
And Heav'n's eternal arches ring 
With Thy beloved Name. 



SUibent. 



O COME, EMMANUEL, O COME! 

yeni, vent Emmanuel. 



No. 41. 




mf O COME, Emmanuel, O come ! 

Thy captive nmfom from her doom ! 
p In exile Ifrael doth mourn. 

Of Thee, the Son of God, forlorn. 
f Rejoice! rejoice! Emmanuel 
Is bom for thee, O Ifrael ! 

U. 
mf Come, Rod of JelTe ! Save Thine Own, 
Beneath the feet of Satan thrown ! 
O fnatch them from the pit of Hell, 
And break the Tempter^s darkeft fpell ! 
/* Rejoice! rejoice! Emmanuel 
Is bom for thee, O Ifrael ! 



V. 



mf Come, come, thou bright and Morning Star I 
O bring us comfort from afar ! 
Difperfe the gloomy clouds of night. 
And put the dreadful {hades to flight, 

/ Rejoice! rejoice! Emmanuel 
Is bom for thee, O Ifrael ! 

IV. 

mf Come, Key of David ! fpecd Thy way ! 
Unlock the realms of heavenly day ' 
Celeftial paths of fafcty ihow. 
And clofe each road to Hell below. 

/ Rejoice! rejoice! Emmanuel 
Is bom for thee, O Ifrael I 



O come, O come, great Loan of might ! 
Who once, from Sinai's flaming height, 
Didfl give the univerfe Thy law, 
'Mid glory, majefty, and awe ! 
ff* Rejoice! rejoice! Emmanuel 
Is bom for thee, O Ifrael ! 



LOI HE COMES! LET ALL ADORE HIM! 



^)ibent 



No. 42. 
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I. 

jgv/* Lo! He comes! Let all adore Him! 
Tis the God of grace and truth! 
Go ! prepare the way before Him I 
Make the ragged places fmooth ! 
y Lo ! He comes^ the mighty Lord ! 
Great His work, and His reward. 

IL 

m/ Let the yalleys all be raifed; 

Go, and make the crooked ftraight ; 
Let the mountains be abaied ; 

Let all Nature change its ftate ; 
Through the defert mark a road ; 
Make a highway for our Goo. 



in. 

Where the thorn and briar flouriihed. 
Trees fhall there be feen to grow. 

Planted by the Lord, and nounflied. 
Stately, fair, and fruitful too : 

They (hall rife on every fide; 

They (hall fpread their branches wide. 

IV. 

Down the hills, and lofty mountains. 
Rivers fhall be feen to flow; 

There the Lord will open fountains. 
Thence fupply the plains below : 
/ As He paffes, every land 

Shall confefs His powerful hand. 



THOU JUDGE OF QUICK AND DEAD. 

fljfbent, or General. No. 43. 




f Thou Judge of quick and dead. 

Before Wkofe bar fevore, 
With Holy joy, or f^uilty dread. 

We all fliall foon appear; 
Oxa fouls do Thou prepare 

For that tremendoos daj. 
And fill us now with watchful care. 

And ftir as up to pray; 

n. 

To pray, and wait the hour, 
lliat awfiil hour unknown. 
When, robed in majefty and pow^r. 

Thou fhalt from heaven come down, 
Th* immortal Son of Man, 
To judge the human race. 
With all Thy Fathir's dazzling train. 
With all Thy glorious grace. 



m. 

To damp our earthly joys, 
T* increafe our holy fears. 
For ever let th' Archangel's voice 
Be founding in our ears 
The folemn midnight cry: 
/ ** Ye dead, the Judgb is come: 
Arife, and meet Him in the (ky. 
And meet your inftant doom ! " 

IV. 

/ Oh! may we all be found 

Obedient to Thy word. 
Attentive to the trumpet's found. 

And looking for our Lou>! 
cres. Oh! may we thus infure 

A lot among the bleft. 
And watch a moment, to fecure 

An everlafting reft I 



DAY OF WRATH ! THAT AWFUL DAY. 

Dies int ! DUs ilia ! 



SUibent 



No. 4.4.. 




f Day of wrath ! th*t awful Day, 
l\«rth in aflvcs doon>ed to lav ! 
Seen fvwtoia the dread difplay ! 

tf" I U>w the wwia with fcar (hall (hake. 
When the Judge (hall Hcav*n fbrfake^ 
Strict acvvunt of all to take ! 

11. 

f I'hrill* the trump's an\a;ing tone 
*rhr\>ugh the t\^\hs of ages flown, 
I'aUiivg all hetlw the throne. 

t iXv^th auvl Nature ftand agha((. 
While Creative* thrvHigh the raft, 
Wakc^ K\ anfNver t\^r the jNaft, 



w/. Then the Record (hall be fprcad. 
Whence the (lem arraign is read. 
Sealing doom to quick and dead. 
When the Judge His feat hath ta'cn, 
Burfts to light what hid hath lain. 
Naught (hidi unavenged remain. 

IV. 

f Wretch, what plea then (hall I name ? 

What defender dare to claim. 

When the juft (carce 'fcapc the flame ? 
mr^^King of awful majefty. 

Bringing refirue fidl and free. 

Fount of pity re(cue me. 



pp Think, good Jesu, think, I pray, 

Thou for me didft tread Thy way : 

Let mc not be loft that day. 

Weary cam'ft Thou me to gain ; 

Sav'dft me through the Crofs of pain 

Such Thy toil be not in vain. 
FartIL VI. 

p Righteous Judge, when vengeance cries, f Grant me with Thy fheep to ftand, 



VII. 
p Thou from crime didft Mary clear ; 
Lcnteft to a thief Thine ear j 
(Tff.E'en to me gav'ft hope to cheer. 

Though my prayers can nothing earn, 
Lord, to me in pity turn. 
Left in deathlefs fire I burn. 
VIII. 



Grant forgivcnefs from the ficies. 
Ere the Reck'ning Day arife. 

cr^j.Groaning I lament my ftn ; 

Blu/h my cheeks at guilt within ; 

(/f'm.May my prayer Thy mercy win 



fli/Severed from the finful band, 
p Safely fet on Thy right hand. 
«/When the curicd, dumb with fliame, 

Sentenced are to piercing flame, 
$ With the bleft O call my name. 

IX. 

cresXjovi in prayer my knees are bent ; 
^in.Cruftied to duft, my heart is rent ; 
f Be my ftay when life is fpent. 
fTW.That ftiall be a day of tears. 

When the guilty one appears, 

Ril'n from alhes, pale with fears. 




As he meets his Judge diftreft, 
p Spare him, Jesu ever bleft ! 
^ Grant to all eternal reft ! 



ZION, AT THY SHINING GATES. 



^bent. 



No. 45. 
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I. 

y ZiON, at thy fhining gates, 
Lx) ! the King of Glory waits ; 
Hafte thy Monarch's pomp to greet, 
Strew thy pahns before His feet ! 

n. 

Christ, for Thee their triple light, 
Faith, and Hope, and Love unite ; 
This the beacon we difplay. 
To proclaim Thine Advent Day. 

EL 

p Come, and give us peace within ; 
Loofe us from the bands of fin ; 
Take away the galling weight, 
Laid on us by Satan's hate. 



IV. 

Give us grace Thy yoke to wear j 
Give us ftrength Thy Crofs to bear ; 
Make us Thine in deed and word. 
Thine in heart and life, O Lord. 

V. 

Kill in us the carnal root. 
That the Spirit may bear fruit ; 
Plant in us Thy lowly mind ; 
Keep us faithful, lovmg, kind 

VL 

f So, when Thou fhalt come again, 
Judge of angels and of men. 
We, with all Thy faints, fhall fing 
Hallelujahs to our King. 



r 



BEHOLD! THE BAPTIST'S WARNING SOUNDS. 



SiHbent. 



Jordanis eras pr^evia. 



No. 46, 







Q [7— zrpqzn; 



S 



I. 

/ Behold ! the Baptift's warning founds 
Thrill through the Jordan's winding 

bounds: 
As rings his herald voice on high^ 
Let liftlefs flumber quickly fly ! 

n. 

The heaven, the ocean, and the earth. 
Their great Creator's coming birth 
See rifing on their longing sight. 
And greet it with fupreme delight 

m. 

mf Then cleanfe your hearts, to fin a prey ; 
For God approaching fmooth the way ; 
Prepare for Him a place of reft. 
Meet home for fuch a worthy Gueft. 



IV. 



p Thou, Jesu, Thou our fafety art. 
The ftrencth and balm of every heart; 
As grafs that fades, our mortal race 
Lies pining for Thy abfent Face, 

V. 

mf Stretch forth Thy Hand the fick to 
heal; 
Lift up the fall'n ; Thy Face reveal : 
Earth's beauty, that in duft hath lain. 
Revive^ and bid it bloom again. 

VI. 

/ To Him, Who comes the world to free. 
To Son, and Father, honour be; 
Thee, gracious Spirit, we adore. 
From age to age, for evermore. 



DAY OF JUDGMENT! DAY OF WONDERS! 

an bent. No. 47. 
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I. 

p Day of Judgment ! Day of wonders ! 
Hark ! the trumpet's awful found, 
cres. Louder than a thoufand thunders. 
Shakes the vaft creation round ! 

p How the fummons 
Will the finner's heart confound ! 

11. 
mf See the Judge, our nature wearing, 



m. 

/ At His call the dead awaken, 
Rife to life from earth and fea ; 
All the pow'rs of Nature, ihaken 
By His looks^ prepare to flee : 

p Carelefs finner. 
What will then become of thee ? 

IV. 



Clothed in majefty divine ! 

to 



But to thofe, who have confefled, 
Lx>ved and ferved the Lord below. 
You, who long for His appearing, ires. He will fay, '* Come near, ye blefled. 
Then ihall fay,'* This God is mine!" See the kingdom I beftow : 

Gracious Saviour, / You, for ever. 

Own me in that day for Thine. Shall My love and glory know." 

V. 

mf Under forrows and reproaches, 

May this thought our courage raife 1 
Swiftly God's Great Day approaches ; 

Sighs fhall then be turned to praife : 
/ We ihall triumph 

When the world is in a blaze ! 



ri 



THE LORD WILL COME I THE EARTH SHALL 

QUAKE. 



9l)ibent. 



No 48. 




p The Lord will come ! the earth (hall 

quake, 
The hills their fixed feat forTake ; 
And^ withering, from the vault of 

night 
The ims withdraw their feeble light 

n. 



/ The Lord will come ! a dreadful 

Form, 
With wreath of flame, and robe of 

ftorm. 
On cherub wings, and wmgs of wind. 
Anointed Judge of human kind I 

IV. 



cres. The Lord will come ! but not the p Can this be He, Who wont to ftray 



fame 

As once in lowly form He came, 
A filent Lamb to flaughter led. 
The bruifed, the fufFering, and the dead. 



A pilgrim on the world's highway ; 
By power opprefled, and mocked by 

pride ? 
Oh God ! is this the Crucified? 



V. 

/ Go, tyrants ! to the rocks complain I 
Go, feek the mountains cleft in vain I 
But Faith, victorious o*er the tomb, 
Shall fing for joy: "The Lord is 
come 1 '' 



O SAVIOUR ! IS THY PROMISE FLED ? 



fllrbenf ^ ar General 



No. 49. 





I. 

f O Saviour ! is Thy promife fled ? 
Nor longer might Thy grace endure 
To heal the iick, and raife the dead^ 
And preach the Gofpel to the poor ? 

II. 

mf Come ! Jesus^ come ! return again ; 
With brighter beam Thy iervants 
blefs. 
Who long to feel Thy perfeft reign. 
And /hare Thy kingdom's happinefs. 

III. 



IV. 

Yet, 'mid the wild and wintry gale. 
When death rides darkly o'er the fca. 

And ftrength and earthly daring fail, 
Our prayers, Redeemer, reft on 
Thee. 

V. 

mf Come! Jesus, come! and as of yore 
The Prophet went to clear Thy way, 
A harbinger Thy feet before, 
A dawning to Thy brighter day ; 

VI. 



f A feeble race, by paflion driven, cres. So now may grace, with heavenly fliowcr, 

, In darknefs and in doubt we roam. Our ftony hearts for truth prepare ; 

ires. And lift our anxious eyes to heaven, Sow in our minds the feed of power. 

Our hope, our harbour, and our Then come, and reap Thy harveft 

home. there ! 



• 

r9 



LORD, GIVE US OF THAT FERVENT LOVE. 
S«. C^wew, No. 50. 











^f=^^^-f- 



I. 

w/" LoRD^ give us of that fervent love, 
That warm efRiiion from above. 

Which filled Thy fervanfs broft. 
When hearing Thou muft quit his view, 
He mourned that he no pathway knew. 

To trace Thee to Thy Reft, 

n. 




Then, forely haunted by the view. 
When foimd the tidings, glad and true;, 
That Thou art raifed again : 
^ Save I can fee and feel,*' he cries, 
" Thofe wounds, faft printed on mine eyes, 
The tidings found in vain/' 

IV. 



p When Thou wert nailed, and pierced, cres. Thou calleft him, as mute he ftands. 



and dead. 
Upon the cursed tree that fpread 

Its arms to paling light. 
Still loving Thee, he ladly wept 
Thofe bleeding fears the fteel had left. 

Deep graven on his fight. 



To feel and fee Thy Side, Thine Hands : 

f " My Lor d ! my God !" breaks out : 

" Thee, Thomas, fight to Faith doth 

draw; 

More bleft are they who never faw. 

Yet never knew a doubt'* 



V. 



p Good LoRD^ Who didft defcry the fpot, 
Where he was marred by carnal blot. 
Though loving to the laft ; 
cres. O grant, by Faith we may be fbiyed, 
His foft rebuke our iaving aid, 
/ On Truth our anchor caft. 



HARK! THE HERALD ANGELS SING. 
<tt!)tijJtmaB. .^ . No. 51. 







^ Hark I the he -raid an -gels 

I. 

/Hark! the herald angels- fing 
Glory to the new-born King! 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
God and finners reconciled ! 

p Joyful, all ye nations, rife. 
Join the triumph of the ikies; 
rr/j.Univerfal Nature fay, 

Chust the Lord is bom to-day. 

II. 
/Christ, by higheft Heaven adored; 
Christ, the everlafting Lord ; 
Late in time behold Him come, 
Offlpring of a Virgin's womb ! 
p Veiled in flefh the Godhead lee I 
Hail, th' incarnate Deity J 
€res* Pleafed as Man with men t'appear, 
Ibsui our Immanvil here ! 



fing . • . Glo - ry 



to 



the 
IIL 



new - born Eling 1 



/Hail! 

Hail! 

light 

Rifn 
/Mild 

Born 
cres. Born 

Bom 



the heavenly Prince of Pbacb ! 
the Sun of Righteousnbss I • 
and life to all He brings, 
with healing in His wings. 
He lays His glory by, 
that man no more may die, 
to raife the (bns of earth, 
to give them iecond birth. 

IV. 
M/Come, Dbsirb of Nations, come. 
Fix us in Thy humble home ! 
Rife, the Woman's conqu'ring Seed, 
Braife in us the Serpent's head I 
p Now difplay Thy faving Power, 
Ruined nature now reftore ; 
cres. Now in myftic union join 

Thine to ours, and ours to Thine ! 



DRAW NEAR, ALL YE FAITHFUL. 



A^ciDttnas. 



No. 52. 
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«^Draw neir, all 7« fiucbfnl, jo)^al ind triumphaiit, 

O lufte ye, O hatte je, now to Bethlehem I 

See there the Infant, born the King of Angel) I 

p O come let lu adore Him, O come let ni adore Him, 

fret, O come let ut adore Him, the CHaur, the Lord [ 

IL 
m/foi He, God of God, He, Ught of Ught eternal. 

Hath not in Hia love abhorred the Vitgin'i womb : 
Hail Him, true God, begotten, not created 1 
O come, tec. 
UL 
yNow fine load Hofannai, all je choirt of Angela I 
Now fing all ye blififul aoat of HeaVn above I 
Glory to (^ be gjven tn the higheft I 
O come,&c. 
IV. 
/To Thee, blelTM Juc, bom thii happy morning 
Be glory afcribed t^ all on earth below I 
Wmid of the FA-ntia, now for man Incarnate 1 
O comct &c 



ALL MY HEART WITH JOY IS SPRINGING. 

Frohlich/ollj mein Herze Jpringen. ' No, ^X* 



<Ert)t:(5E(tma{(. 
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/All my heart with joy is fpringing. 


f Christ, our Lamb, fo meek and loving. 


While in air 


Dries our tears. 


Everywhere 


Calms our fears. 


Angel choirs are iinging. 


All our fins removing ; 


Hark ! I hear the joyful ditty : 


Christ, our Lamb, Who fuflFers for us. 


" Christ," they fay. 


He can quell 


"Came to-day. 


Death and Hell, 


Born in David's city !" 


And to peace reftore us. 


n. 


IV. 


mj To this lower world defccndcth 


mfHMtk I from yon dark manger lowly 


From above 


Breezes foft 


He, Whofc love 


Seem to waft 


All our forrows endeth. 


Gentle words and holy : 


He, Who breath and being gave us. 


ars* ** Sigh no more ! away with fadnefs ! 


Quits the ikies. 


Ye are dear 1 


Lives and dies. 


I am here ; 


In our fleih to fave us. 


^Bringing hope and gladnefs!" 


* Line^ 4 and 8 an nptaUd pp hy the three under voices. 



MERCY TRIUMPHS, CHRIST IS BORN. 



Cf^nstmas. 



No. 54. 
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I. 

/ Mercy triumphs, Christ is born ! 

Seraphs hail this happy mom ! 

Echo loud their fblemn cry : 
ff<* Glory be to God on high !" 

n. 

/ Prdfe to God, and peace on earth ; 
Such the tidings of His birth : 
Him we worfliip, Him we blefs^ 
Prince of Pbace and Righteoufneis. 

in. 

Promifed Branch of Jesse's ftem^ 
Christ is bom in Bethlehem ! 
We have pardon^ we have peace ; 
Darkneisy guilt, and terror ceafe. 



IV. 

Light and mercy cheer the tomb ! 
Hallelujah ! Christ is come ! 
Let all earth's redeemed cry : 
ff " Glory be to God on high !'* 

V. 

f Son of Man, He murmured not, 
Bore with us, and ihared our lot ; 

/Son of God, wc know Him well, 
By each fign the prophets tell. 

VL 

f His the love to feel our woe ; 
/ His the might to quell our foe : 
Unto Him, in earm and heaven, 
^ Be all praife and honour given I 



ANGELS FROM THE REALMS OF GLORY. 
CijnBtinajJ. No. 55. 
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I. 

/* Angels from the realms of glory. 
Wing your flight o'er all the earth! 
Ye, who fang Creation's ftory. 
Now proclaim Mefliah's birth : 

/'Come and worfhip, 
Worfhip Chmst, the new-bom King ! 

II. 

i9|r/*Shepherds9 in the field abiding. 

Watching o'er your flocks by night, 
God with man is now refiding. 
Yonder fliines the infant-light: 

/Come and worfliip, 
Worfliip Christ, the new-bom King! 



'i i iMe. i ^^ r^r^ 



JQ. 



I 



V. 



m. 

i!v/*Sages, leave your contemplations. 
Brighter vifions beam afar; 
Seek the great Defire of nations, 
, Ye have feen His natal ftar: 
/*Come and worfliip, 
Worfliip Christ, the new-bom King! 

IV. 

/x/Saints, before the altar bending. 
Watching long in hope and fear. 
Suddenly the Lord, defcending. 
In His Temple fliall appear; 

/*Come and worfliip, 
Worfliip Christ, the new-bom King! 



f Sinners, wrung with true repentance. 
Doomed for guilt to endlefs pains, 
Juflice now revokes the fentence, 
Mercy calls you: break your chains; 

fCome and worfliip, 
Worfliip Christ, the new-bom King! 



BRIGHT AND JOYFUL IS THE MORN. 
e|tijstma«. No- 5 6* 





I. 

/ Bright and joyful is the morn^ 
For to us a Child is bom ; 
From the higheft realms of Heaven^ 
Unto us a Son is given. 

n. 

On His ihoulder He ihall bear 
Power and Majefty, and wear 
On His vefture^ and His thigh, 
Names moft awful^ names moft high. 



m. 

Wonderful in counfd He, 

The incarnate Deity ; 

Sire of ages ne'er to ceafe. 

King of kings, and Prince of Peace. 

IV. 

p Come and worihip at His feet, 
Yield to Christ the homage meet ; 
From His manger to His throne. 
Homage due to God alone. 



V. 



/ Glory be to God on high ! 
Earth, uplift the joyful cry ! 
Praife Him, all ye heavenly hoft. 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 



WHILE SHEPHERDS WATCHED THEIR FLOCKS. 
<EDi)ti0tmas. No. 57. 




I. 

at^Whilb fhepherds watched their flocks by n^ht. 
All ieated on the ground. 
The angel of the Lord came down. 
And glory fhone around. 
/**Fear not," faid he; (for mighty dread 
Had feized their troubled mind ;) 
^ Glad tidings of great joy I bring 
To you and all mankind. 



^^ 




III. 



'' To you, in David's town, thb day 

Is bom of David's line, 
The Saviour, Who is Christ the Lord ; 

And this (hall be the fign : 
** The heavenly Babe you there fhall find 

To human view difplayed, 
AH meanly wrapt in fwaddling bands. 
And in a manger laid." 



p Thus fpake the Seraph ; and forthwith 
Appeared a fhining throng 
Of angels, praifing Goo, and thus 
Addrefled their joyful fong: 
f** All glory be to God on high. 
And to the earth be peace ; 
Good will henceforth from Heaven to men 
Begin, and never ceaie ! " 



HARK! WHAT MEAN THOSE HOLY VOICES. 



<Kf)ct0tma{(. 



No. 58. 
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I. 

p Hark ! What mean thofe holy voices. 
Sweetly warbling in the flcies ? 
cres. Sure th' angelic hoft rejoices ; 
Loudeft hallelujahs rife. 
/ Hallelujah ! 

11. 

mf Liften to the wondrous ftory. 

Which they chant in hymns of joy : 
/ Glory in the higheft, glory ; 
Glory be to God moft high. 
Hallelujah ! 

III. 



IV. 

/Christ is born, the great Anointed ! 
Heaven and earth His glory fine ! 
Glad receive Whom God appointed 
For your Prophet, Prieft, and King. 
Hallelujah ! 

V. 

mf Haften, mortals, to adore Him ; 

Learn His Name, and taile His joy, 
Till in heaven you fing before Him, 
/ Glory be to God moft High ! 

Hallelujah ! 

VL 



p Peace on earth, good will from heaven, mf Let us learn the wondrous ftory 
Reaching far as man is found ; Of our great Redeemer's birth ; 

cres. Souls redeemed and fins forgiven, cres. Spread the brightnefs of His glory. 
Loud our golden harps fhall foimd Till it cover all the earth. 

Hallelujah! ^ > Hallelujah! 



V' ' 



COME 1 THOU LONG-EXPECTED JESUS I 
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I. 

mf Come ! Thou long-expcfted Jesus ! 
Bom to fet Thy people free ! 
From our cares and fins releafe us ; 
Let us find our reft in Thee. 



m. 

Born, Thy people to deliver ! 

Born a Child^ and yet a King ! 
BorUj to reign in us for ever ! 

Now Thy gracious Kingdom bring. 



n. 

/ Urael's firength and confolation ! 
Hope of all the earth Thou art ! 
Bleft defire of every nation ! 
Joy of every longing heart ! 



IV. 

p By Thine Own Eternal Spirit, 
Rule in all our hearts alone ; 
cres. By Thine all-sufiicient merit, 

/ Raife as to Thy glorious Throne I 



O JESU, SAVIOUR OF US ALL. 

Jeju Redemptor omnium. 



<!t|tts(ttnas(. 



No. 6o< 





/ O Jesu, Saviour of us all. 

With God the Father One, 
His equal ere the world began. 
Now bom His only Son : 

U. 

Our peace and glory. Loan,' art Thou, 

Sole hope of man diftreft, 
O hear the prayers that pour to Thee 

From each devoted breaft. 

m. 

Thyfelf for us in mortal form 
Thou freely didft enfhrine : 

Then grant that we, too, may partake 
Thy Nature all Divine. 



To that exalted grace advanced. 
Thy brethren fhield from harm. 

Left they relapfe to former fin. 
Unaided by Thine arm. 

V. 

cres. The land, the heaVns, the ocean vail. 
In rival ftrains (hall raife 
To Him, Who gave Thee to the world. 
Glad fongs of holy praife ; 

VI. 

fAnd we, for whom Thou once waft bom. 
Thou life's eternal Spring, 
Will magnify this glorious day. 
And hymns of triumph fing. 



VIL 

fO Jesu, Virgin-bora, with Thee, 
The Father we adore I 
O Holy Ghost, to Thee be praife 
Both now and evemiore I 



CHIEF OF MARTYRS 1 HE WHOSE NAME. 



3t S^Uff^tn. 



O qui tuo dux Martyrum. 



No. 6i. 
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I. 

iw/'Chief of Martyrs ! he whofe name j 
Doth a myftic crown proclaim : 
Not of flow'rs that fee decay. 
Weave we this his crown to-day. 

11. 

Bright the ftones,which wound him, gleam^ 
Sprinkled with his life's red ftream ; 
Radiant o'er his faintly head, 
Stars could ne'er fuch luftre (hed. 



III. 

Where his brow receives the blows^ 
Flafhing light divinely glows ; 
Burfting forth, each holy ray 
Doth an angel-face betray. 



IV. 

Christ for him a victim bled ; 
He for Christ his blood firft flied : 
Firft Confeffor, whofe laft breath 
Flies to own Him God in death. 

V. 

Firft upon the path is he, 
Marked acrofs the crimfon fea I 
Forth he leads the martyr-band ; 
Lo ! they follow cloie at hand. 

VI. 



/ Virgin-born, to Thee we raife. 
With the Father, endlefe praife ; 
God the Spirit we adore. 
Now, henceforth, for evermore 1 



THY DEAR DISCIPLE ON THE SEA. 



&t Jo!)n. 



No. 62. 
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I. 

p Thy dear difciple on the fea, 

A fon of labour rude and fore, 
cres. Leaves fhip and iire^O Lord^ for Thee, 
p And loving (lands upon die fhoFe. 

n. 

mf Thus, toil and love in fweet embrace. 
He lives to cheer Thy weary breaft, 
A meet companion in Thy race : 
Thy bofom, pillow of his reft. 



IV. 

p That tender heart, that ardent mind, 
Such honour reaped as none have 
known: 
Thy dying lips to him configned 
Thy blefled Mother for his own. 

V. 

Full long the toil of life his lot : 
" Peace ! let him tarry till I come!** 

'* Come, Lord! draw near this lonely 
fpot. 
And takeThy waiting martyr home." 

m. IV. 

Though there he lay in wiftful love, p Thus calm, may we abide the hour. 
He courts no languor, dull and weak; Thy Face revealing from above ; 

cres. But foars an eagle, finks a dove ; cres. Still zealous, tho' with waning power; 
AH fervid, foft, fublime and meek. / While ftrength declines, ftill firm in 

love. 



TO THEE, ALL GLORY, LORD. 



Iftols imattnt^. 



No, 63. 





I. 

/To Thee all glory. Lord 1 

Who from this world of fin. 

By cruel Herod's ruthlefs (word, 
Thofe precious ones didft win. 

II. 

To Thee all glory. Lord ! 
For now, all grief unknown. 
They wait in patience their reward. 
The martyr's heav'nly crown. 

m. 

p Baptized in their own blood. 
Earth's untried perils o'er. 

They pafled unconfcioufly the flood, 
And fafely gained the fhore. 



IV. 

/ To Thee be praife for all 
The ranfomed infant band. 

Who fince that hour have heard Thy call^ 
And reached the quiet land. 

V. 

mf Oh ! that our hearts within, 

Like theirs, were pure and bright ; 
Oh ! that as free from wilful fin. 

We flirank not from Thy fight ! 

VL 

p Lord, help us every hour. 

Thy cleanfing grace to claim ; 
cresJn life to glorify Thy power. 

In death to praife Thy Name. 



BLEST DAY, ON WHICH THE SAVIOUR SHED. 



Felix dieSy quam froprio. 



No. 64. 
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/ Blest day^ on which the Saviour fhed 
Higl> fanftity, as firft He bled ! 
Bleft day^ whereon He firft began 
The talk to ranfom fallen man 1 

11. 

p Scarce bom to lights and life, and woe. 
His infant blood is feen to flow ; 
The foretafte of a deadly ftrife ; 
The opening of a loving life. 

III. 

mf Earth now His home, with fervid will 
His Father's mandates to fulfil. 
He quick foreftalls His day decreed, 
And learns, a Vidtim, how to bleed. 



IV. 

In love the finner's lot He fhares, 
His puniihment, unguilty, bears ; 
Law-framer, now to Law the flave. 
That He from Law might finners fave. 

V. 

Before that wound, which it had made, 
The cancelled Law is (een to fade ; 
A purer Law begins to reign. 
The Love, which dcathlefe ihall remain, 

VI. 

p Lord Jesus, from our hearts, we pray, 
What is not Thine O take away ; 
cres. Thy Name, Thy Law, for ever reft 
Deep graven on our inmoft breaft ! 



LET TYRANTS TAKE THEIR HAUGHTY NAMES. 
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I. IV. 

/ Let tyrants take their haughty names cres.To fuiFer for that facred Name, 

From nations forced to bleed ; We count the higheft prize ; 

A nobler title Christ aflumes For death is bitter now no more. 

From thofe that He hath freed. But fweet in lo\ring eyes. 

n. V. 

None other name than this is giv*n p Thou, Who doft love to be invoked, 

For mortals to adore ; Bleft Saviour of us all ! 

A Name through which the dead revive. In Thy great Name we make our boaft : 

And live for evermore. O hear us when we call ! 



m. 

p The purchafe, made at fuch a cofti 
When all His blood was fpilt. 
Are we again, in mad affront. 
To cancel by our guilt ? 



VI. 

/ Great Jesu, from the Virgin born, 
We glory give to Thee ; 
The Father and the Spirit praifc. 
Till ages ceafe to be. 



JESUS I NAME OF WONDROUS LOVE. 



CttrntnUtSSUin, or General. 



No. 66. 





I. 

/"Jesus ! Name of wondrous love ! 
Name^ all other names above ! 
Unto which muft every knee 
Bow in deep humility. 

n. 

p Jesus ! Name decreed of old. 
To the maiden Mother told. 
Kneeling in her lowly cell. 
By the Angel Gabriel. 

ffl. 

cres. Jesus ! Name of pricelefs worth 
To the fallen fons of earth, 
For the promife that it gave, 
** Jesus fhall His people fave/' 



IV. 

«/" Jesus ! Name of mercy mild. 
Given to the holy Child, 
When the cup of human woe 
Firft He tailed here below. 

V. 

jf Jesus ! only Name thafs given 
Under all the mighty heaven. 
Whereby man, to fin enflaved, 
Burfts his fetters, and is faved. 

VI. 

/Jesus ! Name of wondrous love 1 
Human Name of God above ! 
dim. Pleading only this, we flee, 
p Helplefs, O our God, to Thee. 



HOW SWEET THE NAME OF JESUS SOUNDS. 

^iXtUmti^iOn, or General. No. 67 
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I. 

p How Iweet the Name of Jesus founds 
In a believer's ear ! 
It (bothes his (brrows, heals his wotinds, 
And drives away his fear. 



IV. 

Jesus ! my Shepherd, Huiband^ Friend^ 
,My Prophet, Prieft, and King, 

My Lord, my life, my Way, my End, 
Accept the praife I bring. 



n. 

It makes the wounded fpirit whole. 
And calms the troubled breaft ; 

*Tis manna to the hungry foul. 
To weary ipirits reft. 



V. 

Weak is the effort of my heart. 
And cold my warmeft thought ; 

But when I fee Thee as Thou art, 
I'll praife Thee as I ought 



m. 



VI. 



mf Dear Name I the rock on which I build, / Till then I would Thy love proclaim 
My ihield and hiding-place ; With every fleeting breath ; 

My never-failing treaf 'ry, filled And may the mufic of Thy Name 

With boundlefs ftores of grace. Refrefti my foul in death 1 



LORD, LET ME KNOW MY TERM 



Weto HtWCf (^ General 



Psalm 39. 



No 68. 
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I. 

^ LoRD^ let me know my term of days^ 
How foon my life will end ; 
The numerous train of ills difclofe, 
Which this frail ftate attend. 



n. 

My life Thou know'ft is but a fpan^ 
A cypher fums my years ; 

And every man^ in beft eftate^ 
But vanity appears. 



ffl. 

cres. Why then fhould I on worthlefe toys 

With anxious care attend ? 

/ On Thee alone my fteadfaft hope. 

Shall ever, Lord, depend 



IV. 

p The dreadful burden of Thy wrath 
In mercy foon remove ; 
Left my frail fleih too weak to bear 
The heavy load fhould prove. 

V. 

mf Lord, hear my cry, accept my tears^ 
And liflen to my prayer ; 
Who fojoum like a ftranger here. 
As all my fathers were. 



VI. 

p O fpare me yet a little time ; 
My wafted ftrength reflore ; 
Before I vanifli quite from hence^ 
And fhall be feen no more. 



FATHER, LET ME DEDICATE. 



No. 69. 
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/tt/* Father, let me dedicate 
All this year to Thee, 
In whatever worldly ftatc 
Thou wilt have me be. 
p Not from forrow, pain, or care. 
Freedom dare I claim; 
cres. This alone fhall be my prayer : 
/ « Glorify Thy Name ! " 

n. 

mf Can a child prefume to choofe 
Where or how to live ? 
Can a Father's love refufe 

All the bed to give ? 
More Thou giveft every day 
Than the befl can claim ; 
Nor witholdcfl ought that may 
/ "Glorify Thy Name!*' 



mf If in mercy Thou wilt fpare 
Joys that yet are mine ; 
If on life, ferene and fair. 
Brighter rays may (kine ; 
Let my heart, while glad it fings. 

Thee in all proclaim ; 
And, whatever the future brings^ 
/ « Glorify Thy Name ! " 

IV. 

/ If Thou calleft to the Crofs, 
And its (hadow come. 
Turning all my gain to lofs. 
Shrouding heart and home, 
cres. Let me think how Thy dear Son 
To His glory came. 
And, in deepeft woe, pray ojx^ 
f "Glorify Thy Name 1» 



A FEW MORE YEARS SHALL ROLL. 
^eto¥ear. No. 70. 
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mf A FEW more years fliall roll, 
A few more feafons come. 
And we fliall be with thofe that reft, 

Aflcep within the tomb. 
/ Then, gracious Lord, prepare 
Our fouls for that dread day ; 
€res^ O wafh us in Thy precious blood. 
And take our fins away. 



mf A few more ftmgglea here, 
A few more partings o'er, 
A few more toils, a few more tears. 

And we (hall weep no more. 
f Then, gracious Lord, prepare 
Our fouls for that bright day ; 
cres, O wafli us in Thy precious blood. 
And take our fins away. 



m. 

mf Yet but a little while. 

And He fliall come again. 
Who died that we might live. Who lives 

That we with Him may reign. 
p Then, gracious Lord, prepare 
Our fouls for that glad day : 
crts, O wafli us with Thy precious blood. 
And take our fins away. 



FOR THY MERCY AND THY GRACE. 



m 









No. 71. 





I. 

«^ For Thy mercy and Thy grace^ 
Faithful through another year^ 
Hear our (bng of thankfulneis^ 
Father^ and Redeemer^ hear ! 



III. 

p Who of us death's awful road 
In the coming year fhall tread ? 
With Thy rod and ftaff, O God, 
Comfort Thou his dying bed. 



II. IV. 

In our weaknefs and difbefs^ mf Keep us faithful^ keep us pure^ 

Rock of Strength, be Thou our Stay ! Keep us evermore Thine own ! 

In the pathlefs wildemefs Help, O help us to endure ! 

Be our true and living way ! Fit us for the promifed crown I 



V. 

/ So within Thy palace gate 

We fhall praife, on golden firings. 

Thee, the only Potentate, 

Lord of lords, and Kino of kings 1 



HARP, AWAKE ! TELL OUT THE STORY. 



Kfto Year. 



No. 72. 




y Harp, awake ! tell out the dory 
Of our love, and }oj, and praife ; 
Lute, awake ! awake our glory ! 
Join a thankful fong to raife ! 
mf]oiD. vre, brethren faithful-hearted. 
Lift the folemn voice again 
O'er another year departed 
Of our threefcore years and ten. 



)nr/* Gracious Saviour, Thou haft lengthened. 
And haft bleft our mortal fpan. 
And in our weak hearts haft ftrengthcned 
What Thy grace alone began ! 
/ Still, when danger ftiall betide us. 
Be Thy warning whifper heard ; 
Keep us at Thy feet, and guide us 
By Thy Snarr, and Thy Word ! 



IIL 



/Let Thy favour and Thy bleffing 
Crown the year we now begin ; 
Let us all, Thy ftrength poiTeffing, 
' Grow in grace, and vanquiih fin ! 
/ Storms are round us, hearts are quailing. 
Signs in heaven, and earth, and (ea ; 
cres. But when heaven and earth are failing, 
/* Saviour ! we will truft in Thee. 



WHY SHOULD THE CRUEL HEROD FEAR? 



Sjtipl^ans. 



Crudelis HerodeSy Deum. 
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I. 

w/* Why (hould the cruel Herod fear 
That Christ^ the King, is coming near? 
He takes no realms of earth away^ 
Who gives the realms of heavenly day. 

II. 

The Magi track the leading ftar. 
Which they had witneffed from afar ; 
To Light by light they onward prefe, 
And by their gift their God cotuefs. 



m. 

In waters of the cryftal floods 
Lo ! dips the Holy Lamb of God : 
The fins, which ne'er in Him were traced. 
From us, by walhing. He efiaced. 

IV. 

A wondrous Power is brought to fight : 
Lo ! water reddens 'neath the light ! 
And, at the word of Force Divine, 
Its nature changes into wine. 



V. 



/All glory be to Jesu's Name, 
A bright Epiphany Who came ; 
To Father, Spirit, high we raife. 
From age to age, unceafing praife. 



( 



ALL HAIL I THE LORD'S ANOINTED. 



Sptpl^ans. 
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y* All hail ! the Lord's Anointed, 

Great David's greater Son ! 
Who, in the time appointed. 

His reign on earth begun ! 
He comes to break oppreffion. 

To let the captive free. 
To take away tranfgreffion. 

And role in equity. 

II. 

mfDown He (hall come like fhowers 

Upon the fruitful earth. 
And J07 and hope, like flowers. 

Shall deck His path to birth; 
Before Him, on the mountains. 

Shall peace, the herald, go, 
And righteonfnefs, in fountains. 

Prom hill to valley flow. 



f Down kings fluiU fall before Him^ 

And gold and incenfe bring; 
All nations fluill adore Him, 

His praife all people fing ; 
To Him fluill prayer unceaflngp 

And daily vows aicend. 
His kingdom (till increaflng, 

A kingdom without end. 

IV. 

ff O'er every foe victorious. 

He on His throne (hall reft. 
From age to age more glorious. 

All bleffing, and all bleft : 
The tide of time (hall never 

His covenant remove ; 
His Name (hall (land for ever: 

That Name to us is Love. 



OF NOBLE CITIES THOU ART QUEEN. 
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I. 

/Of noble cities thou art Queen ; 
Thou^ Bethlehem^ alone haft feen 
Salvation's Captain^ from the fky, 
Incarnate in a cradle lie. 



IIL 

tnf The Magi faw Him ! ftraight they pour 
Their Eaftern offerings from their ftorCj 
And^ proftrate^ with their prayers unfold 
Myrrh^ frankincenfe, and royal gold. 



II. 

The Star, before whofc luftre bright 
The vanquifhed Sun hath paled his light. 
Proclaims that God has come to earth, 
A flefhly Form of human birth. 



IV. 

The treafiire fpeaks .the King of kings ; 
The incenfe God before us brings j 
And, myftic fign of deathly woes^ 
The myrrh His fepulchre forefhows. 



/All glory be to Jesu's Name, 
A bright Epiphany Who came ; 
To Father, Spirit, high we raife. 
From age to age, uncea^g praife. 



i 



V. 



AS WITH GLADNESS MEN OF OLD. 
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/ AS with gladnefs men of old 
Did the guiding ftar behold ; 
As with joy they hailed its light. 
Leading onward, beaming bright ; 
So, moft gracious God, may we 
Evermore be led by Thee. 

II. 

As with joyfiil fteps they fped 

To that lowly manger-bed. 

There to bend the knee before 

Him, Whom heaven and earth adore ; 

So may we, with willing feet. 

Ever feek Thy mercy-leat. 

V. 



As they offered gifts moft rare 
At that manger, rude and bare ; 
So may we, with holy joy. 
Pure, and free from fin's alloy. 
All our coftlieft treafiires bring, 
Christ, to Thee, our heavenly King. 

IV. 

f Holy Jesus ! every day 
Keep us in the narrow way ; 
And, when earthly things are paft, 
Brmg our ranfomed fouls at laft 
Where they need no ftar to guide. 
Where no clouds Thy glory hide. 



cres. In the heavenly country bright. 
Need they no created light ; 
/Thou its Life, its Joy, its Crown, 
Thou its Sun, which goes not down ; 
There for ever may we fing 
Alleluias to our King ! 



H 



WHAT STAR IS THIS THAT BEAMS SO BRIGHT. 
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I. 



IV. 



w/" What Star is this that beams fo bright, / Love never knows of dull delay ; 

And dims the fun with fairer light ? No toil, no rifk, obftruds their way : 

^ / It marks a new-born Monarch's rife, Their home, their kin, their native land. 

His cradle pointing from the fldes. At once they quit at God's command. 



II. 

mf See now fulfilled the Prophets' cry ! 
** Lo ! Jacob's ftar afcends on high ! " 
Arrefted at the heav'nly blaze. 
Starts forth the Eaft in deep amaze. 

III. 

Without, the Star informs their fight ; 
Within, there fhines a brighter light, 
Which leads them, by its gentle force, 
To trace the marvel to its fource. 



V. 

p O Christ, while beams the Star of grace. 
Alluring us to feek Thy face. 
Upon our flothful fpirits fhine. 
Nor let them quench the light divine. 

VI. 

/To Thee, O Father, Radiance bright. 
To Thee, O Son, the Nations' Light, 
Be praife eternal, and to Thee, 
O Spirit, equal glory be. 




GOD OF MERCY, GOD OF GRACE. 
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^ God of mercy, God of grace, 
Shew the brightnefs of Thy face ; 
crtJ. Shine upon us. Saviour, {hint ; 
Fill Thy Church with light divine ; 
And Thy faving health extend 
Unto earth's remoteft end. 



IIL 



/Let the people praife Thee, Lord I 
Be by all that live adored ! 
Let the nations fhout and fing 
Glory to their Saviour King! 
At Thy feet their tribute pay, 
And Thy holy will obey 1 



/ Let the people praife Thee, Lord I 
Earth fhall then her fruits afford j 
God to man His bleffing give ; 
Man to God devoted live j 
All below, and all above. 
One in joy, and light, and love. 



SONS OF MEN, BEHOLD FROM FAR I 



IBpiptans. 
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I. 



/Sons of men, behold from far I 
Hail the long-expefted ftar ! 
Jacob's ftar^ that gilds the nighty 
Guides bewildered Nature right. 

II. 

p Fear not hence that ill fhould flow. 
Wars or peftilence below ; 
Wars it bids and tumults ceafe, 
Ufh'ring in the Prince of Peace. 

III. 

p Mild He fhines on all beneath, 
cres. Piercing through the fhades of death ; 
Scattering error's wide-fpread night, 
/ Kindling darknels into light. 



IV. 

mf Nations all, far ofl?" and near, 
Hafte to fee your God appear ! 
Hafte ! for Him your hearts prepare ; 
Meet Him manifefted there ! 

V. 

cres. Here behold the Day-fpring rife, 
Pouring eyefight on your eyes ! 
God in His Own light iurvey, 
Shining to the perfeft day I 

VI. 

/ Sing, ye morning ftars again, 
God defcends on earth to reign ; 
Deigns for man His life t'empfoy : 
Shout, ye fons of God, for joy I 



THE RACE, THAT LONG IN DARKNESS PINED. 
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IV. 



/The raccj that long in darknefi pined^/To us a Child of hope is born, 
Have ieen a glorious light ; To us a Son is given : 

The people dwell in day, who dwelt The tribes of earth fliall Him obejr^ 
In death's flirrounding night Him all the hofts of heaven. 



IL 

To hail Thy rife, Thou better Sun, 
The gath'ring nations come. 

With joy, as when the reapers bear 
The harveft-treafures home. 

m. 



V. 

His Name fhall be the Prince of 

For evermore adored. 
The Wonderful, the CounfeUor^ 

The great and mighty Lord ! 

VI. 



mf For Thou our burden haft removed, jf'His power increafing ftill (hall (pread. 
And quelled th' oppreflbr's fway. His reign no end ftiall know : 

As quick as flaughtered fquadrons fell His throne fhall juftice guard abovcj 
In Midian's evil day. And peace abound below. 



BRIGHTEST AND BEST OF THE SONS OF THE 



MORNING. 



iH^tpt^HS. 
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L ni. 

^ Brightest and .bed of the Tons of the morning ! m/Saj, ihall we yield Him in cofUy devotion 
Davm on our darknefs, and lend us Thine aid ! Odors of Edom, and offerings divine ? 

Star of the Eaft, the horizon adorning. Gems of the mountain, and pearls of the ocean^ 

Guide where our infant Rbdbbmbr is laid ! Myrrh from the foreft, or gold from the mine ? 



IL 



IV. 



P Cold on His cradle the dew-drops are fliining ; cres. Vainly we offer each ample oblation. 

Low. lies His head with the beads of the fbill ; Vainly with gifts would His favor fecure ; 

cres* Angels adore Him, in dumber reclining, /* Richer by far is the heart's adoration ; 

y* Maker, and Monarch, and Saviour of all ! Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor. 



HALLELUJAH ! SONG OF SWEETNESS. 

Alleluiay dulce carmen. 



No. 82. 
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I. 

/ Hallelujah ! fong of fweetnefs. 
Strain of joy that never dies ! 

Hallelujah is the chorus. 

Dear to choirs above the fkies I 

Hark ! from all the blefk in Heaven 
Evermore the anthem flies ! 

n. 

Salem ! Mother ! oh, how gladly 

Thou doft Hallelujah fing 1 
Hallelujah is the homage, 

Which Thy happy children bring I 
p Drooping exiles by her waters. 
Tears from us doth Babel wring. 



IIL 

Hallelujah we deferve not 

Always here to lift on high ; 
Our tranfgreffions check the utterance. 

As we Hallelujah cry : 
Haftes the hour for deeply mourning 
Sins that heavy on us lie. 

IV. 

mf Thee, in this our adoration, 
Blefled Trinity, we pray : 
Grant us in the realms of glory 
Vifion of Thine Eafter Day ; 
cres. There to fing to Thee with rapture 
/ Hallelujah's fweeteft lay. 



SONGS OF PRAISE THE ANGELS SANG. 



^iptuagesima, or General. 
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I. 



/ Songs of praife the angels fang, 
Heaven with hallelujahs rang, 
When Jehovah's Work begun, 
When He (pake, and it was done. 



n. 



IV, 

p And can man alone be dumb. 
Till that glorious kingdom come ? 

/ No ; the Church delights to raife 
Pfalms and hymns, and fongs of praife. 



V. 



Songs of praife awoke the morn, mf Saints below, with heart and voice. 

When the Prince of Peace was born ; Still in fongs of praife rejoice ; 
Songs of praife arofe, when He Learning here, by faith and love, 

Captive led captivity. Songs of praife to fing above. 



in. 

Heaven and earth muft pafs away : 
Songs of praife fhall crown that day ; 
God will make new heavens and earth : 
Songs of praife (hall hail their birth. 



VI. 

/Borne upon their lateft breath, 
Songs of praife fhall conquer death ; 
Then, amidfl eternal joy. 
Songs of praife their powers employ. 



THERE IS A BOOK WHO RUNS MAY READ. 



3^tuaS$]E(itna, or General. 





^^^ 



I. 

mf There is a Book^ who runs may read^ 
Which Heav'nly truth imparts, 
And all the lore its fcholars need. 
Pure eyes and Chriflian hearts. 

11. 

The works of God, above, below. 

Within us and around. 
Are pages in that Book, to fhow 

Where God Himfelf is found. 

III. 



IV. 



/ The moon above, the Church below, — 
A wondrous race they run ; 
But all their radiance, all their glow, 
Each borrows of its Sun. 

V. 

/ The Saviour lends the light and heat. 
That crowns His holy hill ; 
The faints, like ftars, around His feat. 
Perform their courfes ftill. 



VI. 



/ The glorious {ky, embracing all, p Thou, Who haft giv'n me eyes to fee- 
Is like the Maker's love, And love this fight fo fair. 

Wherewith encompafled, great and fmall crn. Give me a heart to find out Thee, 
In peace and order move. / And read Thee everywhere. 



I SING TH' ALMIGHTY POWER OF GOD. 



^eptttagejJima, or General. 
1 ^\ W IITT-rJrd 



No. %^, 




f I SING th' Almighty pow*r of God, 
That made the mountains rife. 
That fpread the flowing Teas abroad. 
And built the lofty flues. 
mf I iing the wifdom that ordained 

The fun to rule the day; 
cres. The moon fhines full at His command. 
And all the ftars obey. 

n. 

f I iing the goodnefs of the Lord, 
That filled the earth with food ; 
He formed the creatures with His word. 
And then pronounced them good. 
f Lord, how Thy wonders are difplayed. 
Where'er I turn my eye ! 
(reu If I furvey the ground I tread. 
Or gaze upon the iky. 



mf There's not a plant or floVr below. 
But makes Thy glories known ; 
And clouds arife and tempefts blow. 
By order from Thy throne. 
p Thy creatures, num'rous as they be, 
Arc fubjedt to Thy care : 
cres. There's not a place where we can flee. 
But God is prefent there. 

IV. 

f In heaven He fhines with beams of love. 
With wrath in hell beneath \ 
'TIS on His earth I ftand or move. 
And 'tis His air I breathe. 
^His hand is my perpetual guard; 

He keeps me with His eye : 
/*Why ihould I then forget the Loed^ 
Who is for ever nigh? 



. THE LORD, HE GAVE THE WORD 1 

SbtftmitSiima, or General. No* 86. 




/The Lord, He gave the Word! 
m/ The Void quick heard the found. 
And Matter ftraight from nothing rofe, 
Faft riveted in dead repofe. 
Till rings a voice around : 
/ light beams afar ! 
Sun, moon, and ftar \ 
Lo ! in the rear 
See Man appear. 
Thrice noble form ! God's image dear ! 



m. 



/ The Lord, He gave the Word! 
mf Loud rofe the preachers' cry ! 
The heathen tremble at the tone. 
And Satan fhudders on his throne; 
The powers of darknefs fly ! 
/ Each idol ftoops ; 

All evil droops; 

No foea remain ; 

The Lord doth reign ; 
The world is His from mount to plain* 



/ The Lord, He gave the Word ! 
The found is heard within : 
f Soft fteals the Saviour to the heart. 
To calm and cure the bleeding fmart. 
And blot away its fin : 
jf Then rend the fkies 
With pealing cries ! 
High (ongs of praife 
Triumphant raife ! 
The Lord extol to endlefs dajrsl 



GOOD LORD 1 WHO HAST THE WEIGHTY WOES. 



SitXtiqmma, or General. 
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I. IV. 

f Good Lord^ Who haft the weighty woes Vouchfafe us patience^ loving Lord^ 
Of galling trial borne, To eafe this mortal ftrife ; 

cres. Regard Thy fervants' bitter throes. Oh 1 utter forth Thy fovereign word. 

While wreftling with their cruel foes. That Cherubim may fheathe the fword^ 
f Dejefted, wafted, worn. Which guards the Tree of Life. 



n. 

Remember that once happy {pot^ 

Within whofe tainted paJe 
The ferpent, jealous at their lot. 
Contrived to fix a lafting blot 
On man and woman frail. 



V. 

mf Grant us to eat its golden fruits. 
And drink the living ftream. 
That wafhes by its holy roots, 
As high it lifts its healmg flioots. 
To greet the heavenly beam. 



m. VI. 

Thus loft, O woman's Holy Seed, / May we, our race of trial run. 

When comes the Tempter nigh. Safe landed on the fliore. 

Confound his counfcl, thwart his deed. Thy glorious triumph now begun. 
Left we, his fallen vidlims, bleed. An Eden loft, an Eden won. 

And 'neath his rancour die. f Find reft for evermore I 



1 



ALMIGHTY GOD, THY WORD IS CAST. 

Sbtxait»ima, or General. 



No. 88 





I. 

mf Almighty God, Thy word is caft 
Like feed upon the ground : 
Oh ! may it grow in humble hearts. 
And righteous fruits abound. 

II. 

Let not the foe of Christ and man 
This holy feed remove ; 

But give it root in praying fouls 
To bring forth fruits of love.. 



m. 

Let not the world's deceitful cares 
The ri(tng plant deftroy. 

But may it in obedient minds 
Produce the fruits of joy. 

IV. 

p Let not Thy word, in mercy fent 
To raife us to Thy throne. 
Return to Thee, and fadly tell. 
That we rejedl Thy Son. 



V. 



/Great God ! come down, and on Thy word 
Thy mighty pow'r beftow. 
That all who hear the joyful found 
Thy faving grace may know. 



LO! STEALS APACE THE WELCOME TIDE. 



^titnqtiageisitna. 



En tempus acceptable. 
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I. 

Mp Lo ! Steals apace the welcome tide^ 
Sweet fafcty's dawning hour. 
When Mercy's gate will open wide 
To catch the mourner's fhower. 

11. 

Then ufe with ever foftened zeft 
Thy words, thy food, thy flecp ; 

Check mirth, and with a keener breafl 
Thy daily vigil keep. 

III. 
p Let grief, unbofomed from the heart. 
On tears, that gufliing fall. 
Feed fadly, yet, defpite the fmart, 
Approach the Judge of all. 



IV. 

mf With zeal purfue the path that leads 
To dwellings cold and rude. 
Where droop the poor, where forrow 
bleeds. 
And Christ is faint for food. 

V. 
Here, ftretching forth a lavifti hand. 

Let love her wealth outpour ; 
Confign it to a heavenly land. 

Left death fhould feize the ftore. 

VL 
p Lord, confecrate us all to Thee, 
With newly kindled love. 
That purer thoughts, where'er we be. 
May flame to heav'n above. 



VIL 

/ Three-One, to Thee high praife we give j 
Thee widely we proclaim ; 
Grant we through taintlefs faft may live. 
True warriors for Thy Name. 



GRACIOUS SPIRIT, HOLY GHOST. 

^ <2|ttin9Uasei3ima, or General. I Cor. xiii. 
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p Gracious Spirit ! Holy Ghost ! 
Taught by Thee, we covet moft 
cres.Of Thy gifts at Pcntecoft 

p Holy, heav'nly Love. 

II. 



fp Love is kind, and fufFers long. 

Love is meek, and thinks no wrong, 
cres. Love, than death itfelf more ftrong : 

p Therefore give us Love. 

V. 



p Faith, that mountains could remove, p Prophecy will fade away, 
Tongues of earth, or Heav'n above. Melting in the light of day ; 

rrrj. Knowledge, all things, empty prove rr^j.Love will ever with us ftay : 

p Without heav'nly Love. p Therefore give us Love. 

m. VI. 

p Though I as a martyr bleed, p Faith will vaniih into fight ; 

Give my goods the poor to feed, Hope be emptied in delight : 

cres. All is vain if Love I need : cres.Jjove in Heav'n will ihine more bright : 

p Therefore give me Love. p Therefore give us Love. 

vn. 

mf Faith, and Hope, and Love we fee. 

Joining hand in hand, agree : 
cres. But the greateft of the three, 

/ And the beft, is Love. 

%• Transposed a nok lowers this Melody may be sung in Unison. 



Eent. 



THE SOLEMN TIME OF HOLY FAST. 

Solemne nosjejtaiii. 



No. 91. 
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IV. 



p The {blemn time of holy faft ppThtn let us kneel in deepeft woe 

To mourning fadly calls : To ftay the wrath of God ! 

Lo ! weeps the prieft ! with tearful cries Who, knowing all our guilty deeds, 
Refound the temple walls. ' Uplifts His threatening rod. 



In vain afcend the tones of grief, 
God's angered ear to feek, 

Unlefs the language of the foul 
An inward forrow fpeak. 

III. 

In vain the fprinkled aflies fall, 
The robe is rent in vain, 

Unlefs the broken heart is torn 
With wounds of keeneft pain. 



V. 

f O righteous Judge ! our Father, Friend I 
To puniftiment be flow ; 
Vouchfafe us time to mend our lives ; 
Repentant hearts beftow. 

VI. 

cres. Bleft Three in One! GreatONEin Three! 

Grant us. Thy fufPring race. 
To reap from thefe, our lowly fails, 
/Undying fruits of grace. 



FORTY DAYS AND FORTY NIGHTS. 

^fM. No. Q2. 
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/ Forty days and forty nights 

Thou waft wand'nn^ in the wild ; 
Forty days and forty nights 
Fafting, tempted^ undefiled. 

II. 

Sunbeams icorching all the day ; 

Chilly dewdrops nightly fhed; 
Prowling beafts about Thy way : 

Stones Thy pillow, earth Thy bed. 

in. 

m/* Shall we not ibme hardfhip bear. 
From the joys of earth abftain, 
Fafting with unceafing prayer, 
Glad with Thee to fufier pain ? 



IV. 

Then if Satan with his wiles 
Fleih or fpirit fhall afTail, 

Armed againft his frowns and fmiles. 
May we never faint nor fail I 

V. 

p Holy peace and truth divine, 

Joy and gladnefs, light and love, 
Shall like angels round us fhine, 
Precious tokens from above. 

VI. 

crT^Keep us, then, O Saviour dear, 
jf' Ever conftant by Thy fide. 
That with Thee we may appear 
/Glorious at our Eafter-tide. 



MY GOD, MY GOD, MY LIGHT, MY LOVE. 



H^nt; or General. 



No. 93. 
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I. 

mf My God, my God, my Light, my Love, 
Mine all in all Co me, 
Wilt Thou a gracious Father prove 
To fouls that hang on Thee ? 

11. 



IV. 



My God, my God, my Light, my Love, 
Oh ! whither art Thou gone ? 

Either be near unto me here. 
Or lift me to Thy Throne. 

V. 
My God, my God, my Light, my Love, My God, my God, my Light, my Love, 



For Thee I thirft alone ; 
The fweeteft watecs on the earth 
My foul accounts as none. 

m. 



Canft Thou that foul forfake. 
That follows Thee, with reftleft cries. 
And longs to overtake ? 

VI. 



p My God, my God, my Light, my Love, mf My God, my God, my Light, my Love, 
Mine only, only Friend, Come, come, with me abide ; 

I feek, I long, I look for Thee : Rejoice me with Thy prefence, Lord j 

Why wilt Thou not attend ? I know no joy befide. 

vn. 

p My God, my Goj)^ my Light, my Love, 

Hear Thou my mournful cry : 
cres. The God of Love hears from above ; 

He will not fee me die. 



COME, LET US TO THE LORD OUR GOD. 



ILntt. or General. 



No, 94. 




I. 

mp Come, let us to the Lord our God 
With contrite hearts return ; 
Our God is gracious, nor will leave 
The defolate to mourn. 



IV. 

Our hearts, if God we feek to know. 
Shall know Him and rejoice ; 

His coming like the morn fhall be. 
Like morning fbngs His voice. 



IL 

His voice conunands the temped forth, 
And ftills the ftormy wave ; 

And though His arm be ftrong to fmite, 
'Tis alfo ftrong to fave. 



V. 

f As dew upon the tender herb, 
DifFuiing fragrance round ; 
As fhow'rs that ufher in the ipring. 
And cheer the thirfty ground : 



m. 

mf The night of forrow long hath reigned; 
The dawn fhall bring us licht ; 
For God appears, and we fhall rife 
With gladnefs in His fight. 



VI. 






/ So fhall His prefence i>le& our fouls, 
And fhed a joyful light ; 
That hallowed morn fhall chafe away 
The forrows of the night. 



IN THE HOUR OF TRIAL. 



IL'^nt, or General. 



No. 95 
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I. 

p In the hour of trial, 
Jesus, pray for me, 
cres. Left by bafe denial 

I depart from Thee ; 
p When Thou feeft me waver. 
With a look recall, 
cres. Nor for fear or favor 
Suffer me to fall. 

II. 

mf With forbidden pleafures 

Would this vain world charm ; 
Or its sordid treafures 

Spread to work me harm ; 
p Bring to my remembrance 
Sad Gethfemane, 
Or, in darker femblance, 
Crofe-crowned Calvary. 



III. 

mf Should Thy mercy fend me 

Sorrow, toil, and woe ; 
Or fhould pain attend me 

On my path below ; 
Grant that I may never 

Fail Thy hand to fee ; 
Grant that I may ever 

Caft my care on Thee. 

IV. 

p When my laft hour cometh. 
Fraught with ftrife and pain ; 
When my duft returneth 
To the duft again ; 
cres. On Thy truth relying, 

Through that mortal ftrife, 
pp Jesus, take me dying 
To eternal life. 



FROM LOWEST DEPTHS OF WOE. 



W^ttttf or General. 
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P/alm 130. 



No. 96. 
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I. 

p From loweft depths of woe 
To God I fent my cry : 
cres.JjoKD, hear my fupplicating voice^ 
And gracioufly reply. 

II. 

Shoiild'ft Thou feverely judge^ 
Who can the trial bear ? 
But Thou forgiv*ft, left we de(pond. 
And quite renounce Thy fear. 

m. 

My foul with patience waits 
For Thee, the living Lord ; 
My hopes are on Thy promife built. 
And never-failing word. 



IV. 

My longing eyes look out 
For Thy enlivening ray. 
More duly than the morning watch 
To Ipy the dawning day. 

V. 
/ Let Ifrael truft in God, 

No bounds His mercy knows : 
The plenteous fource and ipring, from 
whence 
Eternal fuccour flows ; 

VL 

Whofe friendly ftreams to us 
Supplies in want convey : 
A healing ipring, a fpring to deanfe, 
And wafli our guilt away. 



WHEN OUR HEADS ARE BOWED WITH WOE. 



ILcnt, or General. 



No. 97. 
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I. IV. 

p When our heads are bowed with woe, pp Thou haft bowed the dying head ; 
When our bitter tears o*erflow, Thou the blood of life haft Ihed ; 

When we mourn the loft, the dear. Thou haft filled a mortal bier ; 

cres. Gracious Son of Mary, hear ! cres. Gracious Son of Mary, hear ! 

II. V. 

p Thou our throbbing flefh haft worn ; p When the heart is (ad within. 
Thou our mortal griefs haft borne ; With the thought of all its fin ; 

Thou haft Ihed the human tear ; When the fpirit fhrinks with fear, 

cres. Gracious Son of Mary, hear ! cres. Gracious Son of Mary, hear 1 



III. 

p When the fuUen death-bell tolls 
For our own departed fouls 1 
When our final doom is near, 
cres. Gracious Son of Mary, hear ! 



VL 

^ Thou the fhame, the grief haft known. 
Though the fins were not Thine Own : 
Thou haft deigned their load to bear : 
cres. Gracious Son of Mary, hear ! 



O LORD, TURN NOT THY FACE FROM ME. 

SrHIt^ or General. J^O, oS. 







I. 

/ O Lord, turn not Thy face from me. 
Who lie in woeful ftate. 
Lamenting all my finful life 
Before Thy mercy-^te ; 
A gate which opens wide to thofe 
That do lament their fin ; 
era. Shut not that gate agidnft me. Lord, 
But let me enter in. 



in. 



n. 

/ And caU me not to ftrid account. 
How I have fojoumed here ; 
For theyi my guilty confcience knows 

How vile I ihall appear. 
So come I to Thy mercy-gate. 
Where mercy doth abound, 
Lnploring pardon for my fin. 
To heal my deadly wound. 



mfGo(A Lord, I mercy, mercy aik. 
This IS the total fum ; 
For mtTCY, Lord, is all my fuit : 
Lord, let Thy mercy come ! 
/"To Fathir, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God, Whom we adore. 
Be glory, as it was, is now. 
And ihall be evermore. 



O WILT THOU PARDON, LORD, 



ILtnt, ^ GeneraL 



Twv 'afiapTiQy fiov r^y vXriBvy, 



No. 99. 




L 

^ O WILT Thou pardon J Lord, 

A {inner fuch as I, 
Although Thy book his crimes record 

Of fuch a crimfon dye ? 

II. 

p So deep are they engraved ! 

So terrible their tear ! 
The righteous fcarcely fhall be (aved. 

And where (hall I appear i 



III. 

mf My foul, make all things known 
To Him, Who all things fees : 
That fo the Lamb may yet atone 
For thine iniquities. 

IV. 

p O Thou Phyfician bleft, 

Make clean my guilty foul. 

And me, by many a fin opprefTed, 
Reftore, and keep me whole. 



V. 



/ 1 know not how to praife 

Thy mercy and Thy love ; 

But deign Thy fervant to upraise. 
And I fhall learn above. 



HAVE MERCY, LORD, ON ME. 



W,tHtf or General. 



P/alm 51. 
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I. 

p Have mercy^ Lord> on me. 
As Thou wert ever kind ; 

Let me, opprefled with loads of guilt. 
Thy wonted mercy find. 

n. 

mf Wafli ofF my foul offence. 

And cleanfe me from my fin ; 

For I confefs my crime, and (ee 
How great my guilt has been. 

m. 

p A broken fpirit is 

By God moft highly prized ; 
By Him a broken, contrite heart 

Shall never be defpifed. 



IV. 

Withdraw not Thou Thy help. 
Nor caft me from Thy fight. 
Nor let Thy Holy Spirit take 
Its everlafting flight. 

V. 

mf The joy Thy favour gives 
Let me again obtain ; 
And Thy free Spirit's firm fiipport 
My fainting foul fuftain. 

VI. 

/ To God, the Father, Son, 
And Spirit, glory be ; 

As was, and is, and fiiall be (b. 
To all etemit*'. 



LORD, WHEN WE BEND BEFORE THY THRONE. 



2r?nt, or General, 



No. lOI. 
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L 



HI. 



mp Lord, when we bend before Thy throne, cres. When we difclofe our wants in prayer, 
' And our confeffions pour. May we our wills refign ; 

Teach us to feel the fins we own. And not a thought our bofom fhare. 

And hate what we deplore. Which is not wholly Thine. 



H. 

f Our broken fpirits, pitying, fee. 
And penitence impart ; 
Then let a kindling glance from Thee 
Beafti hope upon the heart. 



IV. 

Let feith each meek petition fill. 

And waft it to the flcies ; 
And teach our hearts 'tis goodnefe ftill. 

That grants it or denies. 



V. 



f When our refponfi ve tongues eflay 
Their grateful hymns to raife. 
Grant that our fouls may join the lay. 
And mount to Thee in praife. 



THERE IS A FOUNTAIN, FILLED WITH BLOOD. 



ILf nty or General. 



No, I02. 
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L 

m/ There is a Fountain, filled with blood, 
Drawn from Emmanuel's veins ; 
And finners, plunged beneath that flood, 
Lofe all dieir guilty ftains. 

11. 

The dying thief rejoiced to fee 
Tnat Fountain in his day ; 
And there may I, as well as he, 
Wafh all my fins away. 

V. 



m. 

p O Lamb of God ! Thy precious Blood 
Shall never lofe its power, 
Till all the ranfomed Church of God 
Be faved, to fin no more. 

IV. 

mf E'er fince, by faith, I (aw the ftream 
Thy flowing wounds fupply. 
Redeeming love has been my theme. 
And (hall be till I die. 



/ Then in a nobler, fweeter fong, 
I'll fing Thy power to fave, 
Jim. When this poor, lifping, ftammering tongue 
p Lies filent in the grave. 



JESUS, CAST A LOOK ON ME. 

%mt, or General. No. I03. 
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I. 

j^ Jesus^ caft a look on me ; 
Give me fweet fimplicity : 
Make me poor^ and keep me low, 
Seeking only Thee to know ; 

II. 

cres. Weaned from my lordly felf ; 
Weaned from the mifer's pelf; 
Weaned from the fcorner's ways ; 
Weaned from the luft of praife. 

III. 

All that feeds my bufy pride, 
Caft it evermore afide ; 
dim. Bid my will to Thine fubmit ; 
Lay me humbly at Thy feet. 



IV. 

p Make me like a little child^ 
Of my ftrength and wifdom {polled. 
Seeing only m Thy light. 
Walking only in Thy might ; 

V. 

pp Leaning on Thy loving breaft. 
Where a weary foul may reft ; 
Feeling well the peace of Goo, 
Flowing from Thy precious blood. 

VI. 

'mfln this pofture let me live. 
And faofannas daily give : 
In this temper let me die, 
/ And hofannas ever cry ! 



WHEN RISING FROM THE BED OF DEATH. 



W,tttt. or General. 



No. 104. 





d -ditd-d^ AA 
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I. 

m/ When rifing from the bed of deaths 
Overwhelmed with guilt and fear, 
I fee my Maker face to face^ 
p O how fhall I appear ! 

IL 

mf If yet, while pardon may be found^ 
And mercy may be fought^ 
My heart with inward horror fhrinks. 
And trembles at the thought. 

m. 

When Thou, O Lord, fhalt ftand dif- 
cloied 
In majefty feverc. 
And fit m judgment on my (bul, 
p O how inall I appear ! 



IV. 

mf But Thou haft told the troubled foul^ 
Who does her fins lament^ 
The timely tribute of her tears 
Shall endlefs woe prevent 

V. 

p Then fee the forrows of my heart. 
Ere yet it be too late^ 
And add my Saviour's dying groans. 
To give thoie forrows weight- 

VI. 

/ For never fhall my foul defpair 
Her pardon to procure, 
Who knows Thy only Son has died 
To make that pardon fure. 



GOD, MY FATHER, HEAR ME PRAY. 

%tVtf or General J^O. IOC 




=J=J==sM 





I. 

mf God, mj Fathbr, hear me pray* 
Wafh my crimfon guilt away ; 
Wretched, helplefs, loft, undone. 
Hear me for Thy blefiM Son. 
p Lord, unnumbered fins are mine, 
cres. But eternal love is Thine. 

n. 

/ God, my Satiour, look on me ; 
All my guilt I caft on Thee ! 
Give my troubled fpirit peace ; 
Bid my fears and forrows ceafe. 
p Lord, unnumbered fins are mine, 
cres. But eternal love is Thine. 



m. 

mf God my Comforter, my Light, 
Strengthen me with holy might. 
Make Thy dwelling in my heart ; 
Faith, and joy, and hope impart. 
/ Lord, unnumbered fins are mine, 
cres. But eternal love is Thine. 

IV. 

/ Blcfled, glorious Trinity I 
Holy, everlafting Three I 
/ Hear, O hear my eameft prayer. 
And my foul for heaven prepare* 
Lord, unnumbered fins are mine^ 
cres* But eternal love is Thine. 



SAVIOUR, WHEN IN DUST TO THEE. 

W.tni, or General, ]^0^ , q^^ 
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f Saviour, when in duft to Thee 
Low we bend th* adoring knee ; 
When repentant to the ikies 
Scarce we lift our weeping eyes ; 
p cres. Oh ! by all Thy pains and woe. 
Suffered once for man below. 
Bending from Thy Throne on high, 

pp Hear our folemn litany ! 

n. 

/ By Thy helplefs infant years, 
, By Thy life of want and tears. 
By Thy days of fore difbefs 
In the favage wildemefs ; 
By the dread m3^eriotts hour. 
Of th' infulting Tempter's power ; 
Turn, oh ! tarn a favouring eye ; 
pp Hear our folemn Litany ! 



p By the threatenings of defpair ; 
By Thine agony of prayer ; 
By the crofs, the nail, the thorn. 
Piercing fpear, and torturing fcom ; 
By the gloom that filled the ikies. 
O'er the dreadful Sacrifice ; 
Liflen to our humble cry ; 

// Hear our folemn Ldtany ! 

IV. 

p By Thy deep expiring groan ; 
By the fad fepulchral ftone ; 
By the vault, whofe dark abode 
Held in vain the rifing God ; 
cres. Oh ! from earth to heaven reflorcd. 
Mighty re-afcended Lord, 
Liilen, liilen to the cry 
pp Of our folemn Litany ! 



HEAR ME, O GOD ! 



IL?tlt, or General. 



No. 107. 




L 



I. 

f Hbar me, O God ! 
A broken heart 
Is my beft part ; 
Ufc ftill Thy rod. 

That I may prove 
Therein Thy love. 

U. 

wf If Thou hadft not 

Been ftem to me, 
But left me free, 
I had foigot 

MyfelfandThee, 
In vanity. 

IIL 

For fin's so fweet, 
As minds ill bent 
Rarely repent. 

Until they meet 

Their punifliment 
With boibms rent. 



IV. 

f Who more can crave 

Than Thou haft done, 
That gav*ft a Son 
To ^xet a (lave, 

Firft made of nought. 
With all fince bought? 

V. 

f Sin, death, and hell. 

His glorious Name 
Quite overcame ; 
Yet I rebel, 

And flight the fame. 
And quench His flame. 

VI. 

/ But ril come in 

Before my lofs 
Me farther tofs, 
rr/j. As fure to win 

Through that bleft Treej 
That Alters me. 



LORD, IN THIS THY MERCY'S DAY. 



ILtnt, or General. 



No. 1 08 
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I. 

p Lord, in this Thy mercy's day, 
cres» Ejre it pais for aye away, 
dim. On our knees we fall and pray. 



IV. 

p By Thy night of agony. 
By Thy supplicating cry, 
By Thy willingnefs to die. 



n. 

Holy Jesu, grant us tears. 

Fill us with heart-searching fears^ 

Eire that awful doom appears. 

m 

mf Lord, on us Thy Spirit pour. 
Kneeling lowly at the door. 
Urn. Ere it clofe for evermore. 

/{ 



By Thy tears of bitter woe 

For Jerufalem below, 

Let us not Thy love forego. 

VL 

mf Grant us 'neath Thy wings a place. 
Left we lofe this day of grace, 
cres. Ere we fhall behold Thy face. 



IN THE HOUR OF MY DISTRESS. 



3Lttltf or General. 



No. 109. 





L 

/In the hour of my diftrefs, 
When temptations me opprefs. 
And when I my fins confefs, 
fp Sweet Spirit, comfort me. 

11. 

p When I lie within my bed. 
Sick in heart, and fick in head. 
And with doubts difcomforted, 
pp Sweet Spirit, comfort me. 

III. 
p When the houfe doth figh and weep. 
And the world is drowned in fleep, 
Yet mine eyes the watch do keep, 
pp Sweet Spirit, comfort me. 

IV. 
/> When the Judgment is revealed, 
And that open^ which was fealed, 
When to Thee I have appealed, 
pp Sweet Spirit, comfort me. 



HEAL ME, O MY SAVIOUR, HEAL. 



ILent, or General. 



No. no. 





T=T^ 



I. 

f Heal me^ O my Saviour^ heal ; 
Heal me as I fuppliant kned ; 
ares. Heal me, and my pardon feal. 

n. 

f Frefh the wounds that fin hath made ; 
Hear the prayers I oft have prayed^ 
And in mercy fend me aid. 



IIL 

mf Thou the true Phyfician art ; 

Thou, O Chuist, canft health impart^ 
Binding up the bleeding heart. 

IV. 

Other cdmforters are gone ; 
Thou canft heal, and Thou alone ; 
Thou for all my fin atone. 



V. 

p Heal me, then, my Saviour, heal ; 
Heal me as I fuppliant kneel ; 
crcs* To Thy mercy 1 appeal. 



ART THOU WEARY? ART THOU LANGUID? 



Srent, or General. 



KoTOF Tt Kot HOfiaroy, 
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p Art thou weary ? art thou languid ? 
cres. Art thou fore diftreft ? 
mf " Come to Me/^ faith One, *'and coming, 

/>'^Beatreft!" 

11. 

p Hath He marks to lead me to Him, 
cres. If He be my Guide ? 
f *' In His feet and hands are wound-prints, 

" And His fide/' 

III. 

p Is there diadem, as Monarch, 
cres. That His brow adorns ? 
mf " Yea, a crown, in very furety, 

p « But of thorns.'* 



^m 



=^ 



zcs 



IV. 



\u 



p If I find Him, if I follow, 
cres. What His guerdon here ? 
p ^^ Many a forrow, many a labor, 

" Many a tear." 

V. 

p If I ftiU hold clofely to Him, 
cres. What hath He at laft ? 
mf ** Sorrow vanquifhed^ labor ended, 

" Jordan paft/' 

VI. 

^ If I aik Him to receive me^ 
rr^i". Will He fay me nay ? 
mf^^'Hot till earth, and not till heaven 

" Pafs away/' 



VIL 

p Finding, following, keeping, ftruggling, 
cres. Is He fure to blefe ? 
mf ** Angels, Martyrs, Prophets, Virgins, 

/"Anfwer, 'Yes.'" 



WHERE THE MOURNER WEEPING. 



ILttttf or General. 



No. 112. 




p Where the mourner weeping 
Sheds the fecret tear^ 
God His watch is keeping. 
Though none elfe be near. 



p When in grief we languifli^ 
He will dry the tear^ 
Who His children's anguifli 
Soothes with fuccor near. 



11. 

m/He will never leave thee.; 
AH thy wants He knows. 
Feels the pains that grieve diee. 
Sees thy hidden woes. 



V. 

cres. All our woe and iadnefs 
In this world below. 
Balance not the gladnefs. 
We in Heav'n (hall know« 



III. 

Raife thine eyes to Heaven 
When thy fpirits quail, 

When, by tempefts driven, 
Heart and courage fail. 



VI. 

p Jesu, holy Saviour, 
cres. In the realms above. 
Crown us with Thy favor, 
/ Fill us with Thy love. 



THE KINGLY BANNERS ONWARD STREAM. 



Vexilla Regis frodeunt. 



|laiS93ion ^nntras. 



No. 113 
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1. IV. 

m/THZ kingly banners onward ftream, mf The tree fo fair, fo bright, fo bleft. 
And (hines the Crofs with myftic beam. In royal purple richly dreft. 
Where man's Creator, born to fave^ Is chofen fcom a precious feed, 

His mortal fleih for mortals gave. To bear thofe facred Limbs that bleed. 



II. 

p There wounded fore doth He appear, 
Deep ftricken by the pointed fpear. 
Outpouring water mixed with blood, 
That He might wa(h us in the flood. 



V. 

p Thy Crofs, dear Lord, our only ftay. 
We hail on this Thy Paflion Day ! 
In holy hearts Thy grace increafe. 
And finners from their guilt releafe. 



III. VL 

cres. Fulfilled is that which Prophets fung ! /Eternal Three, great God moft high, 
The Crofs, whereon the Saviour hung, Let all that breathe Thy praifes cry ! 
The mark for fcorn, the bed of pain, Whom Thy myfterious Crofs hath won, 

/Isnowathrone,whenceCHRisxdothreign. Rule Thou while countlefe ages run. 



FROM THE DEEPS OF GRIEF AND FEAR. 



From Psalm 130. 



yajSSliOn S)1tn)l'aS, w General. 
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I. 

p From the deq>s of grief and fear, 
Lord, to Thee my foul repdrs : 
From Thy heaven bow down Thine 
Let Thy mercy meet my prayers. 
cres. Oh ! if Thou mark'ft what's done amife. 
What foul fo pure can fee Thy blifs ? 



III. 

^ As a watchman waits for day. 

Looks for light, and looks again ; 
When the night grows old and gray. 
For relief he calls amain : 
/So look, fo wait, fo long, mine eyes^ 
To fee my Lord^ my Sun, arife 1 



mf But with Thee fweet mercy ftands. 
Sealing pardons, working fear : 
Wait, my foul, wait on His hands ; 
Wait, mine eye ; oh ! wait mine ear 
cres. If He His eve, or tongue affords, 

Watch all His looks, catch all His words. 



IV. 

p Wait ye faints, wait on our Lord ; 
From His tongue fweet mercy flows ; 
Wait uix>n His Crofs, His Word ; 
: On that tree Redemption grows : 

/He will redeem His Israel 
From fin and wrath, and death and hell. 



WHEN AT THY FOOTSTOOL, LORD, I BEND. 



Ilastfilion S^tinlrafi, or General 



No. 115. 





L IV. 

f When at Thy footftool, Lord^ I bend, mfO think upon Thy holy Word, 

And plead with Thee for mercy there, And every plighted promife there ; 
Think of the finner's dying Friend, How prayer fhould evermore be heard, 

And for His fake receive my prayer. And how Thy glory is, to (pare. 



11. 

O think not of my (hame. and guilty 
My thoufand ftains of deepeft dye ; 

Think of the blood which Jesus foilt, 
And let that blood my pardon buy. 

III. 



V. 

p O think not of my doubts and fears. 
My drivings with Thy grace divine ; 
But think on Jesu's woes and tears, 
And let His merits ftand for mine. 



VI. 



Think, Lord, how I am ftill Thy Own, «»/Thine eye, Thine ear, they arc not dull ; 

The trembling creature of Thy hand ; Thine arm can never (hortened be ; 

Think how my heart to fin is prone, Behold me here, my heart is full ; 

And what temptations round me ftand. Behold and (pare, and fuccour me I 



WAKE, O MY SOUL ! AWAKE AND RAISE. 



^asmion 3untiafi, ^ General. 



No. ii6 
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I. 

/"Waxs, O my fool ! awake and raife 
Thine every part to fing His praife. 
Who from His fphere of glory fell. 
To raife thee np from death and hell : 

f See how His foul, vezt for thy fin. 
Weeps blood without, feels hell within I 

n. 

ffl/'Wake, O mine eyes! awake, and view 
Tkefe two twin lights, whence heavens drew 
Their glorious beams, whofe gracious fight 
Fills 70U with J07, with life, and light ; 
f See how, with clouds of forrow drowned. 
They wafh with tears thy finful wound! 



m. 

m/Wzkt, O mine ear ! awake, and hear 
That pow'rfid voice, which ftills thy fear. 
And brings from heaven thofe jovful news. 
Which heaven commands, which hell fubdues; 
f Hark ! how His ears, heaven's mercy-feat. 
Foul flanders with reproaches beat! 

IV. 

/*Wake, O my '.leart! tune every ftringi 

Wake, O my tongue! awake and fing! 

Think not a thought in all thy lays; 

Speak not a word but of His praife; 
f Tdl how His tongue with gall they drowned. 

Think how for thee His heart they woundl 



RIDE ON 1 RIDE ON IN MAJESTY ! 



^Slm ^UtOraSi or General. 



No. iiy. 





I. 



m. 



f Ride on ! ride on in majefty ! / Ride on ! ride on in majefty ! 

Hark ! all the tribes Hofanna cry ! ^/i;».The winged fquadrons of the fky 
Thine humble beaft purfues his road. Look down with fad and wondering 

With palms and (battered garments eyes, 

ftrowed. To fee th* approaching Sacrifice. 



/ Ride on 1 ride on in majefty ! 
dimXn lowly pomp ride on to die ! 
cres.O Christ, Thy triumphs now begin 

/ O'er captive death and conquered fin. 



IV. 

/ Ride on 1 ride on in majefty ! 
dimJY\cj laft and fierceft ftrife is nigh, 
^r^i.The Father, on His fapphire throne, 
ExpeAs His Own anointed Son. 



V. 
/ Ride on 1 ride on in majefty ! 
dim. In lowly pomp ride on to die ! 

Bow Thy meek Head to mortal pain ! 
ff Then take^ O God, Thy power and reign ! 



ROCK OF AGES, CLEFT FOR ME. 



^Ulm iSunHaS; or General. 



No. 1 1 8. 
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I. 

p Rock of Ages, cleft for me. 
Let me hide myfelf in Thee ; 
Let the water and the blood. 
From Thy riven fide which flowed. 
Be of fin the double cure, 
Cleanfe me from its guilt and power. 



IIL 

p Nothing in my hand I bring ; 
Simply to Thy Crofs I cling ; 
Naked, come to Thee for drds ; 
Helplefs, look to Thee for Grace ; 
Foul, I to the Fountain fly ; 
Walh me, Saviour, or I die. 



n. 

mf Not the labours of my hands 
Can fulfil Thy law's demands ; 
cres. Could my zeal no refpite know. 
Could my tears for ever flow, 
All for fin could not atone ; 
/ Thou muft fave, and Thou alone. 



IV. 

p While I draw this fleeting breath. 
When my eyeftrings break in death. 
When I foar through traAs unknown. 
See Thee on Thy judgment-throne ; 
pp Rock of Ages, cleft for me. 
Let me hide myfelf in Thee ! 



WHO COMES FROM EDOM, WITH HIS ROBES. 



^ftonHafi httoxt iBantet. 



No. 119. 
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I. 

m/Wno comes from £dpm> with His robes 
From Bozrah crimfon grained ? 

/It is the Lord, Who quits the fight ; 
His robes with blood are ftained 

n. 

mf For us, O Christ, that war was waged ; 
For us that Blood was fpilt ; 
For us Thy veft was purple dyed. 
While waftiing out our guilt 

m. 

p May we in Thine affliction mourn. 
As Thou haft mourned in ours ! 
May we attend Thee in the pangs 
Of Thy forfaken hoiu^ 1 



IV. 

For Thou the wineprefs once didft tread, 
Weighed down by bitter throes ; 

The callous people faw the ftrife. 
And left Thee to Thy woes. 

V. 

Our ftony heart O take away, 

A tender ipirit fhed, 
To weep for Thee, Who wept for us. 

To bleed, fince Thou haft bled. 

VI. 

mf Grznt us the blifs of Thy redeemed. 
To lean upon Thy breaft ; 
The Angel of Thy Prefence fend, 
p And take us to Thy reft. 



OH ! IS IT NAUGHT TO YOU THAT TREAD. 



cr«es(Dias httoxe iSasttet. 



No. 1 20. 
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Oh ! is it naught to vou that tread 
Along this path or fiehs and woes. 

To fee a weary, guiltlefs Head 
A mark for angry, taunting foes ? 



PP IV. 

Why, bleeding Lamb? why wounded thus? 

Was ever forrow like to Thine ? 
Oh ! 'tis Thy Father's love to us. 

That pours on Thee His wrath divine. 



11. V. 

The cheeks, where tears have fet their trace, Though angels weep, they ftart not up ; 

Await the hands that pluck the hair ; Thou craved fuccour ; there is none : 

From fhame He hideth not His Face ; *' My Father, take away this cup ! 

What wrong too vile for fcorn to dare ! Yet not My will, but Thine be done 1" 

in. p VI. 

His back receives the cruel blow ; Good Lord ! we fuffer in Thy woes ; 

The ploughers make their furrows long ; Our tears are fhed to fwell Thine Own ; 
Scant pity do the imiters know : When Thou art fcourged, we feel the blows ; 

His Frame is weak, their arms are ftrong. When anguiihed, echo back Thy groan. 

vn. 

While thus we fliare Thy bitter pangs. 

In all Thy travails fore diftreft. 
In hope on Thee our fpirit hangs 

To reach with Thee our Eaffer reft. 



O MOURN, THOU RIGID STONE! 

iMgete dura marmora I 
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I. 

mfO MOURN, thoa rigid ftone. 
Ye rocks, let tears ariie, 
O lights celeftial, moan. 

Ye winds, break forth in fighs ! 
£m> Behold earth's Glory finking faft : 
/ For love of man He breathes His laft ! 

U. 

m/O Sacrifice fublime 

To love's refiftlefs power! 
/ He dies I oh, cruel crime I 

Dark fight ! oh, bitter hour ! 
ms. What mortal could conceive the thought ? 
For finners God to death is brought ! 




/ Thoie pangs that love hath borne. 
In anguiih will I weep ; 
My fins fo grievous mourn. 
The cauie of woe fo deep : 
cres. The mercy of that woe and love 
My ibol to love and woe fhall move. 

IV. 

m/Go, Sion, go and fee. 

From honored Jefle bom. 
Thy King abafed for thee. 
And crowned with cruel thorn ! 
f Thy Bridegroom wail with flowing eyes, 
// Now (lain beneath the darkened fides. 



V. 



m/WhtLt force of love there glows 
In Jbsus as He dies I 
How fore the ftrefs of woes. 
As fufl:''ring all He lies I 
/ Then mourn, unlefs thy heart is flone ; 
cns» Retom His love with all thine own. 



ACCORDING TO THY GRACIOUS WORD. 



CflttrflliaS htfOXt IBMtn, or Holy Cmmunion. 



/g)A.d?i^ g 
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I. 

OT^ According to Thy gracious word. 
In meek humility. 
This will I do, my dying Lord, 
p I will remember Thee. 

n. 

mf Thy Body, broken for my fake. 

My Bread from Heaven (hall be ; 
Thy teftamental cup I take, 
p And thus remember Thee. 

m. 

p Getfafemane can I foraet^ 
Or there Thy connid: fee, 
Thine agony and bloody fweat, 
pp And not remember Thee ? 



IV. 

p When to the Crofs I turn mine eyes. 
And reft on Calvary, 
O Lamb of God, my lacrifice ! 
I muft remember Thee. 

V. 

mf Remember Thee, and all Thy pains. 

And all Thy love to me ; 
/ Yes, while a breath, a pulfe remains. 
Will I remember Tnee. 

VL 

p And when theie failing lips grow dumb. 
And mind and memory flee. 
When Thou fhalt in Thy Kingdom come 
fp Good Lord, remember me ! 



SWEET THE MOMENTS, RICH IN BLESSING. 



<Sooli jTriTras. 
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I. 

ffli^ Sweet the moments, rich in bleffing^ 
Which before the Crofe I {pend ; 
Life, and health, and peace poflefling, 
From the finner's dying Friend. 



s 



•III. 

mp Truly blefled is this ftadon ; 

Low before the Crofs to lie ; 
When I fee Divine compailion . 
Floating in His languid eye. 



II. IV. 

tnf Here V\\ fit, for ever viewing cres. Here it is I find my heaven, 

Mercy's ftreams in ftreams of blood j While upon the Lamb I gaze ; 

Precious drops, my foul bedewing, Loving much for much forgiven. 

Plead and claim my peace with God. Ever refting on His grace. 

V. 

p Love and grief my heart dividing. 
With my tears His feet I'll bathe ; 
Conftant ftilL in faith abiding, 
Life deriving from His death. 



GO TO DARK GETHSEMANE. 



<ErO0)i jTntias. 
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I. 



m. 



p GO to dark Gethfemane^ -f Calvary's mournful mountain view ; 

Ye that feel the Tempter's power ; There the Lord of Glory fee, 

cres. Your Redeemer's conflift fee^ Made a facrifice for you, 

dim. Watch, with Him one bitter hour ; Dymg on th' accurfed Tree : 

cres. Turn not from His griefs away ; cres. ** It is finiftied !*' hear Him cry ! 

p Learn of Him to watch and pray. p Learn of Jesus Christ to die. 



n. 

p See Him at the Judgment-hall^ 

Beaten, bound, reviled, arraigned ! 
Mark Him meekly bearing all ! 
Mark the pangs His foul fuftained ! 
cres. Shun not iuf&ring, ihame, or lofi ; 
f Leara of Christ to bear the Crofs. 



IV. 

p Early to the tomb repair, 

Where they laid His breathlefs clay ; 
Angels keep their vigils there : 

Who hath taken Him away ? 
/ Christ is rif 'n ! He fceks the flcies : 
p Saviour, teach us fo to rife* l 



THE CROSS, UPRAISED ON CALVARY'S HEIGHT. 



Cooti Jf tOnag. 
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/ Xhb Qrofs, upraifed on Calvary's height. 
The dead Redeemer's bier. 
From which the fun withdrew his light. 
And hid him as. in fisar, 
cres. No more, O Lord, fhall darkly frown, 
; /But cvet ikine in merqr down. 

n. 

/ The Marys, round that facred Wood, 

DiiTolved in bitter grief, 
Deje^ed, broken-hearted, flood. 

Their fufFlnng paft relief; 
We now would kneel in forrow there ; 
Do Thou each kneeling finner fpare. 



f cres. We cling to that atoning Tifec, ' 
Whence we had gone aftray. 
We reft our eameft hopes on Thee, 

O caft us not away ! 
Thy precious Blood, of namelefs price. 
Hath flowed our coftly Sacrifice. 

IV. 

mfWc love Thee, Lord^ oar fins forfake s 

We plead Thy Blcfl"M Death; 

Thy wanderers to Thy bofom takc^ 

Breathe o'er them living breath ; 

crej. For Thou haft won them fweet releafe, 

/Thy Crofs is pardon, light, and peace. 



V. 



p Then loathe thyfelf, difown thy deeds, 
<ret. As if difcarded drofsi. 
Uproot the beft like worthleTs weedi^ 
Vaunt nothing fave the Crofs; 
^It flood thy ftaff; thy ftar on high:* 
fp Low lay thee by the CroTs, and die. 



MY GOD, I LOVE THEE, YET MY LOVE. 

O Deus^ ego amo Te. 



<S(I(A ;^n1iafi, or General 
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t IV. 

iw^My God, I love Thee, yet my love mf Then why fhould I not love Thee well ? 
Springs not from hope of blifs above. Thy wondrous love no lip can tell ! 

Nor fince, who love Thee not^ Thine ire It fills the earth, it fills the ikies, 
Doth puniAi with eternal fire. It melts the heart, it never dies* 



IL 

p Thou jEse,- Thou haft on the Tree 
In all my guilt embraced me. 
For me haft borne the nails, the (pear, 
Uiuxiearumi fcom^ the borniog tear. 



V. 

Tis not for fake of heav'nly joy, 
Nor fearing Thou fhouldft me deftroy. 
Not drawn by any hoped reward, 
That I would love Thee, gradoui Lo&d ; 



in. VL 

Thou haft endured lumumbered woes, p But 'tis that Thou firft lovedft me, 
The fweat of blood, the thorns, the throes. That I with all my foul love Thee, 
Yea, death itfelf, and all for me, rr^j.And will love Thee, love Thee alone. 

That I, a finner, might be free. f Who art my King, my God, my own. 



WHEN I SURVEY THE WONDROUS CROSS. 



iffiOOtr iPritrafi, or General. 
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I. 

p When I furvey the wondrous Crofi, 
On which the Prince of Glory died. 
My richeft gain I count but lofs, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 



m. 

p Behold His head. His hands. His feet ! 
Flow love and fbrrow mingled down I 
Did e'er fuch love and ibrrow meet. 
Or thorns compoie {o rich a crown ? 



II. IV. 

mf Forbid it. Lord, that I fhould boaft, cres. Were all the realm of nature mine, 
Save in the death of Christ, my God : That were a prefent far too (mall ; 

All thofe vain things, that charm me moft, Love fo amazing, fo divine, 

I iacrifice them to His blood. Demands my foul, my life^ my alL 



O SACRED HEAD, NOW WOUNDED. 

ffiOOH J^rttiaS, or General. ^ Haupt voll Blut und IVunden. 
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L 
p O Saolsd Head ! now woanded^ 

With grief and (ha me weighed down. 
Now (comfiilty farrounded 

With thorns, Thine only Crown ! 
era. O Sacrid Head ! What glory. 

What bills till now was Thdne ! 
Yet, thoagh defpifed and gory, 
f I joy to call Thee mine. 

II. 
mf What Thoa« my Lord, haft fnfiered 
Was all for finners* g^in : 
Mine, mine was the tran%reffion. 

But Thine the deadly pain. 
Lo 1 here I fall, my Saviour ! 
rrb I defcrve Thy place; 
erfy. Look on me with Thy favor, 
Vonchfafc to me Thy gra^^e. 



III. 
f The joy can ne'er be fpoker, 
Above all joys beiide. 
When in Thy Body broken 
I thus with fafety hide. 
Mm. Lord of my life, defiring 
Thy glory now to fee, 
Beiide Thy Crofs expiring, 
rd breathe my foul to Thc^r 

IV. 
/ Be near me when I'm dying; 
Oh! fhew Thy Croft to me; 
And to my fuccour flying, 
cres. Come, Lord, and iet me free ! 
/ When ftrength and comfort languiil 
Amidft the final throe, 
Releaie me from my anguifli 
Bv Thine Own pain and wr^. 



BY THE CROSS, SAD VIGIL KEEPING. 

^UMiOIU^Hit. Stabat Mater doloroja. No. 1 29. 




f Br the Crols, fad vigil keeping* 
Stood the mournful Mother weeping^ 
Where her Son in torture hung : 
cres, Lo ! her foul His tnguifh fiiaring^ 
Bitter load of forrow bearing* 

67 the fvrord is pierced and wruag. 

II. 

p Oh ! how fad and fore dillrefsed 
Now was (he* that Mother blefsid 
Of the fole-begotten One I 
cris. How (he mournedy how flie grieved. 
How with trembling (he perceived 
Crulhed with Woe, hef ^orioua Son ! 



V. 



01/* Who, with Jbsu's Mother gazing 
On His paffion, fo amazing, 

Born of woman, would not weep ? 
f Who, on Jcsu's Mother thinkii^* 
From thofc horrors never (hrinking. 
Would not ihart her forrow deep \ 

IV. 
f For His peoplc*8 fins aiHided, 
She beheld Him bound, convi£led» 
Now with thorns and fcourgee rettt \ 
pp Saw Him as He lingered dying. 
All forlorn, in anguilh crying, 
TUl His fpirit forth He fcnt. 



l9r^Fountain of divine afiedion. 
May I feel her deep deje£Uon, 
With her griefs in fad accord ! 
trei. Let mt heart, with ardor glowing. 
With Thy love be ever flowing, 
Clofely knit to Thee, my Lord ! 



OVERWHELMED BENEATH A LOAD OF GRIEF. 



^asmnb^itie. 



Sdevo dolorum turbine. 
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p CynwHiLMiD beneath a load of grief. 

With cniel fcom aifiukd. 
Oar dear Rbdbbmir on the Crofs, 

In bitter pain is nailed. 
Sore wounded, from His hands and feet 

Oatflo wt a fount of blood ! 
His face. His fimbs. His breaft, are fteeped 

In that moil faaed flood. 

IL 

He weeps. He prays. He groans. He dies ! 

His Mothei^s ftricken heart 
A ruthlefs fword hath deeply pierced. 

With agonizing fmart. 
The graves are opened, rocks are rent ; 

The land, the ocean (hake ; 
The temple's veil is torn in twain : 

All hear the cry, and ^iiake. 



^un, moon, and fUrs withdraw their light ; 

See ftartled nature pale ! 
Then, ranfomed iinners, (hare the woe ; 

Your Saviour's death bewail. 
[n mourning Hand beneath the Crois $ 

Anoint thofe feet lb fair ; 
O bathe them with a flood of tears. 

And wipe them with your hair. 

IV. 

Av/'Thou, Sacrifice of deathleis love. 

Haft waihed the finner white. 
And by Thy life-imparting blood. 

Made us the font of light. 
Then, Jssv, be our peace and joy. 

Our life, our precious prize ; 
Our lamp to lead us on the path. 

Oar crown above the ikies. 



WE SING THE PRAISE OF HIM WHO DIED. 



'^M^iOnstilitf or General, 
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I. III. 

mf We fing the praife of Him Who died, / The Crofe, it takes our guilt away ; 

Of Him Who died upon the Crofs ; It holds the fainting fpirit up ; 

The finner^s hope let men deride ; It cheers with hope the gloomy day. 

For this we count the world but lofs. And fweetens every bitter cup. 



11. 

Infcribed upon the Crofs, we fee 
The Alining letters, ** God is love : 

He bears our fins upon the Tree ; 
He brings us mercy from above. 



IV. 

It makes the coward fpirit brave. 

And nerves the feeble arm for fight ; 
It takes its terror from the grave. 
And gilds the bed of death with light 



V. 



p The balm of life, the cure of woe. 

The meafiire and the pledge of love ; 
The finner*s refuge here below. 
The angels' theme in heaven above. 



ALAS I AND DID MY SAVIOUR BLEED ? 



^MHion^iat, or General. 
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I. 

p Alas I and did my Saviour bleed ? 
And did my Sovereign die ? 
Would He devote that facred Head 
For fuch a worm as I ? 



Ill- 

mf The fun might well in darknefs hide. 
And fhut his glories in. 
When Christ, the mighty Maker, died 
For man, the creature's fin ! 



II. 

Was it for crimes that I had done, 
He groaned upon the Tree ? 
cres. Amazing pity ! grace unknown ! 
And K>ve beyond degree 1 



IV. 

p Thus might I hide my blufhing face. 
While His dear Crofs appears ; 
Diflblve my heart in thanknibieis. 
And melt my eyes in tears. 



V. 



mf But drops of grief can ne'er repay 
The debt of love I owe : 
cres. Here, Lord, I give myielf away : 
Jim, 'Tis all that I can do. 



JESU, MEEK AND LOWLY. 



^^aiajSUra^fiie, or General. 
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I. 

f Jesu, meek and Ipwly, 
Saviour, pure and holy. 
On Thy love relying, 
Hear me humbly crying. 

IL 

mf Prince of life and power, 
My (alvation^s tower. 
On the Crofs I view Thee, 
Calling finners to Thee. 

There behold me gazing 
At the fight ama2mg ! . 
dim. Falling down before The^ 
Helplefs I adore Thee. 



IV. 

f Lord, Thy wounds are ftreaming. 
Bright with mercy beaming, 
Blood for finners flowing. 
Pardon free beftowing. 

V. 

cres. Fquntdn rich in bleffipg, 
Christ's dear love'^expreffingi 
Thou my aching iadnels 
Tumeft into gladnefs. 

VI. 

f LoRD) in mercy guide mer, 
Be Thou e'er befide me, 
crit. In Thy ways direft me, 

'Neath Thy wings proted: me. 



NOT ALL THE BLOOD OF BEASTS. 



^asaitttk^intf or General. 
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I. 

mf Not ftll the blood of beafts. 
On Jewifh altars flain^ 
Could give the guilty conicience peace, 
Or wa(h away the ftaln. 

n. 

/ But Chiust> the heavenly Lamb. 

Takes all our fins away ; 
A facrifice of nobler name» 

And richer blood than they* 



m. 

p My faith would lay her hand 
•On that dear Head of Thine, 

While, like a penitent, I ftand. 
And there confefs my fin* 

IV. 

My foul looks back to fee 
The burdens Thou dldft bear. 
When hanging on the cuHed Tree, 
And hopes her guilt was there. 



V. 



/ Bdiertng, we rejoice 

To fee the curie remove ; 

We bleft the Lamb with cheerful Toioei 
And fing His bleeding love. 



HARK! THE VOICE OF LOVE AND MERC\. 

l^Mjnon^iat, or General. No. 1 3 5. 
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I. III. 

^ Hark ! the voice of love and mercy m^Finiftied all the types and fliadows 



Sounds aloud from Calvary ; 
See ! it rends the rocks in funder. 

Shakes the earth, and veils the fky ; 
/ « It is finifhed ! " 

p Hear the dying Saviour cry. 

II. 

/ " It is finifhed ! " Oh ! what joyance 
Do thefe wondrous words afiord ; 
Heavenly bleffings, without meafiue. 
Flow to us Ax>m Christ the Lord : 

" It is finifhed ! » 
Saints, the dying words record. 



Of the ceremonial law ; 
Finifhed all that Goo had promifed ; 

Death and hell no more fhall awe : 
/ « It is finifhed ! " 

Saints, fix>m hence your comfort draw. 

IV. 
/ Tune your harps anew, ye Seraphs 1 
Join the triumph to produm 1 
All on earth, and all in heaven, 

Join to praife the Saviour's name : 
f Hallelujah ! 

Glory to the bleeding Lamb ! 



GLORY ! GLORY ! LORD, TO THEE. 

Viva! viva! Geju. 
liaSSiOlU^i^ie. ^ General 
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L IV. 

f Glory ! glory ! Lord^ to Thee, «j^See the blood of Abel rife. 

Who for us upon the Tree Churning vengeance from the ikies : 

Didfl, amid the fharpeft pains, f Jesu's blood, our bleft releafe^ 

Pour Thy blood from ftreaming veins. Pleads for mercy, pardon, peace. 



n. 

Jesu's bloody with merit rife. 
Flows, the foul's immortal life : 
Bleised be His gracious love^ 
Paffing all below, above ! 



V. 

/When its praife, exalted high. 
Rings through earth, and mounts the iky. 
Heaven rgoices, trembles Hell^ 
Sinking 'neath its broken fpell. 



m. 

f Evermore the fong we raifc ; 

This, His precious blood we praife ; 
Which redeemed from endleis pain 
Sinners, held in Death's domain. 



VI. 

jf Let us, then, in concert fing ! 
Every earneft power bring ! 
Chanting this thrice-glorious flood t 
Jesu's ever facred blood 1 



FOR EVER HERE MY REST SHALL BE. 



9a0iSionsti)ie. 



No. 137. 




•■A 



p For ever here my reft fliall be, 
Clofe by Thy bleeding fide ; 
This all my hope, and aB my plea : 
For me the Saviour died 

IL . 
pp My dying Saviour, and my God, 
Thou Foimt for guilt and fin. 
Me ever fprinkle with Thy blood. 
And cleanfe, and keep rtit clean. 

III. 
ires. O waih me, make me thus Thine Own ; 
O wafh me ! mine Thou art; 
O wafh me 1 not my feet alone. 
My hands, my head, my heart. 

IV. 

mf Th' atonement of Thy blood apply. 

Till faith to fight improve ; 
/ Till hope in full fruition die. 
And all my foul be Ibve. 



ALL IS O'ER; THE PAIN, THE SORROW. 
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^ All is o*er ; the pain, the forrow. 

Human taunts, and fiendiih fpite ; 
mf Death Audi be deipoiled to-morrow 
Of the prey he crafos to-night j 
p Yet once more to ted his doom^ 
Christ muft fleep within the tomb. 

IL 



mf Fierce and deadly was the anguifh. 
Which on yonder Crois He bore ; 
How did foul and body languifh^ 
Till the toil of death was o'er ! 
/ But that toil^ fo fierce and dread, 
Bruifed and crufhed the ferpent's head* 

IV. 



p Cloie and ftill the cell that holds Him, pp All night long, with plaintive voicing, 
. While in brief repofe He lies ; Chant His reauiem foft and low ; 

Deep the flumber that enfolds Him, cres. Loftier ftrains or loud rejoicing; 

Veiled awhile from mortal eyes : From to-morrow's harps fhall flow r 

Slumber iuch as needs muft be jf " Death and hell at .lengm are flain. 

After hard-won viftory. Christ hath triumphed, Christ dotb 



reign 



f" 



WEEPING AS THEY GO THEIR WAY. 







I. 



p Wbepino as they go their way. 
Their dear Lord in earth to lay. 
Late at even : who are they ? 



IV. 

p All is over ! fought the fight ! 
cres. Heavinefs is for a night ; 
mf Joy comes with the morning light. 



11. 



•Thefe are they, who watched to fee 
Where He hung in agony, 
Dying on th* accurfed Tree. 



V. 



pp Leave we, deep His grave within. 
Shame, and doubt, and every fin^ 
Would we rife His crown to win. 



i 



III. 



pp All is over 1 in the tomb 

Sleeps He, as in Death's dark womb. 
Till the dawn of Eafter come. 



VI. 

mf Glory to the Lord Who gave 
His pure Body to the grave. 
All from fin and death to fave. 



RESTING FROM HIS WORK TO-DAY. 



Sasstev Sben. 
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I. 

^^ Resting from His work to-day. 
In the tomb the Saviour lay ; 
Sleeps His Form, from head to feet. 
Swathed in the winding-fheet. 
Lying in the rock alone. 
Hid beneath the fealed ftone. 



p 'Late that mournful eve was feen. 
Spent with watch, the Magdalene ; 
Early morn beheld her rife. 
Wending on, with tearful eyes. 
Towards the holy garden glade. 
Where her buried Lord was laid. 



m. 

mf So with Thee, till life (hall end, 
I would folemn vigil fpend : 
Let me hew Thee, Lord, a fhrine 
In this rocky heart of mine. 
Where, in pure embalmed cell 
None but Thou may ever dwell. 

IV. 

Myrrh and fpices will I bring, 
Poor afieAion's ofiering : 
Clofe the door from fight and found 
Of the bufy world around ; 
dim. And in patient watch remain^ 
Till my Lord appear again. ^^ 



EASTER-DAY IS HERE, AND WE. 



IBaistet 3Bas 



No. 141 





I. 

/ Easter-day is here, and we 
To our Jesus bow the knee ; 
£after-day with joy is come 
To the tenants of the tomb. 

IL 

Jesus lives. He lives for aye ; 
Death's dark fhadows melt away ; 
Hell hath tried the Lord to hold ; 
Hell defeated we behold. 

III. 

mf Deaths and Hellj and (hades of night. 

Cannot hold the Lord of light ; 

/ Our great Captain triumphs well. 

He hath burft the bars of HelL 



IV. 

mf Death and Hell are defolate ; 
Shattered is the brazen gate ; 
/ Broken are the bonds of death, 
For our Jesus triumpheth. 

V. 

/ Come, ye faints, with one accord. 
Join the triumph of the Lord j 
Bruifed is the Serpent's head ; 
Jesus lives, and Death is dead. 

VL 

ff Death is dead, for Jesus lives ; 
Gift of life to all He gives ; 
Jesus died that death might die ; 
Jesus wins the vidory. 



AGAIN THE LORD OF LIFE AND LIGHT. 



Stustec Bag. 
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I. 

/"Again the Lord of Life and Light 
Awakes the kindling ray^ 
UnfeaJs the eyelids of the morn^ 
And pours increafing day. 

11. 

p Oh ! what a night was that^ which wrapt 
The heathen world in gloom 1 

/ Oh! what a Sun^ which broke this day^ 
Triumphant from the tomb 1 

IIL 

Ten thoufand diflPring lips fliall job 
To hail this welcome morn^ 

Which fcatters bleffings from its wings 
To nations yet untiorn. 



IV. 

The pow'rs of darknefs leagued in vain 
To bind His foul in death ; 

He fhook their kingdom when He fell 
With His expiring breath. 

V. 

p And ftill for errmg, guilty man 
A Brother's pity flows ; 
And ftill His bleeding heart is touched 
With mem'ry of our woes. 

VI. 

ff To Thee, my Saviour^ and my King> 
Glad homage let me give, 
And ftand prepared like Thee to 
With Thee that I may live 1 



THE BANQUET OF THE LAMB IS LAID. 

Ad regias Apii dopes. 



lEastet I9as. 
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mf The Banquet of the Lamb is laid p The Lord is now our Pafchal Feaft, 
For us, in robes of white arrayed ; Our Pafchal Lamb, from death releafed^ 

ires. The Red Sea paft, then let us fing Sincerity's unleavened Bread 

ToCHRiST^ourgreatandgloriousKing! For fouls^ to Sin and Satan dead* 

IL V. 

p His love divine, with mercy rife, /True Viftim from the ftarry fkies, 

Vouchfafes His blood, the cup of life ; Beneath Thy feet Hell vanquiftied lies ! 
Our loving Prieft for us hath given The chains of death are burft in twain. 
His precious Body, food from Heaven. The prize of Life is won again. 



III. 
ires. Where blood is on the lintels poured. 
The Angel drops his deadly fword : 
Flies fundered ocean, while the foe 
Is fwallowed in the depths below. 



VI. 

As Hell is now in ruin laid, 
His banners Jesu hath difplayed, 
Unveiling, with extinguiflied ray. 
The Prince of Darkneis to the day. 



VII. 

p That Thou may*ft be our Eafter joy. 
To fail us never, ne'er to cloy, 
cres. O free us, now this blefled Morn, 
From death of fin, to life new-born. 



JESUS CHRIST IS RISEN TO-DAY. 
IBMin man. No. 144, 




/Jbstts Christ is rifen to-day^ Hallelujah ! 

Our triumphant holy day. Hallelujah ! 
p Who did once upon the Crofs, Hdlelujah ! 

Suffer to redeem our lofs. Hallelujah ! 

n. 

y Hymns of praife then let us fing» Hallelujah! 
Unto Chrjst our heavenly King, HaUelujah ! 
Who endured the Crofs and grave. Hallelujah ! 
Sinners to redeem and save. Hallelujah I 



p But the pain which He endured. Hallelujah ! 

Our falvation has procured : Hallelujah ! 
/Now above the iky He's King, Hallelujah I 

Where the Angels ever fing Hallelujah ! 

IV. 

/Sing we to our God above. Hallelujah I 
Praife eternal as His love : Hallelujah ! 
Praife Him, all ye heavenly hoft. Hallelujah I 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost] Hallelujah! 



ANGELS, ROLL THE ROCK AWAY. 
(SasiUt JBag. No. 145. 
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/Angels, roll the rock away! 

Death, yield up the mighty Prey ! 

See ! the Saviour quits the tomb, 

Glowing with immortal bloom. 

/ Hallelujah I (p) Hallelujah ! 
/Christ the Lord is riCn to-day! 



/ Shout, ye Seraphs ! Angels, raife 
Your eternal fong of praife ! 
Let the earth's remoteft bound 
Echo to the blifllul found ! 
/Hallelujah! (/^) Hallelujah! 

/Christ the Lord is rif'n to-day ! 



IIL 



/Holy Father, holy Son, 
Holy Spirit, Three in One, 
Glory, as of old, to Thee, 
Now and evermore (hall be ! 
/Hallelujah! (/>) Hallelujah ! 

/Christ the Lord is rifn to-day! 



CHRIST THE LORD IS RISEN TO-DAY. 



^MUt Bas. 



No. 146, 




I. 

/Christ the Lord is rif'n to-day 
Sons of men and angels fay : 
Raiie your joys and triumphs high^ 
Sing) ye heavens, and earth reply. 

II. 

ff Lovers redeeming work is done. 
Fought the fight, the battle won : 
Lo ! our Sun's eclipfe is o'er ; 
Lo ! He fets in blood no more* 

III. 

/ Vain the ftone, the watch, the feal ; 
Christ hath biirft the gates of hell I 
Death in vzin forbids His rife, 
Christ hath opened Paradife. 



IV. 

mf Lives again our glorious King ; 
Where, O Death, is now thy fting ? 
Once He died, our fouls to fave : 
Where, thy viftbry, O grave ? 

V. 

/ Hail the Lord of earth and heaven ! 
Praife to Thee by both be given I 
Thee we greet triumphant now ! 
Hail, the Refurreftion Thou ! 

VI. 

ff King of Glory 1 Soul of Blifi ! 
Everlaftmg life is this ; 
Thee to know. Thy pow'r to prove ; 
Thus to iing, and thus to love 1 



THE HAPPY MORN IS COME. 



iBMUx Bag* 



No, 147. 





I. 

/ The happy morn is come ; 

The Saviour leaves the grave ; 
His glorious work is done ; 
Almighty now to fave : 
J^ Captivity is captive led. 

Since Jesus Uvcth that was dead. 

II. 

■ ' 

/ What foe on us ihall lay 

The charge of fin and guilt ? 
All fm is done away. 

Since His rich blood was fpilt 1 
ff Captivity is captive led. 

Since Jesus liveth that was dead. 



in. 

mf Lo ! (inners now can dare 
To God to venture near ; 
Now Juftice muft declare 
No caufe remains for fear: 
f Captivity is captive led. 

Since Jesus liveth that was dead. 

IV. 

/ Since Christ the ranfom paid. 
The glorious work is done ; 
On Him our help is laid ; 
The viftory is won : 
jf Captivity is captive led. 

Since Jesus liveth that was dead* 



V. 



/ All hail 1 triumphant Lord ! 
The Refurre&on Thou ! 
We blefs Thy facred Word ; 
Before Thy throne we bow : 
f Captivity is captive led. 

Since Jestts liveth that was dead. 



THE LORD HATH QUELLED THE REBEL POWERS. 

No. 148. 



®a0tetstaie. 



J i j.i'^^ 





I. 

m/THM Lou) hath quelled the rebel Powen, 
That held Him in thofe monrnftil honn. 
When dead and tombed He lay : 
/Their fpell is broken, we are freed ; 
The Cmcified is rifn indeed ; 
Bright Angels led the way. 

n. 

p The grave accounts Him now its own ; 
The watch is pofted, fealed the ilone ; 
And all is ftill around ; 
/But grave, and guard, and ftone, and feal* 
The quickened Captive's power feel. 
While rocks the trembling ground. 



V. 



iir. 

m/Ai He forfakes the empty tomb. 
The knell of Death, and Satan's doom. 
In tones of triumph ring ; 
/The toil is o'er, the ftrife is done. 
The fight is fought, the battle won : 
Forth comes our conq'ring King I 

IV. 
p Great Lord I Thou firft-fmits of the dead, 
Rouie us from this our mortal bed. 
Where held in chains we lie I 
Oh I tear the bands of fin away. 
And raife us, ranibmed fons of daj^ 
No more to fink and die 1 



«/ Uplifted on the wings of Grace, 

We fly to ieek Thy glorious face. 

And there to feaft our cjca : 

/Now, Grave, what conqueft canft thou fing f 

Now, Death, where is thy poignant fting ? 

Your Vi^or rules the ikies I 



YE CHOIRS OF NEW JERUSALEM, 



(Saattt^iLtit, 



Chorus nova Jerufalem. 



No. 
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f Ye choirs of new Jeru&lem^ 
Your fweeteft praifes bring. 
With gladfome mind, and fober joy. 
This feaft of Eafter fing. 



IV. 

/ In fplendor does He triumph now : 
The glory all His Own ; 
He makes the mighty univerfe 

One realm, one church, one throne. 



n. V. , 

ores. For Christ, the viftor Lion, ftands f We warriors, while we laud the King, 
Above the Dragon flain ; Bow humbly in His fight, 

• With ringing voice He wakes from death And crave from Him celeftial rank 
The flaves that owned its reign. Within His Palace bright. 



in. .VI. 

mf Accurfed Hell's devouring depths / To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

Refign their wrefted prey : The God Whom we adore, 

March forth the fquadrons,difenthralled ; Through ages, pafling mortal thought, 
Their Saviour leads the way. Be glory evermore. 



COME, SEE THE PLACE, WHERE JESUS LAY. 



*■ — ^^ 



No. 150. 




=pi=^ 



fw/CoME, fee the place, where Jesus lay. 
For He hath left His gloomy bed : 
What Angel rolled the ftone away ? 
What Spirit brought Him from the 
dead? 



IIL 

p Thofe, who His image here partake. 
Though worms in duft their flelh 
confume. 
Shall fleep in Jesus, and awake 
To life eternal from the tomb. 



11. 

/ By His omnipotence He roft ; 
By His Own Spirit lives again, 
To crufh for ever all His foes, 
To raife for ever ruined men. 



IV. 

Dead, while they live, are Adam's race, 
By nature, fince their father's fall ; 
cres. But lo ! the meflengers of grace 
Proclaim the gofpd-hope to all. 



V. 



/ Hear it, ye dead of every clime. 
Before the fecond death begins ; 
Come forth to this new life in time. 
This refurredtion from your fins! 



HE IS RISEN! HE IS RISEN! 



<!?aaterstilie. 



r'» i'.;i / '|-iiM 



No. 151. 
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/ He is rifcn ! He is rifen I 
Tell it with a joyful voice I 
He has burft His three days' prifon, 
Let the whole wide earth rejoice : 
ff Death is conquered, man is free, 
Christ has won the victory. 

IL 

mf Come, ye fad and fearful-hearted. 

Smiling, glad, with radiant brow ; 
Lent's long fhadows have departed. 
All His woes are over now : 
/ All the paffion that He bore. 
Sin and pain, can vex no more. 



mf Comty with high and holy hymning. 
Chant our Lord's triumphant lay ; 
Not one darkfome cloud is dimming 
Yonder glorious morning ray, 
/Breaking o'er the purple Eaft ; 
Brighter far our Eafter feaft. 

IV. 

/ He is rifen ! He is rifen ! 

He has opened Heaven's gate ; 
We arc free from death's dark priibn, 
Rifen to a holier ftate ; 
ff While a brighter Eafter beam 
On our longing eyes fhall ftream. 



COME ONCE MORE, WITH SONGS DESCENDING. 







Jiiefie Caliium Chori. 
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fCouE once more, with fbngs defcending^ 
Angels, come our joy to (hare ; 
Lo ! what pow'r the tomb is rending ! 
Free among Death's captives there^ 
f ens, Christ is rifing ! 

/*Lo 1 He leaves the Sepulchre I 

IL 

y Vain the Soldiers watching round Him, 
Through the hours of darkneis lone ; 
Vain the jealous care that bound Him 
Deep within the fealed done: 
f ens. Vain their madnefs ! 

yAll their toil is now undone. 



/If He will, with feals unbroken 
He can leave the fiient tomb : 
Not more wondrous was the token, 
At His birth firft feen to come, 
p ens. When He iffued 

/From the fpotlefs Virgin's womb. 

IV. 

p Lord, with Thee in daily dying 
May we die, and with Thee rife ; 
Every earthly love denying. 
May we lift to Thee our tyez, 
cres. Thee adoring, 

/With our hearts above the ikies I 



THE STRIFE IS O'ER, THE BATTLE DONE! 



(Smttt^i'Ot. 



Finitajam/unt pralia. 



No. 153. 
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ffff The ftrife is o'er, the battle done ! 
cres. The viAory of life is won ; 

The fong of triumph has begun^ 
/Hallelttjah! 



/ The three fad days are quickly fped ; 
cres. He rifes glorious from the dead : 
All glory to our xifen Head ! 
/Hallelujah! 



II. IV. 

f The pow'rs of Death have done their Worft, m/Ht clofed the yawning gates of hell» 

cres. But Christ their legions hath difperfed ; The bars from heaven's high portals fell ; 

Let (hout of holy joy outburft^ cres. Let hymns of praife His triumphs telll 

/Hallelujah ! /Hallelujah ! 

V. 

p Lord I by the ftripes which wounded Thee» 
From Death's dread fling Thy fervants free» 
cres. That we may live, and fing to TheCi 

/Hallelujah! 



JESUS LIVES ! NO LONGER NOW. 

Jtfus lebt ! mit Ihm auch ich. 
fBOBitX^itittOr Genera/. No. 154. 
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I. 

y Jesus lives ! no longer now 

Can thy terrors. Death, appal us ; 
Jesus lives ! by this we know 

Thou, O Grave, canft not enthral us. 

/Hdlelujah ! 

n. 

/Jmsvb lives ! henceforth is death 
But the gate of life immortal : 
This fliall calm our trembling breathy 
When we pafs its gloomy portal. 

/•HaUdujah! 



m. 

m/* Jesus lives ! for us He died ; 
Then, alone to Jssus living, 
Pure in heart may we abide^ 
Glory to our Saviour giving. 

ff HaUelujah ! 

IV. 

mf Jesus lives I our hearts know well 

Nought from us His love ihall sever 
/ Life> nor deaths nor pow'rs of hell^ 
Tear us from His keeping ever. 

/Hallelujah! 



V. 

/ Jbsus lives ! to Him the throne 
Over all the world is given : 
May we go where He is gone^ 
Reft and reign with Him in heayen I 

/•Hallelujah! 



LORD, IN THY NAME THY SERVANIS PLEAD. 



ifitOgatiOn Bass, or Harvest. 




I. IV. 

/Lord, in Thy name Thy fervants plead, / Thine too by right, and our's by gtace. 
And Thou haft fworn to hear : The wondrous growth unfeen, 

The harveft Thine, and Thine the feed. The hopes that foothe, the fears that brace. 
The frefli and fading year. The love that fhines ferene. 

n. V. 

f Our hope, when Autumn winds blew wild, p So grant the precious things brought forth 
We trufted, Lord^ with Thee : By fun and moon below. 

And ftill, now Spring has on us finiled, That Thee in Thy new heaven and earth 
We wait on Thy decree. We never may forego. 



m. 

cres.Tht former and the latter rain. 
The Summer fun and air, 
The green ear, and the golden grain, 
All Thine, are our's by prayer. 



VI. 

/To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God Whom we adore. 
Be glory, as it was, is now, 
And fhall be evermore. 



'it 



GOD OF PITY, GOD OF GRACE. 



Nfti KOfiSttOn MUU», or General. 



No. 156. 
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IV, 



If' p God of pity, God of grace, p Should wc wander from Thy fold, 

When wc humbly feck Thy face. Should our love to Thee grow cold, 

> crfs. Bend from Heav'n,Thy dwelling-place: o*^/. With a pitying eye behold : 

p Hear, forgive and fave ! p Lord, forgive and fave ! 



II. 

p When wc in Thy temple meet. 
Spread our wants before Thy feet, 
cres. Pleading at Thy mercy-feat ; 

p Look from Heav'n, and (ave 1 

m. 

mf When Thy love our hearts (hall fill, 
When we long to do Thy will, 
Tumbg to Thy holy hill : 

p Lord, accept and (ave 1 



V. 

p Should the hand of forrow pre(s. 

Earthly cares or want diftre(s, 

ens. May our fouls Thy peace po(refs ! 

p Jssu, hear and (ave ! 

VL 

mf Whatfoe'er our cry may be. 
When we lift our hearts to Thee, 
From our burden fet us free : 

p Jesu, hear and fave ! 

11 



SON OF MAN, TO THEE WE CRY. 

fftOgation JBagB, or General. No. 157. 




mf Son of Man, to Thee we cry : 
By the wondrous myftery . 
Of Thy dwelling here on earth. 
By Thy pure and holy birth, 
cres. Lord, Thy prefence let us fee ! 
Thou our Light and Saviour be ! 

n. 

p Lamb of God, to Thee we cry : 
By Thy bitter agony, 
By Thy pangs to us unknown, 
By Thy Spirit's parting groan, 
eres. Lord, Thy prefence let us fee ! 
Thou our Light and Saviour be I 



mf Prince of life, to Thee we cry : 

By Thy glorious Nfajefty, 
/ By Thy triumph o*er the grave. 
By Thy pow*r to help and iave, 
Lord, Thy prefence let us fee ! 
Thou our Light and Saviour be ! 

IV. 

/ Lord of glory^ God moft high, 
Man exalted to the fky. 
With Thy love our bofbm fill ; 
Help us to perform Thy will, 
cref. Then fhall we Thy glory fee. 

Heaven our home, and we with Thee. 



fSittttnfiisnititit. 



THE SACRED DAY HATH BEAMED. 

Optatus votk emnium. 



No. 158. 




cJ=84. 



AA^ 




mfTm facred day hath beamed^ 

That day of dear defires. 
When Christ, our God, our Hope, uprofe 

To meet the Heav'niy choirs. 

IJ. 

/The Lord on high afcends, 

Once n^ore to take His feat : 
Celeftial Pow'rs rejoicing fly. 
His glad return to greet 

ill. 

The mighty battle gained^ 

The world's great prince undone, 
B;:fore His Father He prefents 
The mortal palm He w,on. 

. IV. . 

Upborne above the clouds. 
Sweet hope He fheds on all ; 
He flings the gates of Eden back^ 
Shut faft by Adam's fall. 



mf O gladnefs ! that a Child, 

Of earthly Virgin's womb. 
Should fufFer fhame, and fcourge, and Crofs, 

And then a throne refume 1 

VI. 

/To our Redeemer's Name 

All thanks and praife be given, 
That He hath borne our mortal fhape ^ 

To tread the courts of Heaven. 

♦ • ' 

VII. 

mf Let Angels deign with us 

A common joy to fhare, 
That while His prefence they behold, 

We ftill are found His care, 

VIIl. 

p May we, while waiting Christ, 
To heav'nly works arife, 
And ever live fuch faintly lives, 
That we may reach the Ikies 1 



HAIL THE DAY THAT SEES HIM RISE. 



■9 



No. 159, 




I. 

/ Hail the day that fees Him rife ! 
Ravifhed from our wifhful eyes ! 
Christ^ awhile to mortals giyen> 
Re-afcends His native Heaven. 



IV. 

p Still for them He intercedes ; 
His prevailing death He pl^s ; 
Near Himfelf prepares their place^ 
Saviour of the human race. 



There the glorious triumph waits : 
jf " Lift your heads, eternal gates ! 
Wide imfold the radiant fcene ; 
Take the King of Glory in 1" 



V, 

cres. Ever upward let us move, 

Wafted on the wings of love ; 
Looking when our Lord fhall come^ 
Longings panting after home. 



in, 

mf Him though higheft Heaven receives, 
Still He loves the earth He leaves ; 
Though returning to His throne^ 
Still He calls mankind His Own. 



VI. 

ff There we fliall with Thee remain^ 
Partners of Thy endlefe reign j 
There Thy face unclouded fee. 
Find our heaven of heavens in Thee. 



O CHRIST, WHO LIFTED TO THE SKY. 

^WenjJiOnstitie. «r General ^'^'' ^^^'^ ''^^'"' No. 1 6o. 



^^ 





L m. 

/O Christ, Who, lifted to the fky, f»p Our c^es unveiled, in blifsful ftate, 
Prepareft us a feat on high, Shall view Thee, Oh ! how good ! how great 1 

Sad exiles from the land above. On Thee our ceafelefs love fliall pour. 

Oh ! draw us home with cords of love. And Thee our ceafelefs fong adore. 



Of every good the Fountain, Lord, 
Thou foon fhalt be our rich reward : 
What lafting joys ihall then remain, 
To match Thy people's briefeft pam ! 



IV. 

p Thou ne^er doft quit a &voured race : 
In pledge of Thy redeeming grace, 
O lend Thy Spirit fit)m Thy throne. 
To take and feal us for Thine Own. 



V. 



/ Thou coming Judge of every tribe. 
To Thee all praife do we afcribe. 
Whom with the Father we adore, 
And Holy Spirit evermore* 



OUR LORD IS RISEN FROM THE DEAD. 



auien^ionstitie. or General ^''^ ^^'^^ "^^ 
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I. 

f Our Lord is rifen from the dead, 
The Saviour is gone up on high. 
The pow'rs of hell are captive led. 
Dragged to the portals of the fky. 



IV. 

V" Who is the King of Glory ? Who ? 
^The Lord, that all His foes o'ercame. 
The world, fin, death, and hell o'erthrew. 
And Jesus is the Conqu'ror's name." 



II. V. 

mf There His triumphant chariot waits, mf Lo ! His triumphant chariot waits, " 
And angels chant the folemn lay : And angels chant the folemn lay : 

/ " Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates ! / " Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates / 
Ye evcrlafKng doors, give way ! Ye-eVerlafting doors, give way !" 



III. 



VI. 



** Loofe all your bars of mafly light, mf *' Who is the King x)f Glory ? Who •• 
And wide unfold th' etherial fcene ; / The Lord of glorious pow'r poflefled. 

He claims these manHons as Hie right ; The King of faints, and angels too. 
Receive the King of Glory in I • God over all for ever bleft." 



C -i. 



THOU ART GONE UP ON HIGH. 

ULattnuUin^Hit, or General. No. 162. 
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I. 

/ Thou art gone up on high 

To manfions in the ikies. 
And round Thy throne unceaiingly 

Thefongs of praife arife. 
/ But we are lingering here. 

With fin and care oppreffed ; 
cres. Lord ! fend Thy promifed Comforter, 

And lead us to Thy reft ! 



Mh '1 "l^ 




II. 



/'Thou art gone up on high : 

/ But Thou didft firll come down« 
Through earth's moft bitter mifery 

To pafs unto Thy crown ; 
m/ And girt with griefs' and fears 

Our onward courfe muil be ; 
But only let that path of tears 
crij. Lead us at lail to Thee ! 



m. 



/Thou art gone up on high ; 

But. Thou (halt come again. 
With all the bright ones of the iky 

Attendant in Thy train. 
/ O by Thy faving power 
So make us live and die, 
cres. That we may (land, in that dread hour, 
/At Thy right hand on high ! 



REJOICE I THE LORD IS KING. 

awetWiDttstile, or General No. 1 6 3 . 
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/Rbjoicb I the Lord is Elingy 
Your Lord and King adore I 
Give thanks, ye mortals 1 fing 1 
And triumph evermore I 
^laft up your heart, lift up your voice ; 
Rejoice, again I fay, rejoice ! 

n. 

yjEsvs the Saviour reigns. 

The God of truth and love : 
When He had purged our ftains. 
He took His feat above : 

Lift up your heart, lift up your voice ; 

Rejoice, again I fay, rejoice ! 



V. 



mfHt fits at God's right hand. 
Till all His foes fubmit. 
And bow to His command. 
And fall beneath His feet: 
y*Lift up your heart, lift up your voice 
Rejoice, again I fay, rejoice 1 

IV. 
m/Ht all His foes (hall queU, 
Shall all our fins deftroy. 
And every bofom fwell 
With pure feraphic joy : 
/Lift up your heart, Uft up your voice 
Rejoice, again I fay, rejoice I 



/Rejoice in glorious hope ; 
Jesus the Judge fhall come. 
And take His fervants up 
To their eternal home : 
^Ltft up your heart, lift up your voice $ 
Rejoice, agam I fay, rejoice 1 



THE HEAD, THAT ONCE WAS CROWNED WITH 

THORNS. 

SLattnUUilH^itKt or General. , - No. 1 64. 
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I. 



IV. 



S 



I 



p The Head, that once was crowned with p 
thorns^ 
Is crowned with glory now ; cres. 

cris* A royal diadem adorns 

The mighty Viftor's brow. 



n. 

/ The higheft place that heaven affords 
Is His^ is His by right : 
<* The Kino of kings, and Lord of lords,** 
And heaven's eternal light 

III. 



P 



The joy of all who dwell above. 

The joy of all below, 
To whom He manifefts His love. 

And grants His Name to know. 



/ 
/ 



To them the Crofs, with all its fhame, 

With all its grace, is given ; 
Their name an everlafting name, 
/ Their joy the joy of heaven. 

V. 

They fuffer with their Lord below, 
/ They reign with Him above ; 
Their profit and their joy to know 
The myft'ry of His love. 

VI. 

The Crofs He bore is life and health, 
p Though fhame and death to Him ; 
His people's hope^ His people's wealthy 
ff Their everlafting theme. 



THY GLORIOUS WORK, O CHRIST, IS DONE. 



ftMentfion^tltre, or General. Opus peregiJH Tuum. 



No. 165. 





I. 

fTwr glorious work^ O Christ^ is done ! 
The Ixittle waged with death is won ! 
Thou erit didft leave Thy (tarry throne^ 
But heaven demands Thee now its own! 



IV. 

/ O Prieftf and Pleader, Fount of Peace, 
That blood, which brought us bleft releaie. 
Which gulhed from out Thine heart of love» 
Thou liv'il to offer there above. 



n. 

With clouds of fplendor now arrayed. 
Thou look'il on earth below Thee laid ; 
Now ftarted from their diftant pofts. 
Attend their King unnumbered holls ! 

III. 

AAembled heav'n in wonder waits I 
Fly qpe the everlafting gates ! 
GoD-man, amid the pealing Iky, 
Thou uk*ft the Fathbr's feat on high ! 



V. 

cres. 'Tis thence Thy Church, Thy fpotleft Bride, 
Is ever nourifhed, beautified ; 
Thy members, thence with life infpired. 
Are with Thy hidden Spirit fired. 

VL 

«r/*Great Head ! where'er Thoo doft precede^ 

Thy Body thither doft Thou lead : 
/ Oh I may we never fwerve nor ftray. 
But walk where Thou haft marked the way. 



VII. 



^To Thee, O Jesu, praife be giv'n. 
Returned in triumph into heav'n! 
The FathbiT, Spiarr, we adore 
Till time fhall cea{e,'for evermore! 



HARK! TEN THOUSAND HARPS AND VOICES. 






No. 1 66. 





I. 

/FIauc! ten thoafand harps and voices 
Sound the note of praife above ; 
Jbsus reigns^ and heaven rejoices ; 

Jbsvs reigns, the God of love ! 
See, He fits on yonder throne ; 
Jesus rules the world alone ! 

n. 

mfQomt, ye faints, unite your praifes 

With the angels round the throne ; , 

Soon, we hope, our Lord will raife us 
Wliither He Himfelf is gone : 

Meet it is that we fhould &ig, 

Glory I glory to our King ! 



/King of glory, reign for ever! 
Thine an everlafting crown ! 
Nothing from Thy love fhall fever 

Thofe whom Thou haft made Thine Own. 
Happy objects of Thy grace, 
Deftined to behold Thy face ! 

IV. 

/s/* Saviour, haften Thy appearing; 

3ring, oh ! bring the glorious day. 
When, the awful fummons hearing. 

Heaven and earth fhall pafs away I 
Then with golden harps we^ fing, 
/Glory! glory to our King I 



SEE! THE CONQU'ROR MOUNTS IN TRIUMPH I ; 

&»tm»Umstait, ir Gaural. . No. 1 6 7. ' 
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/ See the Conqu'ror mounta in triumph I 
See the King in royal state, 
Riding on the clouds, His chariot. 
To His heav'nly palace gate 1 
P Hark the choirs of angel voices 
cfM. Joyful Hallelujahs eing, 
/And the portals high are lifted 
To receive their heavily King I 
II. 
M/Who is this that comes in glory, 
With the trump of Jubilee 7 
/ Lord of battles, Goo of orroieB, 

SHe has gained the victory I 
e. Who on the CroBB did suffer, 
era. Ho, Who from the grave arose, 
/ He has vanquished sin and Satan, 
He by death has spoiled His foes, 
III. 
/ While He raised His hands In blessing 
He was parted from His friends ; 
««t. While their eager eyes behold Him, 
/ He upon the clouds Bscends ; 
nf He, Who walked with God, and pleased Him, 
Preaching truth and doom to come, 
/ He, our Enoch, is translated 
To His everlasting home. 



tnf Now our heav'nly Aaron enters 

With His blood within the veil; 
/Joshua now is come to Canaan, 

And the kings before Him quail; 
P Now He plants the tribes of Israel 
Id their promised resting-place; 
era. Now our greet Elijah offers 

Donble portion of His grace. 
V. 
mf Thou hast raised our baroao nature 
In the clouds to God's right hand; 
/There we sit in heav'nly places. 

There with Thee in glory stand I 
^ Jssus reigns, adored by angels; 
era. Man with God is on the throne: • 
ff IMighty Lord, in Thine Ascension 
We by faith behold our own. 
VI.. 
/ Lift US up from earth to heaven ; 
Give us wings of faith and love ; 
Gales of holy aspiration. 
Wafting us to realms above; 
p That with hearts and minds uplifted, 
eres.V/e with Christ our Lord may dwell, 
/ Where He sits enthroned in glory, 
ff In His heav'nly citadel. 



WHEN GOD OF OLD CAME DOWN FROM HEAVEN. 

IISt]^it0un)ias. No. i68. 
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I. IV. 

/When God of old came down from /And, as onJfracrs awe-ftruck car 
Heaven, 
In power and wrath He came ; 
Before His feet the clouds were riven, 
Half darknefs and half flame. 

II. 

p But when He came the fecond time. 
He came in power and love ; 
Softer than gale at morning prime. 
Hovered His Holy Dove. 

m. 

/ The fires, that ruihed on Sinai down. 

In fudden torrents dread, 
p Now gently light, a golden crown^ 

On every fainted head. 



The Voice, exceeding loud. 

The trump, that angels quake to hear. 

Thrilled from the deep, dark cloud ; 

V. 

p So, when the Spirit of our God 
Came down. His flock to find, 
cres. A Voice from Heaven was heard 

abroad, 
A rufhing, mighty wind. 

VI. 

/It fills the Church of God, it fills 
The finful world around ; 
dim. Only in ftubborn hearts and wills 
No place for it is found. 



vn. 

p Come, Lord ! come Wifdom, Love, and Power ! 
Open our ears to hear ! 
cres. Let us not mifs th' accepted hour { 
/ Save, Lord, by love or fear. 



BLEST SOURCE OF MERCY, TRUTH, AND LOVE. 

aSttijittttnlrag. No. 169. 
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J. 

w/* Blest Source of mercy, truth, and love, 
O fhed Thine influence from above ; 
And ftill from age to age convey 
The wonders ofthis facred day. 

II. 

fin every clime, by every tongue, 
Be God's furpaffing glory fung 1 
Let all the liftening earth be taught 
The wonders by our Saviour wrought. 

III. 

p Unfailing Comfort, heavenly Guide, 
Still o'er Thy holy Church preflde ; 
Still let mankind Thy bleflings prove, 
Bleft Source of mercy, truth, and love. 

IV. 

/O holy Father, holy Som, 
And Holy Spirit, Three in One, 
Thy grace devoutly we implore; 
Thy Name be praifed for evermore ' 
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COME ! HOLY SPIRIT, COME ! 



WSLI^it^mtHHf or General. 



No* 170. 





I. 

p Come ! Holy Spirit, come ! 
TJct Thy bright bcanis arifc ; 
cres. Difpel the darknefs from our minds. 
And ope our clouded eyes. 

• "•- 
Clieer our defponding hearts, 
Thou heavenly Paraclete ! 
dim. Give us to lie with humble hope 
At our Redeemer's feet. 



m. 

mf Revive our drooping faith ; 

CXir doubts and tears remove ; 
And kindle in our breads the flame 

Of never-dying love. 

IV. 

'Tis Thine to cleanfe the heart. 
To fandtify the foul, 
To potir frefli life in every part. 
And new-create the whole. 



V. 



cres. Then dwell within our hearts , 

Our minds from bondage free ; 

/ Then we fhall know, and praife, and love 
The Father, Son, and Thee 1 



COME, HOLY SPIRIT, HEAVENLY DOVE. 



9Bi^it»mii1lt, or General, 



No. 171. 
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I. 

i»/'G>M£, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all Thy quick'ning powers. 
And light a flame of (acred love 
In thefe cold hearts of ours. 

n. 

Lookj how we grovel here below, 
Allured to trifling toys ; 

Our fouls can neither fly, nor go^ 
To reach eternal joys. 



in. 

In vain we tune our formal (bngs. 
In vain we fl:rive to rife : 

Hofannas languifli on our tongues. 
And our devotion dies. 

IV. 

p Dear Lord, and fhall we ever lie 
At this poor dying rate? 
Our love fo faint, fo cold to Thee, 
And Thine to us fo great ! 



V. 



/ Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all Thy quidc'ning powers ! 
ConiG, flxed abroad a Saviour^s love^ 
And that fliall quicken ours. 



HOLY GHOST, WITH LIGHT DIVINE. 



88l|ittlintt)e, or General, 



c:l'-80. 



No. 172. 




A 




LNJf 



I* 




I. 

mf Holy Ghost, with light divine, 
Shine upon this heart of mine ! 
Chafe the fhades of night away. 
Turn the darknefs into day ! 

11. 

Let me fee my Saviour's face. 
Let me all His beauties trace ; 
Shew thofe glorious truths to me, 
Which are only known by Thee. 

III. 

p Holy Ghost, with powV divine, 
Cleanie this guilty heart of mine ; 
In Thy mercy pity me ; 
Set me from my bondage free. 



IV. 

cres. Holy Ghost, with joy divine 

Cheer this faddened heart of mine ; 
Yield a facred, fettled peace ; 
Let it grow, and ftill increafe. 

V. 

Holy Spirit, all divine. 
Dwell within this heart of mine : 
/ Caft down every idol throne ; 
Reign fupreme, and reign alone I 

VI. 

p See ! to Thee I yield my heart ; 
Shed Thy life through every part : 
cres. Temple pure I fain would be, 
Wholly dedicate to Thee. 



COME, HOLY GHOST, OUR SOULS INSPIRE. 

aafjitJJtttlttte, #r Gemrul. ^^^» ^^^^'^ ^P'^'^'''^ No. 173 
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L m. 

f Come, Holy Ghost, our fouls infpire, f Anoint and cheer our foiled face 

And lighten with celeftial fire ; With the abundance of Thy grace ; 

CfiS^ Thou Sie Anointing Spirit art> Keep far our foes, give peace at home ^ 

Who doft Thy fevenfold gifts impart. Where Thou art guide no ill can come. 

II. IV. 

mf Thy blefsed undtion from above, mf Teach us to know the Father, Son, 

Is comfort, life, and fire of love : And Thee, of Both, to be but One ; 

Enable with perpetual light That, through the ages all along. 

The dulnefs of our blinded fight. This may be our endlefe fong : 
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/ Praife to Thy eternal merit, 

p Father, Son, and Holy Spirit ! 
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CREATOR SPIRIT I BY WK 



No. 174. 
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/ Creator Spirit ! by Whofe aid 
The worlcPs foundations firft were kdd, 
Como^ vifit every pious mind; 
Come, poBT Thy jajs on human kind; 

From fin and forrow fet us free. 
And make Thy temples worthy Thee ! 

n. 

m/O Source of uncreated light! 
The Father's promifcd Paraclete ! 
Thrice holy Fount ! Thrice holy Fire I 
Our hearts with heavenly love infpire ; 
O come ! Thy facred un6lion faring^ 
To fandify us while we iing. 



UL 

p Refine and purge our earthly parts ; 
But oh f inftune and fire our hearts f 
Our frailties help^ md vke costrol ; 
Submit the fenfes to the foul; 
And when rebellious they are grown^ 
Then lay Thy hand, and hold them down. 

IV. 

/^Lnmortat honours, endlefs fame. 
Attend th'Almighty Father's Name I 
The Saviour-Son be glorified. 
Who for loil man's redemption died : 
And equal adoration be. 
Eternal Paraclete, to Thee I 



OUR BLEST REDEEMER, ERE HE BREATHED. 



tSBttfitmtltiittf or General, 



No. 175. 
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p OuK bleft Redeemer, ere He breathed 
His tender laft farewell, 
A Guide, a Comforter, bequeathed 
With us to dwell. 



IL 

mf He came fweet influence to impart, 
A gracious, willing Gucft, 
While He can find one himible heart 
Wherein to refl:. 



ra. 

p And His that gentle voice we hear. 
As foft as breath of even. 
That checks each fault, that calms each 

fear. 
And fpeaks of heaven. 

IV. 

And every virtue we poflefs, 

And every viftVy won. 
And every thought of holinefs. 
Are His alone. 



V. 



mf Thou Source of purity and grace. 
Our weakneis, pitying fee ; 
O make our hearts Thy dwelling-place, 
And meet for Thee ! 



COME, THOU HOLY SPIRIT, NIGH. 

Vent SanSi Spirit us. 
fS&L^ittlViVksi^tf or General. ^o. 176. 





I. 

/ Comb, Thou Holt Spiut, nigh; 
LcflTe Thy blifsfiil Throne on Ugh; 

Rays of light impart : 
Come, Thou Father of the poor. 
Giver from a laviih ftore. 

Light of every heart ! 



m. 

/Ever blefs^ ever bright^ 
Fill Thy people's hearts with light. 

Every comer fill ; 
Where Thy prefence ne'er is traced^ 
Man is nothing fave a wafte. 

Nought is free from ilL 



U. 

ins. Thou, of Comforters the beft. 
Thou the foul's entrancing Gueft, 

Sweet Refreihment near ; 
Wearied toilers' reftful feat. 
Softener of the fultry heat. 

Solace 'mid the tear ! 



IV. 
f All undeannefs wafli away, 
Blefs with dew the thirfty clay. 

Heal the bleeding pain ; 
Bend the ftubbom 'neath Thy wlUy 
Warm the bofom dead and chill» 
Truant feet reftrain. 



V. 



yPour upon Thy fiuthfiil race. 
Ever leaning on Thy grace. 
Sevenfold gifts of love ; 
Guerdon bright of virtue fend ; 
Bring Salvation's glorious end, 
Ceafelefs joy above ! 
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ROUND THE LORD IN GLORY SEATED. 



CunitSi «r G€nir4U. 




I. 

i^/*RouKD the Lord in fflory fetted^ 
Cherubim and Seraphim 
Filled His temple, and repeated 
Each to each th' alternate hymn : 

II. 

/*' LoRD^ Thy glory fills the heaven. 
Earth is with its fulnels ftored ; 
Unto Thee be glory given. 
Holy, holy, holy Lord !'* 



IIL 

Heaven is ilill with glory ringings 
Earth takes up the angels' cry» 

** Holy, holy, holy,*' finging, 
'' Lord of hofb^ the Lord moft HighP 

IV. 

iK^With His seraph train before Him, 
With His holy church below. 
Thus conspire we to adore Him, 
Bid we thus our anthem flow : 



V. 



f ** Lord, Thy glory fills the heaven. 
Earth is with its fulneis ftored ; 
Unto Thee be glory given. 
Holy, holy, holy Lord 1 



WE GIVE IMMORTAL PRAISE. 

tttinitS, or General. No. 1 79. 





I. 
/ Wb give immortal praife 

To God the Father's love, 
For all our comforts hsr^^ 
And better hopes above j 
f He fcnt His Own eternal Son 
To die for fins that man had done. 

II. 

/ To God the Son belongs 
, Immortal glory too. 
Who bought us with His blood 
From evcrlafting woe ; 
And now He lives, and now He reigns. 
And fees the fruit of all His pains. 



III. 
/ To God the Spirit's Name 
Immortal worfliip give, 
Whofe new-creating power 
Makes dying finners live : 
His work completes the great defign^ 
And fills the foul with joy divine. 

IV. 
ff Almighty God, to Thee 
Be endleis honours done ; 
The undivided Three, 

The great myfterious Oke I 
Where re«on fails with all her powers. 
There faith prevails, and love adores. 



FATHER OF HEAVEN, WHOSE LOVE PROFOUND. 



^MuitSt ^ General. 



No. 1 80. 
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I. 

mf Father of heaven^ Whofe love profound, 
A ranfom for our fouls hath found, 
f cres. Before Thy throne we finners bend : 
To us Thy pard'ntng love extend 

n. 

mf Almighty Sok ! Incarnate Word ! 
Our Frophet, Prieft, Redeemer^ Lord I 
p cres. Before Thy throne we finners bend : 
To us Thy faving grace extend 

m. 

mf Eternal Spirit ! by Whofe breath 
The foul is raifed from fin and death, 
/ cres. Before Thy throne we finners bend : 
To us Thy quick'ning power extend 

IV. 
/ Jehovah ! Father, Spirit, Som 1 
Myfterious Godhead ! Three in Onb ! 
^ cres. Before Thy throne we finners bend : 
Grace, pardon, life, to us extend. 



THREE IN ONE, AND ONE IN THREE. 



Q^tiltitS; or General. 




I. 



^ ' - V ^ ^T ' 



/Three in Oke, and Okb in Three, 
Ruler of the earth and sea, 
Hear us, while we lift to Thee 
Holy chant and pfalm. 

IL 

mf Light of lights ! with morning fhine ; 
Lift on us Thy light divine ; 
And let charity benign 

Breathe on us her balm. 

in. 

mf Light of lights ! when falls the eyen^ 
Let it clofe on fin forgiven ; 
dim^ Fold us in the peace of heaven ; 
pp Shed a holy calm. 

IV. 

/TuK'Eii in One, and One in Three, 
Dimly here we worfhip Thee : 
With the Saints hereafter we 

Hope to bear the palm. 



O GOD OF LIFE, WHOSE POWER BENIGN. 



CTttnitS, tr GtneraL 
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p O God of life, Whole power benign 
cres. Doth o*er the world in mercy fhine, 
/ Accept oxir praifc, for we are Thine, 

n. 

mfO Father^ uncreated Lord^ 
Be Thou in every land adored ; 
On every foul Thy love be poured 

EL 

p O Son of God, for finners flain, 
We bleisThee, LoRD,Whofedying pain 
For us did endlefs life regain. 



IV. 

mf O Holy Ghost, Whofe guardian care 
Doth us for heavenly joys prepare, 
May we in Thy communion fhare. 

V. 

p Proteft us. Father, here below ; 
Thy mercy, Jesu, may we know ; 
O Holy Ghost, Thy power beftow, 

VL 

/O Holy, Bleffed Trinity 1 
With faith we finners bow to Thee : 
In us, O God, exalted be I 



HOLY, HOLY, HOLY! 



^tinitSif or General. 



No. 183. 
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I. 



m. 



/ Holy, Holy, Holy ! Lord God Almighty I / Holy, Holy, Holy I though the darknefs hide Thec^ 

eriJ. Early in the morning our fong Ihall rife to Thee, crfj. Though the eye of iinful man Thy glory mmy 

f Holy, Holy, Holy I merciful and mighty ; not fee ! 

cr€s. God in Three Perfons, Blefsed Trinity I / Only Thou art holy; there is none beiide Thee, 

ens. Perfect in power, in love, and purity. 

n. 

rv. 

/ Holy, Holy, Holy I all the Saints adore Thee, 
Cafting down their golden crowns around the / Holy, Holy, Holy ! Lord God Almighty ! 

glafly fea ; tres. All Thy works fhall praife Thy Name in earth, 

cres^ Cherubim and Seraphim fidling down before and iky, and fea : 

Thee, / Holy, Holy, Holy ! merciful and mighty ! 

Which waft, and art, and evermore fhalt be. eres. God in Three Perfons, blefsdd Trinity ! 



THRICE HOLY GOD OF SOVEREIGN MIGHT. 

eximtn, or General. ^'r/oHcte, ter potens Deus. 
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L IV. 

/ Thrice holy God, of fovereign might ! mf Thy people, new-born from the ikies, 
Great Three, above created boui^ ! Confels Thee in Thy glorious Name ; 

O Fount of everlafting light. Love gains a foretafte of the prize, 

Thrice bleft in joys divine, profoimd ! Sought out by faith with fteadfaft aim. 



n. 

O Unity for ever true ! 

O Truth, Who art for ever One ! 
O Love, that blemifh never knew ! 

Of bounteous grace immortal Sun ! 



V. 

p Grant, Father, we may do Thy will; 
Thy truth, O Son, to us impart; 
Our minds with grace, O Spirit, fill, 
To follow Thee with all our heart. 



m. VL 

p Round Thee the clouds their pall fufpend, /Moft holy Father, grant our plea. 
To hide thoie unapproached rays. And Thou, the Father's only Son, 

To which the circling angels bend Thou too, good Spirit, Sacred Three, 

In terror, while they burn to gaze. For ever reigning, ever One ! 



n 



GREAT GOD, WHO IN THY LIGHT DOST REST. 

O Liuce ^a Tua lates. 
^Xm% or General. No. 185. 








I. 

/Great God^ Who in Thy light doft reft! 
Great Trinity, for ever bleft ! 
We Thee avow, in Thee believe. 
To Thee with perfeA heart wt cleave. 



in. 

The Father wholly in the Son ; 
The Son and Father wholly One ; 
With Son and Father ever fbund^ 
The Holy Ghost with Both is bound. 



mfX\iX\z^ holy Father, Thee we blefs! 
True God, O Son,, wc Thee confefs ! 
Thou, Spirit, Chain of heavenly love, 
Doft link the (acred Pair above. 



IV. 

The Son and Spirit wc prodatm 
In Subftance with the Sirb the fame. 
The Thrre One Verity moft Highj 
The Threr Onr Love in dofcft tie. 



V. 

jf Then give tfie Father endleis praHe f 
To Son and Spirit glory raiie ! 
The living God, Who bears the fway, 
While countlefs ages wear away ! 



LAMB OF GOD, WHOSE DYING LOVE. 
iUols «ommttniim. No. i86. 





I. 

p Lamb of God, Whofe dying love. 
Now Thy Saints recall to mind. 
Hear us, blefs us from above ; 
Let us all Thy mercy find. 

n. 

Let Thy Blood, to us applied. 
Every finner's pardon leal ; 

All in Thee be fandified ; 
Every foul Thy comfort feel. 

m. 

;^By Thine agony of pain. 

By Thy precious Blood, we pray, 
Cleanfe our hearts from every ftain^ 
Take our load of guUt away. 

IV. 
€rt$^ Burft our bonds, and let us free ; 

Bid our fears and forrows ceaie ; 
dim. Lord, ronember Calvary ! 

Savioux, bid us go in peace. 



O GOD, UNSEEN, YET EVER NEAR. 



i^olfi CommunUin. 



No. 187 




cJ = 72. 





I. 

p O God, unfeen, yet ever near, 
Thy Prefence may we feel ; 
And, thus infpired by holy fear. 
Before Thine altar kneel ! 



m. 

p We come, obedient to Thy Word, 
To feaft on heavenly food, 
Our meat, the Body of the Lord^ 
Our drink. His precious Blood. 



11. 



IV. 



mf Here may Thy faithful people know cres. Thus may we all Thy words obey. 
The bleflings of Thy love, For we, O God, are Thine, 

The ftreams that thro' the defert flow. And go rejoicing on our way. 
The manna from above. Renewed with ftrfength divine. 

V. 

/To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God Whom we adore, 
Be glory, as it was, is now. 
And (hall be evermore. 



O GOD OF MERCY, GOD OF MIGHT. 



|i}ii^ ftomtnttnion. 




No. 188. 
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I. IV. 

p O God of mercy, God of mighty p O agony of wav'ring thought 

How ihould fml finners bear the fight. When finners firft fo near are brought 1 

If, as Thy pow'r is furely here, cres. It is my Maker ; dare I flay ? 

Tliine open glory fhould appear. p My Saviour ; dare I turn away ? 



n. 

mf For now Thy people are allowed 

To fcale the moimt, and pierce the cloudy 
And faith may feed her eager view 
With wonders Sinai never knew. 



m. 

Frefh from th' atoning facrifice. 
The world's Creator bleeding lies. 
That man. His foe, by whom He bled, 
May take Him for his daily bread. 



V. 

Sweet, awful hour I the only found^ 
One gentle footftep gliding round, 
OfF'ring by turns, on Jesu's part. 
The Crofs to every hand and heart* 

« 

VL 

)9!r/Refrefh us. Lord, to hold it faft ; 
And when Thy veil is drawn at laft. 
Let us depart where fhadows ceafe. 
With words of bleffing and of peace. 



JESU, TO THY TABLE LED. 
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p Jesu, to Thy Tabic led, 
cres. Now let every heait be fed 
dim. With the true and living Bread 

IL 

p While in penitence we kncel^ 
cres. Thy fwect prefence let nS fed ; 
dim. All Thy wondrous love reveal. 

HI. 

p While on Thy dear Crois we 
Mourning o'er our finfiil ways, 
cres. Turn our iadnefi into praife. 



IV. 

p When we tafte the myftic 
Of Thy Blood outpoured tfic fign, 
cres. Fill our hearts with love divine ! 

V. 

p Draw us to Thy wounded Side, 
cres. Whence there flowed the healing tide ; 
dim. There our fins and ibrrows' hide ! 



VI. 

p Lead us by Thy pierced Hand, 

cres. Till around Thy throne we ftand, 

/In the bright and better land ! 



BY CHRIST REDEEMED, IN CHRIST RESTORED. 
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I. 



III. 



ii/BYCHRiSTredeemed^inCHRiSTreftored^ p His fearful drops of agony. 

We keep the memory adored. His life-blood flied for us we (ee ; 

And fliow the death of our dear Lord, cres. The Wine fhall tell the myftery, 
p Until He come. p Until He come. 



m/Hia Body, broken m our ftead. 
Is here in this memorial Bread ; 
And fo our feeble love is fed, 
p Until He come. 



IV. 

p And thus that dark betrayal-night, 
With the laft Advent we unite ; 
cres. The fhame, the glory, by this ritc^ 

p Until He come. 



V. 



mfO blefled hope ! with this elate, 
cres. "Let not our hearts be defblate ; 
/But, ftrong in fidth, in patience wait, 

p Until He come. 



THEE WE ADORE, O HIDDEN SAVIOUR, THEE. 
1i}<ils <tommunton. No. 191. 
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I. 

p Thee wc adore, O hidden Saviour, Thee, 
Who in Thy Sacrament art plcafed to be ; 
Both flcfli and fpirit in Thy prefence fail. 
Yet here Thy prefence we devoutly hail. 

n. 

p O bleft memorial of our dying Lord, 
Who living Bread to men doth here aflfbrd I 
O may our fouls for ever feed on Thee, 
And Thou, O Christ, for ever precious be I 



III. 

p O Fount of goodnefs ! Jesu, Lord and God ! 
Cleanfe us unclean with Thy mod cleanfing Blood I 
Increafe our faith and love, that we may know 
The hope and peace, which from Thy prefence flow. 

IV. 

p O Christ, Whom now beneath a veil we fee. 
May what we third for foon our portion be ; 
To gaze on Thee unveiled, and fee Thy face. 
The viflon of Thy glory and Thy grace ! 



IN THE NAME OF GOD THE FATHER. 
1^1^ emniBttiiiiin. No. 192. 
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/ In the Nunc of God the Fathek, 

In the Nime of God the Son, 

In the Nunc of God the Sristr, 

Ohi in True, and Thuk in Ohi j 
In the Nune, which higheft angeli 
Speak not ere thev veil their fiice, 
pptrtt. Crying " Holy 1 How I Holy!" 
Come we to thit lacred place. 



lU. 



IL 

/ Here, in figute reprefcnted. 
See the Paffion once ^ain I 
Here behold the Lamb moll HqIj, 

Ai for ODX redemption flaini 
Here the SxTioini'i Body broken. 
Here the Blood which Jiiin Jhcd, 
T«. Myftic food of life eternal. 

See for onr refrellunent fpreadi 



/ Here Jhall higheft praife be offered. 
Here fliall mcekeft pnyet be poured, 
Her^ with body, Ibol, imd fpirit, 

God Incarnate be adored. 
Holy Jiiu, for Thy coming 

May Thy love our heart* prepare I 
Tti, Thine we nin would have them wholly \ 
/Eata Lou>, and tany there! 



WAKE, MY TONGUE,. THE MYST'RY TELLING. 
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/Wake, my tongue, the myffry telling, p At the final Supper lying 

Jzsu's glorious Body fing ! 'Mid the Twelve, that mournful night. 

Hymn the Blood, all price excelling. With the Law's behefts complying, 

Which the Univerwl King, Joining in the Pafchal Rite, 

Iflue of a royal womb, cres. He, to feed His favoured band, 

Shed to fave a world from doom. Gives Himfelf with His Own hand. 



n. 

fl^Giv'n for us^ His birth proceeding 
From a Virgin pure as fnow. 
He, a life with finners leading. 

Came the feed of Truth to fow ; 
This, His lingering courfe of woes. 
Bringing to a wondrous clofe. 



IV. 
Bread the Word Incarnate telleth 
By a word His Flefh to vdl ; 
Wine to be His Blood compelleth, * 
Though to trace it fenfe mould fail : 
mf Faith fufficeth to impart 

Strength to every guilclefe heart. 



V. 

fp Low before the myftic wonder. 

Let us reverence die fight ; 

cres. Ancient figures fkll afunder. 

Yielding to the later Rite : 

/ Faith ! thy needed help we feek I 

Aid us where the fenfe is weak ! 



MY GOD, AND IS THY TABLE SPREAD? 
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I. 



III. 



;; My God, and is Thy Table fpread ? mf Why are its dainties all in vain 

' And docs Thy cup with love overflow ? Before unwilling hearts difplayed ? 

Be all Thy children thither led, Was not for you 3ie Viftim flain ? 

And let them all its iweetnefi know. Are you forbid the children's bread ? 



II. 

/ Hail I facred Feaft, which Jesus makes ! 
Rich banquet of His flefh and blood ! 
Thrice happy he, who here partakes 
That facred ftream, that heavenly food ! 



V. 



IV. 

O let Thy Table honoured be. 

And fumifhed well with joyful guefts f 

And may each foul falvation fee. 
That here its facred pledges taftes. 



/ Praife God, from Whom all bleffinjgs flowj 
Praife E(un all creatures here below, 
Praife Him above, angelic host, 
Praife Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 



LORD JESUS, GOD OF GRACE AND LOVE. 



I^ols Commitnion. 
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I. 

p Lord Jesus, God of grace and love. 
Revealed on Calvary, 
Thou calleft from Thy throne above, 
** TWs day remember Me." 

II. 

mf I come^ Lord Jesus^ to fulfil 
Thy laft divine command : 
1 may I ever do Thy will. 
And own Thy guiding hand ! 



III. 

p I come. Lord Jesus, at Thy call ; 
Thy faving help I need ; 
Convidcd, at Thy Crofe I fall. 
And there my ranfbm read. 

IV. 

mf I come. Lord Jesus, to Thy fea^ 
Unworthy though I be ; 
By Thy redeeming pow*r releafed, 
I reft all hopes on Thee. 



V. 



p ores. Oh 1 when I take Thy pledge of love, 
WWch Thou Thylelf haft given. 
Lord Jesus, plead my caufe above 1 
f Remember me in heaven I 



FOR MERCIES, COUNTLESS AS THE SANDS. 
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mf For mercies^ coundds as the fands^ 
Which daily I receive 
From Jesus my Redeembr's hands^ 
My foul^ what canft thou give ? 

11. 

p Alas 1 from fuch a heart as mine. 
What can I bring Him forth ? 
My beft is ftained and dyed with fin ; 
My all is nothing worth. 

III. 

mf Yet this acknowledgment I'll make 
For all He has beftowed : 
Salvation's facred cup Til take, 
And call upon my God. 

IV. 

The beft return from one like me. 
So wretched and fo poor. 

Is from His gifts to draw a plea. 
And afk Him ftill for more. 



LORD, WHEN BEFORE THY THRONE WE MEET. 
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I. n. 

01/* Lord, when before Thy throne we meet, p Thy Body, for our ranfom mven, 
Thy goodnefs to adore, ' Thy Bloody in mercy fhed: 

From heaven, th' eternal mercy (eat, With this immortal food from heaven, 

On us Thy blefling pour. Lord, let our fouls be fed : 

cres. And make our inmoft fouls to be cres. And as we round Thine Altar kneel, 
A habitation meet for Thee. Help us Thy quicketung grace to foel. 

m. 

mf Be Thou, O Holy Spirit, nigh ; 
Accept the humble prayer, 
The contrite foul's repentant figh. 
The finner's heartfelt tear , 
cres. And let our adoration rifo 

As fragrant incenfe to the ikies. 



•GAINST WHAT FOEMEN ART THOU RUSHING? 
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^Gainst what foemen art thou ruihing ? 
Saul, what frenzy goads thy mind ? 
Why to (kraghter hamlefs victims 
Haft thou in thy rage defigned ? 
f cres, Christ the Suff*rer, 
/Soon th* Avenjger thou fhalt find. 

n. 

/*Chust approaches, whelms him, blinds him. 
Hurls him helplefs to the ground : 

/ Low before his heavenly Mafter, 
All fubmiQiye is he found : 

iTfs. Christ^s defiuner, 

y*Soon His herald thunders round* 



V. 



m. 

/He, who once with fearful threat'nings 
Fetters forged, now filled with dread« 
Foe no more to his Redbemsr, 
By the hand is gently led : 
Wolf of rapine, 
p Now a lamb, his fury dead* 

IV. 

m/How, O Lord, are hearts of marble 
Softened by Thy potent Grace ! 
He, who by Thy people^s bloodihed. 
Would Thy bleflcd Name efiace, 
cres> Soon fhall blaze it, 
. By his life, from race to race. 



/*Praife die Fathbr, Who all creatures 
Moulded from Hu hearenly fhrine: 

Praife the Soir,Who hath redeemed us 
By His dea£h, on high to fhine ; 

/ cres, Praife the Spirtt, 

Nurfing us with Breath divine. 



O SION, OPE THY TEMPLE GATES. 






Templi/acratas pande. 
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/ O SioN, ope thy Temple gates ; 
The Viiftim-Prieft to enter waits : 
Let lifeleis fhadows fade away 
Before the truth's enlight'ning ray ! 



IV. 

See round Him holy ones appear. 
More holy now that God is near I 
They reap the long expeAed prize 
Of yearning faith, and gazing eyes. 



n. V. 

No more (hall flocks and herds be fldn : p Mute Mother of the filent Word ! 
Their blood no more (hall fteep the fane ; From thee no living found is heard ; 
To win for us the Father's grace. Yet ftill by thee is God confefled, 

He by the altar takes His place. In fearchmg thoughts that (ill thy brea(t 

m. VI. 

m/'Full conscious of her Charge divine, /O laud the Father, laud the Son, 
The Virgin carries to the mrine And laud the Spirit, Three in One : 

The Lord (he bore, and doves (he brings. To Thee, bleft Trimty, we nufe 
An offering to the Kino of kings. Devoted hearts with ceafelefs prai(e. 



WITHIN A CHAMBER, CALM AND STILL. 
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/ WiTKZN a chamber, calm and ftill. 
The Lord's devoted band, 
A dead Apoitie's place to fill. 
In moumfid council ftand : 
ms. For he, amid hit Sayiouh's woes. 
For £lver fold Him to His foes. 

II. 

/ Behold the Mother fad appears. 

Too fad to find relief; 
If they would feek to dry her tears. 

The fcene renews her grief: 
How black, how terrible the deed. 
Made them to mourn, and Chrift to bleed ! 



m. 

^/ Lord I let no treason lurk within. 
To quench Thy blefsed Light; 
But ere it rife arreft the fin. 

That finks the foul in night : 
/ So guide our hearts and tongues, we pray, 
fres. That wc nuy never Thee l^tray. 

IV. 

mf Thou canft fupply a vacant place. 
Repair the mourner's lofs ; 
Clofe tvery void with gifts of grace. 

And there fet up the Crofs : 
O fiU the waftes of &i and pain. 
And bid the defert bloom again* 



V. 



^So we, while battling here below. 
With eyes firm fixed above. 
To Thee, our Lord, will ever ihow 

The trueft, warmeft love : 
Within our hearts uprear Thy throne, 
/And make them evermore Thine Own. 



HAILl HIGHLY FAVOURED, BLESSED MAID! 
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/ '' Hail ! lughly fiivoured* bldsed Maid! 
On thee the licheft grace is Uidl^ 
Hear Gabriel ezdaim: 
cres* '' A Son fivun Heaven ihalt thoa bear, 
Great David's honours fliaU He wear, 
/ Lol Jmn is His Name." 

IT. 

mf As Mary ftands with wiftfbl eyes. 
In calm but eameft hope (he cries : 
/ " His gracious will be done ! * 

cres. The (hadow of the Higheft foars. 
The Holy Ghoft Himfelf outpours, 
/ And God and Man are one! 



m. 

mf So, Lord, when Thou doft ihow Thy fac^ 
And ofibr loving gjfts of graces 
May quick the anTwer rife : 
cres. ''Behold the fervant of the Lord! 
Make good to us Thy predous word^ 
y* And feal us for the prise.* 

IV. 

/ Bleft Saviour, fix Thyfelf within ; 
O banifli each ufurping fin. 
And waih away its fbdn; 
cres. Make every heart a maiden ihrine ; 
Then fill it with Thy light divine, 
jfAxA there for ever reign I 



THRONED ABOVE THE STARRY SPHERE. 
Sbt^M&tk. No. 202. 
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/Ta&ONBD above the ftany fphere. 

Robed in daszling whitenefsy 
Lord of life, to ns appear I 

Rife, eternal Biigbtnefiil 
Now Thjr glorious beam difplay 

O'er a world benighted ! 
Ne'er ihali (bine Thy gracious ray 

Only to be fitted. 

n. 

f One there was fbrfook the light. 
Radiant fiill above him ; 
Heedlefs of the coming nig^ 
Loft to thofe who lore hinu 
finer* Yet bis finulty they can bear. 

While they moum hu weafaiefs ; 
Sorrow with a brother (hare^ 
Win him back with meefawTt. 



/tt/* Waking up from faithlefs fleepp 
Spuming guilty coldnefs. 
Sped the Saint acrofs the deep. 
Armed with hdy boldaefs. 
/ Loud he founds Thy faving Name: 
Heathen hofts adore it ! 
High he lifts Thy Crofs of (hame : 
^ypt bows befofc itl 

IV. 

09^ Shine upon our darkfome way. 
Star of Grace amazing I 
On Thy living, guiding ray 
Keep us ever gazing ! 
cresn Slindle, Loan, the fire of love; 

Then we ne'er Ihall grieve Thee ; 
^Lighted, warmed from Heav'n above. 
Who can ever leive Thee? 



THE FATHER SHEW US, GRACIOUS LORD. 
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/^* The Father (hew us, gracious Lord^ 

And we contented reft !" 
mf Too bold the prayer, too rafh the word ; 
'Twas Philip's hafty voice was heard, 
From his too ardent breaft. 

n. 

p To gain that glimpfe^ tho' ne'er fo faint. 

To mortal were to die : 
Oh ! how could finner, how could faint, 
Or how could angel, free from taint, 

Endure that dazzling eye ? 



IV. 

Abandon not our finful race 

To darknefs here alone. 
But grant us Thine enlightening grace. 
That we may view the Father's face 

Refleded in Thine Own« 

V. 

/ Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life ; 

To us the Father give ; 
To Him condudfc us thro' the ftrife. 
To Him, Who ftands, with mercy rife. 

That we may fee and live. 



III. VI. 

tnf Yet, Lord, we could the Father fee, p So bring us all, relea(ed from care. 
Could fee Him beaming bright. To tread the heavenly floor. 

If we would only look to Thee, cres. With Thy Own martyred brother there, 

To iet the gloomy fpirit free And bleised Philip, fainted pair, 

From mifts that cloud its fight, / To fee Thee evermore. 



O LOVING SAVIOUR, WHO ART TOUCHED. 



^^S 









I. 



IV. 



p O LOVING Saviour, Who art touched m/ Lo ! Barnabas in might appears. 
With human cares and throes, Unawed by death or fhame, 

cres. What brother {lands' fo doie as Thou, cres. And ''Chrlftians/' at his ftirring ibunds. 
To foothe a brother's woes ? Firft bear their Saviour's Name. 



n. 



V. 



mf Though^Thou didft frame this globe of ^ yet pity moves his melting breaft, 
W'th ft t' ^^ trembles in his voice ; 

^ To dry the tearful (hower. ''''^ ^^ J^^ ^^^" ^^^ ^^J^^^^- 



III. 

/A "Son of Thunder/' Thou canft raife, 

And gifts of fire impart, 
p A ^^ Son of Confolation^' fend 

To cheer the drooping heart. 



VL 

p O ! grant us, tender Lord> to learn, 
cres. If we would ftill be Thine, 
/ That zeal is worthlefe, if unwarmed 
dim. By fympathy divine. 



LO I FROM THE DESERT HOMES. 



^t Jfofin tte iSaptist 
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mflXy ! from the defert homes. 
Where he hath hid fo long. 
The new Elias comes. 
In ftemeft wifdom ftrong ; 
The voice that cries 
Of Christ from high. 
And judgment nigh. 
From op'ning ikies. 

yVour God e'en now doth Hand 
Within heav*n*s op'ning door ; 
His fan is in His hand. 

And He will purge His floor ; 
The wheat He claims. 
And with Him flows ; 
The chaflfHe throws 
To quenchlefs flames. 



Ye haughty mountains, bow 

Your iky-afpiring heads; 
Ye valleys, hiding low. 

Lift up your gentle meads ; 
Make His ways plain 
Your King before. 
For evermore 
He comes to reign. 

IV. 

/ Let thy dread voice around. 

Thou harbinger of Light, 

On our dull ears ftill found. 

Left here we fleep in night, 
cres. Till Judgment come. 
And on our path 
Shall burft the wraths 
And deathlefs doom. 



V. 



mfO God ! with love's fweet might 
Who doft anoint, and arm 
Christ^s foldiers for the fight. 

With fpells that fhield from harm ; 
/Thrice blefscd Threb, 
Heav'n's endlefs days 
Shall fing Thy praife 
Eternally ! 



i 



IN WEAKNESS GREAT, AND STRONG IN 

HIDDEN MIGHT. 
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1. IV. 

/ In weaknefs great, and flrong in hidden might, /A tnifty Shepherd for Thy Ihcep he (lands. 
Thy Peter, Lord, a ftar of living light, ^ The keys of heav'nly pardon in his hands ; 

feres. Though oft obfcured, and once eclipfed, his rays / The crofs of pain he crimfons o'er with blood. 
Yet fhine again with purer, brighter blaze. cres. Undying witnefs railing from the flood. 

n. V. 

«5^To meet Thee, walking o'er the troubled waves, «/* When round us threatening waves in wrath arife. 
In zeal he plunged, but loft the faith that faves; Oh! may we fix on Thee unfwerving eyes! 

The ftony depths would foon have been his tomb. On Thee may all our clinging hopes be flayed ; 
HadftThou not plucked him from the watery doom. Thy look be mercy, and Thine arm bring aid ! 



m. 

/ The Cock crew loud Thy warning in his ears ; 

At Thy fad look he poured remorfeful tears ; 

By Satan fifted, proftrate 'neath his blafl, 
/On Thee, the Rock, he flood a rock at lafl. 



VI. 

/ Grant we may lovcThee withThy Martyr's power. 
In forrow melted for each finning hour ; 
With him, while guarded from his mournful fall, 
cres. Confefs Thee Chust, and win Thee Lord of alL 



AS JAMES THE GREAT, WITH GLOWING ZEAL. 
»t Jameu. No. 207. 




J JrJrJ 




I. 

m/AS James the Great, with glowing aeal. 

Unheeding fmile or frown, 
Relinquiftied all his earthly weal. 

To win a brighter crown : 
So, Lord, we hafte, the world difdained. 
To follow Thee with faith unfeigned, 
f And draw Thy mercy down. 

n. 

Ifl/* Should we for Thee to wrath be moved, 
Difturbcd by wild unreft. 
Though thinking then Thou moft wert loved. 
That then we ferved Thee beft ; 
/ Oh ! let Thy Spirit drop its balm. 
To quell the ftorm, and fhed a calm 
On our unrulv breaft. 



in. 

mf Thy cup in fervour James would drink. 
And drain its forrows dry ; 
From Thy dark lot he fcomed to fhrink. 
Though it were e'en to die ; 
cres. That he might rank on Thy right hand. 
And there before the angels ftand, 
/ Thy favoured faint on high. 

IV. 

m/We from the Crofs fcek no retreat. 
But, guided by Thy grace. 
We crave to fit beneath Thy feet ; 
Right royal is the place I 
y*So we may ever be Thine Own, 
Where'er we view Thee ftands a throne ; 
/ Our Heav*n is in Thy face. 



BENEATH THE FIG-TREE'S GRATEFUL SHADE. 



S^i. ISailtoIometo. 
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I. 

ikS^Beneath the fig-tree's grateful fhade 
Behold the good Nathanael laid^ 

Concealed from diftant eye : 
But where is vifion blind^ or faint^ 
To Him who faw the refting Saint 

From far, yet ever nigh ? 

11. 
The Nazareth, which he difdained. 
And many a fcomful tongue profaned. 
Now beams a city bright ; 
cres. As Thou, O Lord, on him doft (hine, 
The Nazarene ftands forth divine, 
/ A King before his fight ! 



V. 



III. 
p The angels rife, the angels fall. 
They circle round the Lord of all : 

This glory fhall he view ; 
For guileleis there he meekly flands. 
In child-like faith at Jesu's hands, 
/ Nathanael, truflful, true. 

IV. 
p Lord, grant to us to be fin cere. 
With fimple heart, and confcience clear, 

With truth to fhine around ; 
That we may win the heavenly m^edj 
/"Behold an Ifraelite indeed, 

In whom no guile is foimd 1 " 



p cres. Then lead us to that vifion bright. 

Where fland the angel-hofls of light, 

Fair ftars in luflrous ring ; 
That, joining their immortal lays, 
We ever may confefs, and praife 
/ Our Saviour, God, and Kikg. 



LOI SEA AND LAND THEIR GIFTS OUTPOUR. 



^t. ^atttieta). 



No. 209. 










^^p^t^^ qjfa^g^ 




/* Lo ! Tea and land their gifts outpour, 
A tribute from their richeft ftore. 
To lie at Levi's feet ; 
f But Thou, in paffing, gracious Lord, 
DidH fee his danger, fpeak Thy word ; 
That word for hun how meet I 
/ " Come, follow Me ! *• 
mf To follow Thee 
He quits his wealthy feat. 

n. 

mf But we are Hill in fetters held. 

By worldly charms and lucre fpelled. 

Our hearts all dead and cold ; 
Unyielding to the cries of grace. 
With wills too weak to feek Thy face. 
Fall bound in Satan's hold : 
/ " Come, follow Me ! "^ 
/ Ah ! how are we 
To burft the chains of gold? 



/ Yet, roufed by Thine Almighty voice. 
Good Lord, we rife, and we rejoice ; 

We fling the drofs away ; 
No diamond fparkles in the light. 
Nought ever fhines fo hh and bright. 
As Thy celeftial ray : 

« Come, follow Me ! " 
We fly to Thee, 
O living Star of day ! 

IV. 

f?/ Thou hadft not where to lay Thine head. 
When Matthew, by Thy mercy led. 

Sought Thee to be his Gueft; 
But we, O Lord, of Thee have need. 
On Thy rich bounty we muft feed. 
And lean upon Thy breall : 
pcres. •* Then, follow Me ! " 
We cling to Thee, 
Our Riches, and our Reft ! 



THEY COME, GOD'S MESSENGERS OF LOVE. 



§^t MittMl. 



No. 2IO. 




^^ 




I. 



IV. 



mf They come, God's meflengers of love, p Bleft Jesu, Thou,Whofe groans and tears 
They come from realms ofpeace above, Have fanftified frail nature's fears. 
From homes of never-fading light. To earth in bitter (brrow weighed, 

From blifefiil manfions ever bright. Thou didft not fcom Thine angels' aid* 



They come* to watch around us here. 
To foothe our forrow, calm our fear ; 
Ye heavenly guides, fpeed not away ; 
God willeth you with us to ftay. 

m. 

But chiefly at its Journey's end, 
'Tis your's the fpirit to befriend, 
And whifper to the willing heart, 
*^ O Chriftian foul, in peace depart'' 



V. 

An angel-guard to us ftipply, 
When on the bed of death we lie ; 
And by Thine Own Almighty pow'r, 
O fhield us in the laft dread hour, 

VI, 

/To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, T^ree in One, 
From all above, ^nd all below. 
Let joyful praife.unceafing flow. 



WITH ME IS LUKE, ALONE OF ALL^ 



Sbt Irttfte. 



No. 211. 





I. 

p " With me is Luke, alone of all :" 
cres. So fadly mourned the aged Paul ; 

Frail Demas^ his in Chriftian love, 
Jim. Is dead to hun and things above. 



IV. 

mf Behold him conftant, faithful (land. 
With healing lip, and healing hand, 
His fufF*ring brother fain to tend, 
Evangelift, Phyfician, Friend. 



mf The world had fhewn its fpecious face. 
And lured him from the heavenly race ; 
cres. He loves it, and without a throe 
dim. Can leave a martyr to his woe. 



V. 

p Lord, make us fteadfaft as Thy Saint^ 
That we may toil, and never faint. 
That we may ftand, and never fall, 
Upheld by Thee, the Help of all. 



m. 



VI. 



/But Luke his toils and travels fhares, mf Thy changelefs love, we pray, impart; 

Companion dear of all his cares ; O nurfe in us a loyal heart ; 

p Love lighting up his tender brow, cres. That we, fuftained by grace from high, 
4res. He could not leave the captive now. For Thee may live, in Thee may die. 



HOW BLEST THE UNITY, GOOD LORD. 

Si^* Sbitam anH June. No. 212. 




sgff How bleft the unity^ good Lord, 

Which beam* throughout Thy holy Word, 
/ A ray from Thine Own Eflence I 
p cres. Oh ! when ihall all Thy Church be one ? 
That precious fign of heaven begun. 
The foretofte of Thy Prefcnce ! 

U. 
f O Saviour, while for thit we yearn. 
Our love to Thee (hall ever bum, 

A love fo deep and tender. 
That we can never Truth betray. 
And fo arreft that glorious day. 
When Thou (halt reign in fplendor. 



V. 

/ Then, Lord, Thy grace to us Impart, 
Infpire the zeal, infufe the heart. 

And warm the weak endeavour. 
That high and low, that age and youth. 
United in Thy faving truth, 
ff May all be Thine for ever I 



/ Thy kinfmen. Lord, to Thee moil dear, 
Bleft Jude and Simon, ever near. 

Stood partners in Thy trial ; 
Saint Simon, glowing bright with zeal. 
Saint Jude, with loving heart to feel 
That faintnefs was denial. 

IV. 
mf If we fhould meet Thine open foes, 
When Satan hath with ftealthy blows 
Of unbelief undone them, 
f cres. O grant a fpirit, bom above. 

To guard Thy caufe in words of lov^ 
Till truth to Thee hath won them. 



WHO ARE THESE, LIKE STARS APPEARING? 

^,^ _ . Wer find die vor Gottes Throne. 

aU SamtB, or General No. 2 1 3. 





I. 

iw/'WHO arc thcfe, like ftars appearing, 

Thcfe, before God's throne who ftand? 
Each a golden crown is wearing : 
Who are all this glorious band? 
/Alleluia ! hark ! they fing, 
Praiiing loud their heavenly King. 



^/Thefe are they, who have contended 
For their Savioxjr's honour long, 
Wrcftling on till life was ended. 
Following not the finful throng: 

/Thefe, who well the fight fuftaincd. 
Triumph through the Lamb have gained. 



11. 

iw/*Who are thefe of dazzling brightnefs, 
Thefe, in God's own truth arrayed. 
Clad in robes of pureft whitenefs. 
Robes, whofe luftre ne'er (hall fade. 

Ne'er be touched by Time's rude hand ? 
/Whence come all this glorious band ? 



V. 



IV: 

p Thefe are they, whofe hearts were riven^ 
Sore with woe and anguifli tried. 
Who in prayer full oft have (hiven 
With the God they glorified : 
cres. Now their pain and confli^l o*cr, 
God has bid them weep no morf • 



^ Thefe, like priefts, have watched and waited. 
Offering up to Christ their will. 
Soul and body confecrated. 

Day and night to ferve Him ftill : 
/Now, in God's moft holy place, 
Bleft they ftand before His Face. 



WHAT ARE THESE IN BRIGHT ARRAY? 

^11 SiaintH, or General. No. 214. 




44f4^^i^ 



I. 

fnf What are thefe in bright array. 
This innumerable throng; 
Round the altar night and day. 
Hymning one triumphant fong ? 
/""Worthy is the Lamb, once flain, 
Blelling, honour, glory, power, 
Wifdom, riches to obtain, 
New dominion every hour." 



II. 

f Thefe through fiery trials trod ; 

Thefe from great affliction came ; 
Now before the throne of God, 

Sealed with His Almighty name» 
Clad in raiment pure and white, 
Vi£U)r-palms in every hand, 
cres. Through their dear Redeemer's might. 
More than conquerors they ftand. 



III. 



«r/*Hunger, thirfl, difeafe unknown, 
On immortal fruits they feed : 
Them the Lamb amidft the Throne 
Shall to living fountains lead: 
/*Joy and gladnefs baniih fighs, 
Perfe^ love difpels all fear. 
And for ever from their eyes 
^im* God fliall wipe away the tear. 



O HAPPY SAINTS, WHO DWEIX IN LIGHT. 



fSLll Satnt0/ or Genera/. 



No. 215. 
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I. 



m. 



p O HAPPY faints, who dwell in light, mf And now they range the heavenly 
And walk with Jesus, clothed in plains^ 

white. And fing their hymns in melting ftrains ; 

cris. Safe landed on that peaceful fhore, cres. And now their fouls begin to prove 
Where pilgrims meet to part no more. The heights and depths of Jesu's love 



II. 



IV. 



/ Releafed from fin, and toil, and grief, / He cheers them with eternal fmilc ; 
Death was their gate to endlefs life ; They fing hofannas all the while, 

An opened cage, to let them fly, cres. Or, overwhelmed with rapture fweet, 

And build their happy nefl: on high. dim. Sink down adoring at His feet. 

V. 

p Ah Lord 1 with tardy fteps I creep. 
And fometimes fing, and lometimes weep ; 
cres. Yet ftrip me of this houie of clay, 
And I will fing as loud as they. 



PALMS OF GLORY, RAIMENT BRIGHT. 



fBLpoHtUa, $Ct.t or General. 




cJ=80.- > 
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I 




y Palms of glory, raiment bright. 
Crowns that never fade away. 
Gird and deck the faints in light, 
Friefts, and kings, and conqu'rors they. 

n. 

Yet the conqu'rors bring their palms 
To the Lamb amidft the throne. 

And proclaim in joyful pfalms 
Vift'ry througn His Crofi alone. 



IV. 

Round the Altar priefts confels. 
If thdr robes are white as fnow, 

'Twas the Saviour's righteoufnefs. 
And His blood that made them fo. 

V. 

mf Who are thefe ? on earth they dwelt ; 
Sinners once, of Adam's race ; 
Guilt, and fear, and fufF'ring felt ; 
But were faved by fovereign grace. 



HI. VI. 

Kings for harps their crowns refign, p They were mortal, too, like us : 
Crying, as they ftrike the chords, Ah ! when we, like them, muft die, 

*^ Take the kingdom, it is Thine, cres. May our fouls, tranflated thus. 

King of kings, and Lord of lords ! " Triumph^ rcign^ ^nd (hine on high ! 



THE SON OF GOD GOES FORTH TO WAR. 



fBLpO^tU^f Ut.f or General. 



No. 217 





w/^Thb Son of God goes forth to war, 
A Kingly crown to gain ; 
His blood-red banner ftreams afar : 
» Who follows in His train ? 
f Who beft can drink His cup of woe. 
Triumphant over pain. 
Who patient bears His Crofs below, 
eres* He follows in His train. 



fA glorious band, the chofen few. 

On whom the Spirtt came ; 
Twelve valiant faints, their hope they knew> 

And mocked the crofs and flame. 
They met the tyrant's brandiihed fteel. 

The lion's gory mane ; 
They bowed their necks the death to feel: 

Who follows in their train ? 



m. 



A noble army, men and boys. 

The matron and the maid. 
Around the Savioxhi's throne rejoice. 

In robes of light arrayed. 
They climbed the deep afcent of heaven. 

Through peril, toil, and pain : 
f O God ! to us may grace be given. 

To follow in their train ! 



HOW BRIGHT THESE GLORIOUS SPIRITS SHINE! 




Si90»tU», Ut.f or General. 



No. 218. 
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1. 

mf How bright thefe glorious fpirits ihine ! 
Whence all their bright array ? 
How came they to the blifsful feats 
Of everlafting day ? 

11. 

f Lo! thefe are they from fuff'rings great. 
Who came to realms of light. 
And in the blood of Christ have waflied 
Thofe robes, which ihine fo bright. 

m. 

With palms triumphal now they ftand 

Before the throne on high. 
And ferve the God they love, amldft 

The glories of the iky. 



IV. 

His prefence fills each heart with joy. 

Tunes every mouth to fing ! 
By day, by night, the facred courts 

With glad hofannas ring. 

V. 

m/ Thirft, hunger, now are felt no more. 
Nor funs with fcorching ray; 
God fliines their Sun, whofe cheering beams> 
Diffufe eternal day. 

VI. 

The Lamb, Which dwells amidft the throne,. 

Shall o'er them ftill prefide. 
Impart His nourifhment divine. 

And all their footileps guide. 



VII. 



/ 'Mong paftures green Hell lead His flock. 
Where living dreams appear; 
rr//. And God the Lord from every eye 
Shall wipe off every tear. 



DISPOSER SUPREME. 

«|)0»tle!5, &C., or General. ^"P^'^* ?«-»'"» ^^^'^ 
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I. 

>^DisposBR Supreme, 

And Judge of the earth. 
Who choofcft for Thine, 
The weak and the poori 
To frail earthen veflels. 

And things of no worthy 
EntruHing Thy riches. 

Which aye fhall endure. 

II. 

/ Thofe vefTels foon fail. 

Though full of Thy light | 
They at Thy decree 
Are broken and gone ; 
<res. Then brightly appeareth 

The arm of Thy might. 
As through the clouds breaking 
The lightnings have ihone. 

m. 

mfUkt clouds are they borne 
To do Thy great will. 
And fwift as the winds 
About the world go ;. 
All full of Thy Prefence, 

While earth licth ftill. 
They thunder, they lighten^ 
The waters overflow. 



IV. 

/Their found goeth forth, 

Christ Jesus the Lord ! 
Then Satan doth fear ; 

His citadels fall ; 
As when the dread trumpets 

Went forth at Thy word. 
And on the ground lieth 

The Canaanites^ wall* 

V. 

ffO loud be Thy trump. 

And ftirring the found. 
To roufe us, O Lord, 

From fin's deadly fleep I 
May lights, which Thou kindleft 

In darknefs around. 
The dull foul awaken 

Her vigils to keep \ 

VI. 

p All glory to Thee, 

Who, hidden from fight, 
cres. Yet filled with love 
The vaft Infinite ; 
^And revealed to our aid 

As One and yet Three, 
ens. From far hath reclaimed us 
/Thy glory to fee. 



HARKl THE SOUND OF HOLY VOICES. 

^OSitlta, $fC., or General. No. 2 20. 




I. f Hark ! the sound of holy voices, 
Chanting at the crystal sea, 
P Hallelujah I / Hallelujah 1 
ff Hallelujah I Lord, to Thee ! 
^ f Multitudes, which none can number, 
^ Like the stars in glory stand, 

Clothed in white apparel, holding 
Palms of yict*ry in their hand. 

Uilody i^ Basses aUms» 

II. Patriarch, and holy Prophet, 

Who prepared the way of Christ, 

Milody by Tenors, 

King, Apostle, Saint, Confessor, 
Martyr, and Evangelist, 

Mdody by trebUs. 

Saintly Maiden, godly Matron, 
Widows, who have watched to prayer, 
PuU Joined in holy concert, singing 
To the Lord ot all, are there. 

III. p They have come from tribulation, 

And have washed their robes in blood> 
Washed them in the blood of Jesus ; 
cres. Tried they were and firm they stood ; 
p Mocked, imprisoned, stoned, tormented. 
Sawn asunder, slain with sword* 
cres. They have conquered Death and Satan, 
/ By the might of Christ the Lord. 



Unison. 

IV. / Marching with Thy Cross, their banner. 
They have triumphed, following 
Thee, the Captain of salvation, 
Thee, their Saviour, and their King ; 

Hnrmony. 

dim* Gladly, Lord, with Thee thev suffered ; 

Gladly, Lord, with Thee they died ; 
crez. And by death to life immortal, 

They were bom and glorified. 
Unison, 

V. ff Now they reign in heavenly §lory. 
Now they walk in golden light, 
Now they drink, as from a river, 
Holy bliss, and infinite. 

Harmony, 

p Love and peace they taste for ever, 
cres. And all truth and knowledge see, 
/ In the beatific vision 

Of the Blessed Trinity. 

VI. /God of God, the One-begotten, 
Light of Light, Emmanuel, 
In Whose Body, joined together, 

All the saints for ever dwell, 
Pour upon us of Thy fulness, 
cres. That we may for evermore 
ff God the Father, God the Son, and 
God the Holy Ghost adore ! 



LET OUR CHOIR NEW ANTHEMS RAISE. 

^O0tleiS. &C., or General. T«v Upav AB\of6p»,r. No. 221. 




/Let our choir new anthems nift. 
Wake the mom with gladnefs; 
God Himfelf to joy and praife 
Turns the martyrs' fadnefs ; 
p This, the day that won their crown, 
cret. Open'd Heav'n's bright portal. 
As they laid the mortal down, 
/And put on th' immortal. 



mfUeyet flinched they firom the flame. 
From the torture never ; 
Vain the foeman's fliarpeft aim, 
Satan's laft endeavor ; 
/For by faith they faw the land. 
Decked in all its glory. 
Where triumphant now they ftand 
With the viaor^s ftory. 



UL 



/Up and follow, Chriftian men I 
Prefs through toil and forrow ! 

Spurn the night of fear, and then. 
Oh ! the glorious morrow I 

Who will venture on the ftrife 
Who will firft begin it? 

Who will feize the land of life ? 

^Warriors, up and win it! 



WHAT ARE THESE ARRAYED IN WHITE. 



pi^O^UtB, $CC., or General. 

^lUk II 1 ^^^^ 



No. 22 2. 





mf What are thefe arrayed in white. 
Brighter than the noon-day fun ? 
Foremoft of the fons of light, 
Neareft to th' eternal throne i 

II. 

p Out of great diftrefs they came, 
^ Wafhed their robes by faith below, 
In the blood of Christ the Lamb ; 
Blood that wafhes white as fnow ! 



IIL 

mf Therefore they are next the throne. 
Serve their Maker day and night ; 
God refides among His Own ; 
God doth in His faints delights 

IV. 

p Them the Lamb (hall always feed. 
He that on the throne doth reign^ 
To the living fountains lead. 
With the tree of life fuftain« 



V. 

cres. He fhall all their forrows chafe. 

All their wants at once remove, 
/ Wipe the tears from every face. 
Fill up every foul with love. 



HAPPY SOUL, THY DAYS ARE ENDED. 

HftattStlS, $Ct.f or Private use. . No. 2 2 3 • 




I. 

mf Happy foul, thy days are ended. 
All thy mourning days below ; 
Go, by angel guards attended. 
To the fight of Jesus go ! 

II. 

Waiting to receive thy fpirit, 
Lo ! the Saviour flands above ; 
Claims the purchale of His merit. 
Reaches forth the crown of love. 

III. 

p Struggle through thy lateft paffion 
To thy dear Redeemer's breaft, 
cres. To His uttermoft falvation. 
To His everlafting reft ! 

IV. 

/ For the joy He fets before thee 
Bear a momentary pain ; 
Die ! to live the life of glory ! 
Suffer ! with thy Lord to reign I 



LORD OF THE CHURCH, WE HUMBLY PRAY. 

i&miier SaSSS, or Ordination. No. 224^ 




p Lord of the Church, we humbly pray «/Hclp them to preach the truth of God, 
For thofe who guide us in Thy way. Redemption through the Saviour's Blood 
And fpeak Thy holy Word : Nor let the Spirit ceafe 

rr^j. With love divine their hearts infpirc, On all the Church His gifts to Ihower ; 
And touch their lips with hallowed fire. To them a Mcflenger of power. 
And needful grace afford! To us, of life and peace. 

in. 



f So may they live to Thee alone ; 
Then hear the welcome word, ** Well done ! 

And take their crown above : 
Enter into their Mafter's joy. 
And all eternity employ 

In praife, and bliis, and love. 
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HOW BEAUTEOUS ARE THEIR FEET. 



Smtet Basis, or Ordination. 

■ bh ■ II J 



No. 225. 




mfUcw beauteous are their feet. 
Who ftand on Zion'i hill ! 
Who bring falvation on their tongues. 
And words of peace reveal ! 
How charming is their voice ! 
flow fweet the ticUngs are I 
O Zion, fee thy Saviour King ! 
He reigns and triumphs here ! 



III. 



How happy are our ears. 
That hear this joyful found. 
Which kings and prophets waited for. 
And fought, but never found ! 
How blefsed are our eyes. 
That fee this heavenly light. 
Which kings and prophets long defired. 
But died without the fight. 



'»• ? 



yThc watchmen join their voiicc, 

A^d tuneful notes employ; 
Jerufalem breaks forth in fongs. 

And deferts learn the joy. 
The Lord makes bare His Arm 

Through all the earth abroad ; 
(iet efeiy nation now behold 

Their Saviour and their God f 



POUR OUT THY SPIRIT FROM ON HIGH. 



^ruination. 



No. 226. 
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L HI. 

«j^PouR out Thy Spirit from on high ; With zeal and wiOom, faith impart. 

Lord, Thine afTembled fervants blefs ; With firmneis, meeknefs fi-om above. 

Thy grace and gifts to each fu^ply. To bear Thy people on their heart, 

. And clothe Thy ptiefts with righteous- And love ^e fouls whom Thou doft 

ne^. love ; 

n. IV. 

• Within Thy temple when they ftand p To watch, and pray,- and never faint. 
To teach the truth as taught by Thee, By day and night ftridl guard to keep, 
O Lord, like ftars in Thy right hand. To warn the finner, cheer the faint, 
The Shepherds of the Churches be ! To nurfc Thy lambs, and feed Thy ftieep. 

mf Then, when their work is finifhed here. 
And they in hope their charge refign, 
Whea Thou, Chief Shepherd, (halt appear, 
/ May they, and we, and all be Thine ! 



HOW BEAUTIFUL THE FEET THAT BRING. 



®t)itnation. 
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>»^ How beaudful the feet that bring 
The gladfome tidings here ! 
What gracious meflengers e'en now 
To our bleft eyes appear ! 

II. 

p Thy fervants fpeak ; Thou only canft 
The hearing ear beftow ; 
They fmite the rock, but Thou alone 
Doft bid the waters flow. 



ffl. 

They feek, but only Thou haft fkill 
To brbg loft wand'rers home ; 

They call, but 'tis Thy love compels. 
And then th' invited come. 

IV. 

mf Lord, Thou art with them of a trudi. 
Left we fhould go aftray ; 
The twelve bright banners go before, 
And fliew us Canaan's way. 



V. 

/ Blefs we our God, Who grants us here 
To fing in Sion's ways ! 
Oh ! when, on heavenly Sion's hill. 
When fhall we fing Thy prufe ? 



SAVIOUR, WHO THY FLOCK ART FEEDING. 
»aptij{w. No. 228. 
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p Saviour, Who Thy flock art feeding, 
With the fhepherd's kindeft care, 
All the feeble gently leading, 

While the lambs Thy bofom fhare ; 

Now, thefe little ones receiving. 
Fold them in Thy gracioxis Arm : 
ires. There, we know, Thy word believing, 
/ Only there fccure from harm 1 

m. 

mf Never, from Thy pafture roving, 
Let them be the lion's prey ; 
Let Thy tendemefs, fo loving, 
Keep them all life's dangerous way X 

IV. 

/Then, within Thy fold eternal, 
Let them find a refting-place^ 
Feed in paftures ever vernal. 
Drink the rivers of Thy grace I 



IN TOKEN THAT THOU SHALT NOT FEAR. 



ISaptistm. 
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I. 

/In token that thou flialt not fear 
Christ crucified to own, 
We print the Crofs upon thee here, 
And ftamp thee His alone. 

II. 

mf In token that thou flialt not blufti 
To glory in His Name, 
We blazon here upon thy front 
His glory and His fliame. 



III. 

In token that thou fhalt not flinch 
Christ's quarrel to maintain^ 

But 'neath His banner manfully 
Firm at thy poft remain ; 

IV. 

/In token that thou too flialt tread 
The path He travelled by, 
Endure the Crofs, defpife the fliame, 
And flt thee down on high ; 



V. 



Thus, outwaMly and vifibly, 
' We feal thee for His Own ; 
* And may the brow, that wears His Crofs, 
Hereafter fliare His crown I 



JESU, NOW THY NEW-MADE SOLDIER. 
«a|>ti»m- No. 230. 




p Jesu, now Thy new-made foldier 
From the Font hath gone his way : 
mf Now before him lies his trial 

In the life-long, doubtful fray : 

cres. Blefled Saviour ! 

p Keep him through the weary day. 

mf May he bravely fight Thy battle^ 

And through Thee fubdue the foe. 
Shun his wiles, efcape his malice. 
And repel lus cruel blow : 
/ Mighty Captain ! 
p Thy falvation may he know ! 



mf Bright and clear Thy Crofe is fhining 
On his pure ^nd ftainlefs brow : 
/ Let it, ever there refplendent, 
Witnefs to his faithful vow : 
mfDtzx Redeemer ! 
p Keep it always bright as now. 

IV. 

p Oh, may all to whom pertaineth 
This Thy fervant's early care. 
Mindful of his heavenly progrefs, 
. Word and work of fliame forbeaf I 

cres. Thou that heareft, 
p Give them hearts and lips of prayer. 



mf Full of hope his day is breaking : 
May he never know the night ! 
Thou, Who fhin'ft upon his morning. 
Be at eventide his light : 
/ Sun of Glory 1 
p Lofe him never from Thy fight. - 



O GOD, IN WHOSE ALL-SEARCHING EYE. 

C^onfictnation. No. 231. 
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L 
p O God, in Whofe all-fearching eye 
Thy fervants ftand, to ratify 
The vow baptifmal by them made. 
When firH Thy hand was on them laid; 
fns. Blefs them, O holy Father, blels. 

Who Thee with heart and voice confefs ; 
May they, acknowledged as Thine Own, 
Stand evermore before Thy throne t 




III. 



n. 



f Arm thefe. Thy foldiers, mighty Lord, 
With fhield of faith, and Spirit's fword ; 
Forth to the battle may they go. 
And boldly fight againft the foe. 
With banner of the Crofs anfurled^ 
And by it overcome the world; 
And fo at laft receive from Thee 
The palm and crown of victory. 



p Come, ever blefsed SnRrr, come. 

And make Thy fervants* hearts Thy home ; 
May each a living temple be. 
Hallowed for ever. Lord, to Thee : 
mf Enrich that temple's holy ihrine 
With fevenfold gifts of grace divine; 
f With wifdom, light, and knowledge biefs. 
Strength, counfel, fear, and godlinefs. 



THE CROSS IS ON OUR BROW. 



No. 232. 
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^ The Crofs is on our brow. 
Redemption's awful iign : 
ens. Defcend, moft Holy Spirit, now, 
To feal the work divine, 

II. 



mf The fiend, the flefli, the world, 
We fwear to give them fight : 
cres. Our Monarch's banner floats unfurled: 
Who fails with that in fight ? 

VI. 

/Who fails with Jesus Christ 

For leader and for guide ; 
For food, for treafure all unpriced. 
And Friend who ne'er denied t 



vn. 

p The powVs of ill allure. 

Our foes come thick and faft : 



f Thy fevenfold gifts impart, 
O Comforter moft fweet, 
cres. Kindle to flame each lukewarm heart, 
And guide the trembling feet. 

III. 

^With Pentecoftal force 

Thy prefence let us feel, 
cres. With ftrength, Who art Thyfelf its cres. O keep us fteadfaft, loving, pure, 
Infpire us as we kneel, [fource. And we fhall win at laft. 

IV. vm. 

Tw/" Confirm in us to-day mf No earth-forged arms we bear : 

Thciwork that Thou haft wrought. Strength, weapons, all are Thine : 

cres. Illume the foul with love's pure ray, cres. Accept each vow, and hear each prayer. 
Which Jesus' blood hath bought. Bleft Trinity Divine. 



ONWARD, HOLY CHAMPION! 

<(tmftamtm, or General. No« 233. 




m/* Onward, holy Champion ! 
Ran the Chriftian race. 
Leave the world behind thee» 
Heavenward fct thy face : 
f By the Spiiuys undUon, 

Knit with ftrength divine, 
^rej. Nurtured with Thy Sxvioua-s 
Myilic bread and wine. 



m. 



m/Onvmdt holy Champion ! 
Lay all weight afide. 
All diftra6Ung pleafure. 
All incumbering pride, 
f Shun the fubtle pitfalls. 
Laid by Satan's hate; 
fres. Let not pains afflid thee. 
Let not joys elate. 



/Onward, holy Champion I 

Angels gazing down, 
Praife thy bold endeavor. 

Show thy future crown. 
p Christ, thy dear REDEfiMBR, 

Guards His fervant's foul ; 
fAnd thy prize awaits thee. 

At the heavenly go«L 



GO FORWARD, CHRISTIAN SOLDIER. 



Contirmaf ion, or General. 




/GO forward, Chriftian foldier^ 
Beneath His banner true ! 
The Lord Himfelf, thy Leader, 
Shall all thy foes fubdue. 
f His love foretells thy trials ; 
He knows thine hourly need ; 
O'es. He can, with bread of HeaveA* 
Thy fainting fpirit feed. 

n. 

m/Go forward, ChriHian foldlerl 

Fear not the fecret foe ; 
Far more are o'er thee watching. 

Than human eyes can know ! 
Truft only Christ, thy Captain $ 

Ceafe not to watch and pray ; 
Heed not the treach'rous voices. 

That lure thy foul afbay. 



■ fGo forward, ChriHian foldler ! 

Nor dream of peacefid reft. 
Till Satan's hoft is vanquiihed. 

And Heav'n is all pofTeft ; 
Till Christ Himfelf fhall call thee 

To lay thine armour by. 
And wear, in endlefs glory. 

The crown of viftory. 

ly. 

mf Go forward, Chriftian foldler! 

Fear not the gathering night ; 
/"The Lord has been thy fhelter^ 
The Lord will be thy light: 
When mom his ^ce revealeth^ 
Thy dangers all are paft ; 
dim. Oh ! pray that &ith and virtue 
May keep thee to the laft. 



SOLDIERS OF CHRIST, ARISE ! 



<Eron$¥mattOn. or General. 



No. 235 
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m. 



/Soldiers of Christ, arife ! Stand, then, in His great might. 

And put your armour on, With all His ftrength endued ; 

Strong in the ftrength which God fupplies. But take, to arm you in the fight. 
Through His eternal Son. The panoply of God. 



IL 

Strong in the Lor d of hofts. 
And in His mighty power ; 
Who in the ftrength of Jesus trufts 
Is more than conqueror. 



IV. 

fw/'That having all things done. 
And all your conflifts pafled. 

Ye may overcome, through Christ alone. 
And ftand entire at laft. 



V. 



/From ftrength to ftrength go on. 
And wreftle, fight, and pray 1 

Tread all the powers of darknefs down. 
And win the well-fought day I 



THE VOICE THAT BREATHED O'ER EDEN. 



Wtoln DSattimons. 



No. 236. 
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I. 

p Thb Voice that breathed o'er Eden, 
That earlieft wedding day. 
The primal marriage bleiling, 
It hath not paiTed away. 

11. 

ffii^ Still in the pure efpoufal 

Of Chriftian man and maid. 
The Holy Three are with us. 
The threefold grace is faid. 

III. 

For dowV of blefled children. 
For love and faith's fweet fake, 

For high myfterious union, - 
Which naught on earth may break 

IV. 

p Be prefent, awful Father, 
To give away this bride, 
cres. As Eve Thou gav'ft to Adam, 
Out of his own pierced fide. 



V. 

p Be prefent, Son of Mary, 
To join their loving hands, 
cres. As Thou didft bind two natures 
In Thine ete rnal bands. 

VI. 

p Be prefent, Holieft Spirit, 
To blefs them as they kneel, 
cres. As Thou, for Christ, the Bridegroom, 
The heav'nly Spoufe doft ieal. 

VII. 

mf O (pread Thy pure wing o'er them 1 
Let no ill pow'r find place, 
When onward to Thine altar 
The hallowed path they trace, 

vin. 

cres. To caft their crowns before Thee 
In perfect facrifice, 
/ Till to the home of gladnefs 

With Christ's Own Bride they rife. 

s 



WHEN FAIREST EVE IN EDEN ROSE. 



f^ols jWatrinuins* 



No. 237* 




p When fairell Eve in Eden rofe 
From fleeping Adam's fide, 
tres. Thou Icd'ft her. Lord, Thy precious gift. 
To Adam for a bride. 
mf^Q now Thy handmaid here beftow 

On this. Thy waiting fon ; 
J Unite them both in holy bonds, 
A loving race to run. 

n, 

ffir/* Make- Thou their home as Eden bright. 
Like Eden in her bloom ; 
Let ch(Mceft flow'rs adorn their path. 
And round them (hed perfume I 
f Thy Church Thou tenderly haft loved. 
And wafhed her pure and fair ; 
€re\. No ftain, nor wrinkle wouldft Thou trace. 
But fee all comely there. 



x^Thus, fondly knitted, ne'er may they 
Difcem the faulty fpot, 
p cres* Or elfe, with gentle hand, let hl\ 
A veil to hide the blot. 
p High fan^ty didft Thou imprefs 
Upon the marriage-rite; 
cres. When Cana faw the flowing ftreams 
Shine crimfon in the light. 

IV. 

mf Yet, though that nuptial feaft was graced 
With ftore of myftic wine. 
Thou Hill canft fill a fpoufelefs heart. 
That knows no love but Thine. 
p cres. Lord, grant us all, or virgins pure. 
Or bleft with wedded love, 
/To view the heav'nly Bridegroom's face 
In Paradife above. 



O DEATH, THOU ART NO MORE! 
«ttual of t|e IBeaK. No. 238. 




mfO Death, thou art no more! 

Thou too, O Death, art dead ! 
Thy boafted glory o'er, 
Thy power fled ! 

II. 

O Death, thou art no more, 
, For Christ, the loft to fave. 
Hath opened wide the door. 
And left the grave ; 

III. 

In dying, thee hath flain, 
In living, life hath given, 
cres* And, rending Hell in twain, 
/ Hath opened Heaven. 



vn. 

/ Weep not ! the VidPry's won ! 
Away with doubts and fears ! 
dim. Christ, when our work is done, 

fp Will dry our tears. 



p Then Chriftian, ceafe to weep. 
Shed now no hopelefs tear ; 
cris. A little while of fleep, 

And morn is near ; 

V. 

/The mom that knows no night, 
Li realms of cloudleis day. 
Where glorious faints in light 
Their homage pay. 

VI. 

/cr^j.Weep not! the gate of life 

Henceforth is dreaded death. 
The end of life-long ftrife— 
Our dying breath. 



WHY DO WE MOURN DEPARTING FRIENDS. 



IStttial of tie IBetUi. 



No. 239. 
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I. 



m. 



p Why do we mourn departing friends, p The graves of all His faints be blefled, 
Or fliake at Death's alarms ? And foftened every bed ! 

cres. 'Tis but the voice that Jesus fends, rr^^. Where fliould the dying members reft. 
To call them to His arms. But with their dying Head ? 



II. 

p Why fhould we tremble to eonvcy 
Their bodies to the tomb ? 
cres. For there the flefh of Jesus lay 
And left a long perfume. 



IV. 

mf¥Lt thence arofe, afcending high, 
And (hewed our feet the way ; 
/Up to the Lord our flefti (hall fly. 
At our great ri(ing day. 



V. 



ffi/Then let the laft loud trumpet found. 

And bid our kindred rife ; 

/Awake ! ye nations underground ! 

Ye faints^ afcend the (kies ! 



EARTH TO EARTH, AND DUST TO DUST. 



IStttial of tte SeaTr. 



No. 240. 
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I. 

p " Earth to earth, and duft to duft :" 
LoRDf we own the fentencc juft ; 
Head and tongue, and hand and heart. 
All in guilt have borne their part : 
cres. Righteous is the common doom ; 
All muft moulder in the tomb. 



/ Yet the feed, upraifed again, 

Clothes with green the fmiling plain ; 
Onward as the feafons move, 
Leaves and bloflbms deck the grove : 
And fhall we forgotten lie, 
Lx)ft for ever when we die ? 



mf Like the feed in fpring-time fown, 
Like the leaves in autunm drown, 
Low thefe goodly frames muft lie. 
All our pomp and glory die ; 
Soon the fpoiler feeks his prey. 
Soon he bears us all awav. 



IV. 

f Lord, from Nature's gloomy night, 
Turn we to the Gofpel's light j 
Thou didft triumph o'er the grave, 
Thou wilt all Thy people fave : 
cres. Ranfomed by Thy Blood, the juft 
Rife immortal from the duft, . 



FROM OUT THE DEEP, O LORD, ON THEE. 

No. 241, 



;f o¥ ff^oat at Sbt^. 




I. 

p From out the deep, O Lord, on Thee 
The trembling leamen cry aloud : 
cres. Thou fitteft Sovereign of the fea. 
And rideft high above the cloud. 

n. 

/ The raging waters o'er them roll. 
And leaden mifts efface the iky ; 
The tempeft awes their inmoft foul : 
p Yet ftorm is mufic^ Thou but nigh. 



IV. 

p When we repofe in tranquil fleep. 

And winds are whiftling high and drear, 
cres. Oh ! think of thofe who moan and weep. 
And cry for help when none is near. 

V. . 

mf The night is dark^ and fierce the fray ! 
How dread the lonenefs 'mid the wave ! 
p Be with them, though they fail to pray. 
And fave them from a watery grave. 



ni. VI. 

mfO Lord, appeafe the angry wild ; mf When calm fhall glaze the ocean face, 
O fmooth the billow's fwelling creft ; Still teach them ever Thee to know ; 

As foft the cradle rocks the childj Thy tender mercy ftill to trace, 

So gently lull them all to reft. Still Thine in weal as well as woe. 

VII. 
/ Fanned ever by Thy wings of love. 
On land or fea, on fhip or fhore, 
dim. O guide us all to Thee above. 

Our peaceful Haven evermore. 



O THOU WHO BID'ST THE OCEAN DEEP. 
J^or f^oat at aea. No. 242. 




/ O Thou, Who bid'ft the ocean deep 
Its own appointed limits keq>. 
Thou, Who doft bind the reftlefs wave, 
Eternal Father, ftrong to fave, 



p O Sacred Spirit ! Who didft brood 
Upon the Chaos dark and rude ; 
Who bad'ft its angry tumult ceafe, 
And light diffused, and life^ and peace ; 



p cres. O hear us, when we cry to Thee p cres. O hear us, when we cry to Thee 



For all in peril on the iea ! 

n. 

tnfO Saviour ! Whofe Almighty word 
The winds and waves fubmiffive heard. 
Who walkedft on the foaming deep. 
And calm amid its rage did fleep ; 
p cres. O hear us, when we cry to Thee 
For all in peril on the fea ! 



For all in peril on the fea ! 

IV. 

/ O Trinitv of love and power. 
Our brethren fliield in danger's hour ; 
From rock and tempeft them defend ; 
To fafety*s harbour them attend ; 
ff And ever let there rife to Thee 
Glad hymns of praife from land ar 
fea I 



THE LORD ASCENDS THE SACRED HILL. 



^tnttal. 



The transfiguration. 



No. 243 
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1. 

fTm Lord afcends the facred hill ; 
His favored few attend Him Hill : 
fpLol there at dead of night, 
mfHt kneels to pray, {p) bat, funk in fleep, 
mfThtj fail the holy watch to keep, 
(res. ff Till borfts a blaze of light! 

11. 

mfUXz featares like the lightning glow ! 
His raiment gliftens white as fnow ! 
/*Full glorious does He ihine I 
/ The Son of Man, to forrow doomed. 
Though tortured, pierced, and dead, and tombed, 
cres. Shall live the Word Divine. 

III. 

fflr/TiO ! fummoned from the fpirit-land. 
With Him Elias, Mofes, (land, 

/ In union. Oh ! how fair ! 
tres. They hold with their refplendent Lord 
Sweet converfe, tuned in rich accord ! 
A myftic Three is there ! 



IV- 

/ A cloud defcends, a cloud of fear ! 

/•* Behold My Son ! Hear Him I* they hear : 

pp The voice is from the Throne I 
)»/* Shines forth the Son, the Light of day! 
The Law, the Prophets fade away, 
cres. The Christ remains alone. 

V. 

fflr/*Though Law, and Prophets teach and warn. 
They leave thb (inner ftill forlorn : 
/ The Gofpel (hines to fave ! 
mfTYiOVL only. Lord, canft help, forgive; 
Through Thee alone the loft can live, 
ens. Triumphant o'er the grave ! 

VL 

/May we attain that vifion bleft. 
That mount of glory, feat of reft ! 

pp That there, from blemi(h free, 
m/Oxu fouls may (hine all pure and bright. 
Our bodies radiant as the light, 
eres. ^Trans(igured, Lord, by Thee* 



BEFORE JEHOVAH'S AWFUL THRONE. 

(KtntXBl P/alm lOO. No. 244. 




^^^y-f 




I. 

p Before Jehovah's awful throne, 
Ye nations bow with (acred joy ; 
Know ye the Lord is God alone^ 
He can create, and He dcftroy. 

n. 

mf His fovereign pow'r, without our aid. 
Made us of clay, and formed us men ; 
And when like wandering fheep we ftrayed. 
He brought us to His fold again. 

IIL 
/ We'll crowd Thy gates with thankful fongs^ 
As high as heav'n our voices raife ; 
And earth, with her ten thouiand tongues. 
Shall fill Thy courts with (bunding pndie. 

IV. 

jf Wide as the world is Thy command ; 
Vaft as eternity Thy love ; 
Firm as a rock Thy truth (hall ftand^ 
When rolling years (hall ccafc to move. 



JERUSALEM, MY HAPPY HOME. 



<SenetaI. 



' No. 245. 
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1. 

w/" Jerusalem, my happy home. 
Name ever dear to me ! 
When (hall my labours have an end. 
In joy, and peace, and thee ? 

11. 

When fliall thefe eyes thy heaven -built 
walls. 

And pearly gates behold ? 
Thy bulwarks, with falvation ftrong, 

And ftreets of fhining gold ? 



IV. 

Why fhould I flirink from pain and woe. 

Or feel at death difmay r 
I've Canaan*s goodly land in view. 

And realms of endlefs day. 

V. 

Apoftles, Martyrs, Prophets, there 
Around my Saviour ftand : 

And soon my friends in Christ below 
Will join the glorious band. 



III. VL 

There happier bow'rs than Eden bloom, / Jerufalem, my happy home ! 

Nor fin, nor forrow know : My foul ftiU pants for thee : 

Bleft feats ! through rude and ftormy Then fhall my labours have an end, 
fcenes. When I thy joys fhall fee. 

I onward prefs to you. 



O GOD OF HOSTS, THE MIGHTY LORD- 



<SfenevaL 



PJalm 84. 



No.^ 246. 





I. 



IV. 



mf O God of Hofts, the mighty Lord, / For in Thy courts one fingle day 
How lovely is the place, 'Tis better to attend. 

Where Thou, enthroned in glory, fheVft Than, Lord, in any place befides 
The brightne& of Thy face ! A thouiand days to ipend. 



IL 

f My longing foul faints with defire 
X9 Tiew Thy bled abode ; 
My panting heart and fle(h cry out 
For Thee, the living Goo. 

III. 

mfO Lord of Hofts, my King and God, 
How highly bleft are they. 
Who in Thy temple always dwells 
And there Thy praife display ! 



V. 

mf Much rather in God's houfe will I 
The meaneft office take. 
Than in the wealthy tents of fin 
My pompous dwelling make. 
« 

VI. 

/ For God, Who is our Sun and Shield, 
Will grace and glory give ; 
And ho good thing will He withhold 
From them that juftly live. 



GRACIOUS SPIRIT, DOVE DIVINE. 
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I. 

;; Gracious Spirit, Dove divine. 
Let Thy light within me fhine ; 
All my guilty fears remove ; 
Fill me full of heaven and love. 



II. 

Speak Thy pard'ning grace to me ; 
Set the burdened finner free ; 
Lead me to the Lamb of God ; 
Wafh me in His precious blood. 



IIL 

Life and peace to me impart ; 
Seal falvation on my heart ; 
Breathe Thyielf within my breaft, 
Eameft of immortal reft. 

IV. 

cres. Let me never from Thee ftray ; 
Keep me in the narrow way ; 
Fill my foul with joy divine ; 
Keep me. Lord, for ever Thine. 



V. 



mf Guard me round on every fide ; 
Save me from ielf-righteous pride ; 
Me with Jesu's mind inipire ; 
Melt me with celeftial fire. 



JERUSALEM ON HIGH. 



CKrneral. 
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/JttOTALEM on high 
My fong ind City ii. 
My home whene'er I die. 
The centre of my blifs: 
f fret. O happy place ! 

When Ihall I be, 
My God, with Thec^ 
To fee Thy ftce i 
U. 
m/Tby wdls, fweet City, thine. 
With pearia are garnilhed ; 
Thy gatet with praifc$ fliine. 
Thy ftreet* with gold are fpread ; 
O happy place ! tec. 

m. 

p No fun by day fliines there. 
Nor moon by AlenC night; 
Oh no ! thefe needleft are : 
The Lamb's the Cit/s light. 
O happy place ! Sec. 
IV. 
/There dwelh my Lord, my Kihc^ 
Judged here unfit to live^ 
There angels to Him fmg, 
And lowly homage pve. 

O happy place I tec 



/The Patriarch* of old 

There from their travels ceafe : 
The Prophets there behold 

Their longed-for Prince of Petce. 
O happy place I to:. 
VI. 
m/T\ie Lamb's Apostles there 
I might with joy behold ;, 
The harpers I might hear 
Harping on ha^s of gold. 
O happy place ! Ate. 
VII. 
f The bleeding Martyrs, they 

Within thofe court* arc found. 
Clothed in pure array, 

Their fear* with glory crowned. 
O happy place I to:. 

vm. 

/ Ah me ! ah me ! that I 

In Eedor's tents here flay ! 
No place like this on high! 
Lord! thither guide my way] 
O happy place t 
When Iball I be. 
My God, with Thee, 
To fee Thy face? 



AFFLICTION IS A STORMY DEEP. 



<9nKtal. 
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Sit 



I. 



ni. 



w/" Affliction is a ftormy deep, p In gloomy watches of the night 

Where wave refounds to wave ; TU count His mercies o'er ; 

Though o'er my head the billows roll, cres. I'll praife Him for ten thoufand paft, 
I know the Lord can (aye. And humbly (ue for more» 



II. 

Perhaps, before the mormng dawns. 

He'll reinftate my peace ; 
For He, Who bade the tempeft roar. 

Can bid the tempeft ceafe. 



IV. 

mf Then, O my foul, why thus deprefled. 
And whence this anxious fear ? 
Let former favours fix thy truft. 
And check the rifing tear. 



V. 



I here will reft, and build my hopes^ 
Nor murmur at His rod ; 
/ He's more than all the world to tnt^ 
My health, my life, my Goo. 



AMID THE VARIOUS SCENES OF ILLS. 



<Sftnetal. 
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I. 

mf AiAva the various fcenes of ills. 

Each ftroke (bme heavenly um. fulfils : 
And canft diou mumnir at thy God, 
Whofe ibvereign love directs the rod i 



II. 



Tl^-T- 



III. 

mf The* tcmpefts drive thee from the fhorc, 
And floods defcend^ and billows roar : 
Tho' death appear in threatening form, 
/ With Him thou canft defy the ftorm. 



IV. 



p If Heaven afflidts, wilt thou repine ? p He near thee^ in the darkeft fhade^ 
cres. Each heartfelt comfort may be thine ; Thou nevermore fhalt be afraid : 

Comforts that fhall o'er death prevail^ cres. For where thy loving Lord is founds 
And journey with thee thro^ the vale. A Paradife is blooming round. 

V. 

mfO Saviour, fmooth our rugged way. 
And lead us to the realms of day» 
To fofter ikies, and brighter plains^ 
cres. Where everlafting funfhine reigns. 



THE LORD MY PASTURE SHALL PREPARE. 



<SrenetaL 



From Pfalm 23. 



No. 251. 




I. 

mfTnB. Lord my paflure fhdl prepare. 
And feed me with a ihepherd's care ; 
His prefence (hall my wants fapply. 
And guard me with a watchfiil eye ; 
cris. My noon-day walks He (hall attend. 
And all my midnight hours defend. 

11. 

/ When in the fultry glebe I faint. 
Or on the thirfty mountain pant, 
tres. To fertile vales and dewy meads. 
My weary, wand'ring fteps He leads. 
Where peaceful rivers, foft and flow. 
Amid the verdant landfcapc flow. 



m. 

/ Though in the paths of death I tread. 
With gloomy horrors overfpread, 
cres. My flieadfafl heart fliall fear no ill, 
/For Thou, O Lord, art with me flill; 
Thy friendly crook fliall give me aid. 
And guide me through the dreadful flude. 

IV. 

ffl/* Though in a bare and rugged way. 
Through devious, lonely wilds I flray. 
Thy bounty fliall my wants beguile. 
The barren wildemefs fludl fmlle, 
crfs. With fudden greens and herbage crowned. 
And ftreams ^all murmur all around. 



E. 



WHEN ALL THY MERCIES, O MY GOD. 



<9fiietal. 
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I. 

»/' When all Thy mercies, O my God, 
My fifing foul furveys, 
Tranfported with the view, Pm loft 
In wonder, love, and praife. 

IL 

Thy Providence my life fuftained, 
And all my wants redreft, 

When in the filent womb I lay, 
And hung upon the breaft. 



IV. 

/ Ten thoufand thouland precious gifts 
My daily thanks employ ; 
Nor is the leaft^ a cheerful heart. 
That taftes thofe gifts with joy. 



mf Through every period of my life 
Thy goodnefs I'll puriue ; 
And after death, in diftant worlds, 
The glorious theme renew. 



III. VI. 

f When worn with ficknefs, oft haft Thou / Through all eternity to Thee 

cres. With health renewed my face ; A joyful fong Pll raife ; 

And, when in fins and forrows furrk. But O ! eternity's too fhort 

Revived my foul with grace. To utter all 1 hy praifc;. 



LET US, WITH A GLADSOME MIND. 



^Rtnttal. 



P/alm 136. 
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^ Let us, with a gladibme mind^ 
Praife the Lord, for He is kind ; 
/ For His mercies aye endure, 
Ever fiuthful^ ever fore. 

IL 

mf Jjtt us blaze H» Name abroad. 

For of gods He is tbe God : 
/ For His mercies aye eodvre. 
Ever Batixfidf evn: fine 

m. 

mf He, with all-commandio^ xwg^t. 

Filled the xiew*xnade earth with light : 
/ For His mercies aye endure> 
Ever faithful, ever furc. 



IV. 

p His Own people He did bleis^ 
In the wafteful wildcmefs : 

/ For His mercies aye endure^ 
Ever faithfulj ever fure. 

V. 

m/All things living He <lolJi feed ; 
His full hand fupplies their ne^ 
/ For His mercies aye endure, 
Ever faithful^ ever fure. 

VL 

p He hath^ with a piteous eye^ 
I^ooked upon our mifery s 

/"For His mercies aye endure, 
Ever faithful, ever fure. 



THE SPACIOUS FIRMAMENT ON HIGH. 



4Smnr&L 



P/alm 19. 



No. 254. 




I. 

mf*Tnn fptciouf firmament on high^ 
With all the blue ethereal iky. 
And fpangled heavens, a ihining frame. 
Their great Original proclaim. 
Th' onweiried fun, from day to day. 
Does his Creator's pow'r difplay. 
And pnbliihes to every land 
The work of an Almighty hand. 



ra. 



II. 

/ Soon as the evening (hades prevail. 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale. 
And nightly to the liffning earth 
Repeats the fbry of her birth; 
rr//. Whilll all the ilars that round her burn. 
And all the planets, in their turn. 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 

/And fpread the truth from polo to pole. 



pp Wha^ though in folemn filence all 
Move round th« dark terreflrial ball ; 
What, though no real vmee or found 
Amidft their radiant orbs be found ; 
tHs. In Aeafon's ear they all rejoice. 
And utter forth a furious voice. 
For ever fining as they fhine \ 
jf**T^ hand th#t made ai is Divine.* 



LORD, SEE HOW SWELLING CROWDS ARISE. 

Pfalm 3. 



®enetal. 



No. 255. 




LoRD^ fee how fwelling crowds arife. 

To wreck me thick arrayed ! 
Hear how the throng infulting cries : 

** His God denies him aid ! " 
f But, Lord, my caftle Thou wilt ftand, 

A fhield before me fpread ; 
My worfhip. Thou haft lent Thine hand^ 

To raife my drooping head. 



HI. 



mf My voice hath fought the Lord above: 
He heard me in the fUll» 
And fent an anfwer, winged with love. 
From yonder holy hill. 
p I laid me down, and took my reft; 
I raifed me up again : 
Thou wcrt a pillow for my breaft, 
A cordial for my pain. 



f I will not fear ten thoufand foes. 

That marflml haughty bands. 
And close me round in angered rows^ 

To whelm me 'neath their hands. 
Up, Lord ! my God, reveal Thy fac^ 

And fmite the foemen down : 
Thine is the fafety, and Thy Grace 

Thy people's brighteft crown* 



WHERE HIGH THE HEAVENLY TEMPLE STANDS. 



Ctnttfdf or Ascension 



No. 256. 
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I. 



IV. 



fWuEKi, high the heavenly temple ftands, p A SufF'rer once, He yet retains 
The houTe of God not made with hands^ A tender pity for our pains ; 
A great High Prieft our nature wears, And ftill remembers in the flcies 
The Guardian of mankind appears. His tears, and agonies, and cries. 



II. 

He, Who for men in mercy ftood. 
And poured on earth His precious blood, 
Purfues in heaven His plan of Grace, 
And lives to aid the human race. 

III. 

mf Though now afcended up on high. 
He bends on earth a brother's eye ; 
Partaker of the human name, 
He knows the frailty of our frame. 



V. 

In every pang that rends the heart, 
The Man ofSorrows had a part 5 
He fympathifes with our grief. 
And fends the fufPrer fweet relief. 

VI. 

/ With boldnefs, therefore, at the thronfs 
Let us make all our forrows known, 
And afk the aids of heavenly power, 
To help us in the evil hour. 



SHADOW OF A MIGHTY ROCK. 



•ntrrol. 
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No. 257. 






I. 

I 

p Shabow of a mighty rock, 
Stretching o'er a weary land 
crcs. Hide me from the tempeft's ihock^ 
Let me in Thy fhelter ftand ! 

n. 

mf When Thy Prefenccj O my God, 
Brighter is than eye can fee, 
Shadow on the heavenward road, 
Let me find my fhade in Thee. 



m. 

When life's paffions o'er me break^ 
Like a ftorm againft the w^I^ 
p Let me find, for mprcy's f^e^ 

Shelter where Thy fhadpws ML 

IV. 

mf Out of Thee are fhades of death. 
Weary w^ys, and hours unbleft ; 
Shadow of the Rock, beneath 
Thee alone are joy and reft. 



V. 



/ Till the race of life be run, 
Till my foul in reft be laid, 
God of gods. Thou art my Sun ; 
Son of God, be Thou my Shade ! 



MUCH IN SORROW^ OFT IN WOE. 



iSmnal. 
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mf Much In forrow, oft in woe. 
Onward, Chriftians, onward go ! 
Fight the fight, and, worn with ftrife. 
Steep with tears the Bread of Life. 

n. 

/ Onward, Chriftians, onward go ! 
Join the war^ and face the foe ; 
Faint not ! much doth yet remain : 
Dreary is the long campaign. 

m. 

mf Shrink not, Chriftians ! will ye yield ? 
Will ye quit the painful field ? 
Will ye flee in danger's hour ? 
Know ye not your Captain's power ? 



IV. 

Let your drooping hearts be glad ; 
March, in heavenly armour clad ; 
Fight, nor think the battle long ; 
Vidl'ry foon fliall tune your fong. 

V. 

Let not forrow dim your eye. 
Soon ftiall every tear be dry ; 
Let not woe your courfe impede ; 
Great your ftrength, if great your need. 

VL 

/ Onward then to battle move ! 
More than conqu'rors ye (hall prove ; 
Though oppofed by many a foe, 
Chriftian foldiers, onward go 1 



ALL PEOPLE THAT ON EARTH DO DWELL. 



No. 259. 





/All people, that on earth do dwell. 

Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice ; 
Him lervewith fear, His praife forth tell ; 
Come ye before Him^ and rejoice. 

11. 

p Know that the Lord is God indeed; 
Without our aid He did us make ; 
We are His flock, He doth us feed. 
And for His iheep He doth us take, 

III. 

/ Oh ! enter then His gates with praife, 
Approach with joy His courts unto ; 
Praife, laud, and blefs His Name always, 
For it is feemly fo to do. 

IV. 

^For why ? the Lord our God is good, 
His mercy is for ever fure ; 
His truth at all times firmly flood. 
And fliall from age to age endure. 



O WORSHIP THE KING. 



0ritteral. 



P/alm 104. 



No. 260. 
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I. 

/O WORSHIP the King, 

All glorious above : 
O gratefully fing 

His poVr and His love ; 
Our Shield and Defender, 

The Ancient of days. 
Pavilioned in fplendor. 

And girded with praife. 

n. 

O tell of His might, 

O iing of His grace, 
Whofe robe is the light, 

Whofe canopy fpace ; 
His chariots of wrath 

Deep thunder-clouds form, 
And dark is His path 

On the wings of the ftorm. 



III. 

f Frail children of duft. 

And feeble as frail. 
In Thee do we truft. 

Nor find Thee to fail : 
Thy mercies how tender : 

How firm to the end ! 
Our Maker, Defender, 

Redeemer and Friend ! 

IV. 

/O meafurelefs Might! 

InefBible Love ! 
While angels delight 

To hymn Thee above. 
The humbler creation. 

Though feeble their lays, 
With true adoration 

Shall lifp to Thy praife. 



HOSANNA TO THE LIVING LORD. 
Crenetal. No. 261. 
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f HosA^NA to the living Lord * 
Hofanna to th' mcavnate Word ! 
To Ci«tiST^ Creator, S^viovr, King, 
Let evth, let Heaveo« Hofanna fing, 
^Hofanna in the higheft ! 

n. 

/"" Hofanna," Lord, Thine angels cry; 
" Hofanna," Lord, Thy. faints reply ; 
Above, beneath U8> and around. 
The dead and living fwell the found. 
^Hofanna in the higheft I 



f O Saviour, with prote^ng care 
Return to this Thy houfe of prayer, 
Affembled in Thy facred Name, 
Where we Thy parting promife claim. 
/* Hofanna in the higheft ! 

IV. 

f But, chiefeft, in our cleanfed breafl;, 
Eternal, bid Thy ^irit reft ; 
And make our fecret foul to be 
A Temple pure, and worthy Thee, 
/Hofanna in the higheft!' 



V. 



pf So, in the laft and- dreadful day. 

When earth and Heaven (hall melt away, 
ens. Thy flock, redeemed from finful ftain. 
Shall fwell the found of praife again. 
^Hofanna in the higheft! 



DEATHLESS PRINCIPLE, ARISE I 
<SfenetaI. No. 262. 
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>9s^ Deathless principle, arife! 
Soar, thou native of the ikies ! 
Pearl of price, by Jesus bought. 
To His glorious likenefs wrought ! 

H, 

/ Lo, He beckons from on high ! 
Fearleis to His Prefence fly ! 
Thine the merit of His Blood ; 
Thine the righteousneis of God. 

m. 

mf Angels, joyful to attend, 

Hovering round thy pillow, bend j 
Wait to catch the fignal given. 
And efcort thee quick to Heaven. 



IV' 

p Is thy earthly houfe diftreft, 
Willmg to retain her gueft ? 
cres. 'Tis not thou, but fhe, muft die 5 
Fly, celeftial tenant, fly ! 

V, 

/ Burfl: thy fliackles, drop thy clay. 
Sweetly breathe thyfelf away ; 
Singing, to thy crown remove. 
Swift of wing, and fired with love. 

VL 

p Saints, in glory perfe<ft made. 
Wait thy paflage through the fliade : 
cres. Swiftly to their wifh be given : 
/ Kindle higher joy in Heaven ! 



THINE FOR EVER! GOD OF LOVE. 



<Beneta(. 
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I. 

mf Thine for ever! God of love, 
Hear us from Thy throne above ; 
Thine for ever may we be. 
Here, and in eternity ! 

11. 

Thine for ever ! Lord of life. 
Shield us through our earthly ftrife ; 
Thou, the Life, the Truth, the Way, 
Guide us to the realms of day. 



III. 

/ Thine for ever ! Oh, how Weft 
They who find in Thee their reft I 
Saviour, Guardian, heavenly Friend, 
O defend us to the end. 

IV. 

p Thine for ever ! Saviour, keep 
Thefe, Thy frail and trembling fheep ; 
Safe alone beneath Thy care. 
Let us all Thy goodnds ihare. 



V. 

/ Thine for ever ! Thou our Guide, 
All our wants by Thee fupplied, 
All our fins by Thee forgiven. 
Lead us. Lord, from earth to heaven. 



ALL HAIL THE POWER OF JESU'S NAME ! 



^tntXBl, 



No. 264. 
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I. 

/All hail the powV of Jesu's Name ! 
Let angels proftrate fall ! 
Bring forth the royal diadem, 
^To crown Him Lord of all ! 

IL 
mf Let high-born Seraphs tune the lyre, 
And, as they tune it, fall 
Before His face, Who tunes their choir, 
ffAnd crown Him Lord of all ! 



IV. 
mf Crown Him, ye Martyrs of your God, 
Who from His altar call ! 
Extol the ftem of Jefle's Rod, 
jf And crown Him Lord of all ! 

V. 
mf Ye feed of Ifrael's chofen race, 
Ye ranfomed of the fall, 
Haii Him Who faves you by His grao^ 
jf And crown Him Lord of all ! 



III. VI. 

/ Crown vHim, ye morning ftars of light, iw/Hail Him, ye heirs of David's line. 



Who fixed this floating ball ! 
Now, hail the ftrength of IfraePs might, 
ffAnd, crown Him I ord of all ! 

VII. 
/ Let every tribe and every tongue 
That bound creation's call. 
Now fhout in univerfal fong, 
jf The crowned Lord of all I 



Whom David Lord did call ; 
The God incarnate, Man divine ; 
jf And crown Him Lord of all! 



MY LIFE'S A SHADE, MY DAYS. 



General; or Easter. 



No. 265. 




p Mv life's a fhade, my days 
Apace to death decline ; 
cres. My Lord is life. He'll raife 
My duft again, e'en mine ! 
p cres. Sweet truth to me ! 
I fhall arife, 
/And with thefe eyes 
My Saviour fee. 

f My peaceful grave fhall keep 
My bones till that fweet day, 
I wake from my long flem, 
And leave my bed of clay. 
Sweet truth, &c. 



V. 



mfM.y Lord His angels fhall 

Their golden trumpets foimd, 
At whofe mofl welcome call 
My grave fhall be imbound. 
Sweet truth to me ! 
I fhall arife. 
And with thefe eyes 
My Saviour fee. 

IV. 

p I faid fometimes with tears. 
Ah me ! I'm loth to die ! 
Lord, iilence Thou thefe fears : 
My life's with Thee on high. 
Sweet truth^ &c. 



mf What means mv trembling heart, 
To be thus iny of death ; 
My life and I neV part, 
Though I refign mY breath. 
Sweet truth, &c. 



YE BOUNDLESS REALMS OF JOY. 



*^ rJ 



P/alm 148. 



No. 266 





I. 

/ Yb boundlefe realms of joy, 
Exalt your Maker's faune, 
His praife your (bng employ 
Above the ftarry frame ; 
Your voices raife. 
Ye cherubim 
And ieraphim, * 
To fing His pnu&. 

IL 

f Thou moon^ that ruTft the night. 
And fun, that guid'ft the day. 
Ye glitt'ring ftars of light, 
To Him your homage pay ; 
/ His praife declare, 
Ye heavens above» 
And clouds that move 
In liquid air. 



III. 

nff United zeal be (hewn 

His wondrous fiune to raife^ 
Whole glorious Name alone 
Deferves our endleis praife. 
Earth's utmoft ends 
His power obey ; 
His glorious fway 
The iky trsmkeod$» 

IV. 

p His chofen faints to grace. 
He fets them up on high^ 
And fevours IfraeVs race. 
Who ftill to Him are nigh. 
/ O therefore raife 

Your grateful voice. 
And ftill rejoice 
The Lord to praise. 



€fenetal. 



O PRAISE YE THE LORD. 

P/alm 149. 



No. 267, 
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f O PRAISE ye the Lord, 

Prepare your glad voice. 
His praife in the great 

Aflembly to iing ; 
In Qur great Creator 

Let Ifrael rejoice. 
And children of Sion 

Be glad in their King. 



n. 

Let them His great Name 

Extol in the dance ; 
With timbrel and harp 

His praifes ezprefs ; 
Who always takes pleafure 

His faints to advance. 
And with His falvation 

The humble to blefs. 

m. 

ff By angels in heaven 

Of every degree. 
And faints upon earth. 

All praife be addrefl 
To God in Three Perfons, 

One God ever bleft; 
As it has been, now is. 

And always ihall be. 



ERE GOD HAD BUILT THE MOUNTAINS. 



•enetal. 
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/*£rb God had built the mountains. 

Or raifed the fruitful hills. 
Before He filled the fountains. 

That feed the running rills. 
Brought forth from everlafting, 

I, Wi(dom, dwelt with Him, 
In joyance never wafting. 

And brightneis never dim. 

II. 

When, like an arched dwelling. 

He (pread the ikies abroad. 
And fwathed about the fwelling 

Of ocean's mighty flood ; 
He wrought by weight and meafuze ; 

And I was with Him then : 
Myfelf the Father's pleafure. 

And Mine the fons of men. 



p Thus Wifdom's words diicover 

Thy glory and Thy grace. 
Thou everlafting Lover 

Of our unworthy race I 
Thy gracious Eye furveyed us. 

Ere liars were hung above ; 
In wisdom Thou haft made us. 

And died for us in love. 

IV. 

cres. And canft Thou be delighted 
With creatures fuch as we* 
Who, when we faw Thee, (lighted. 
And nailed Thee to a tree ? 
/ Unfathomable Wonder, 
And Myftcry divine ! 
The voice, that fpeaks in thunder. 
Says, '* Sinner, I am thine P ^ 



JESU, LOVER OF MY SOUL. 
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/ Jesv, Lover of my foul. 

Let me to Thy bofom By, 
ires. While the nearer waters roll. 

While the tempeA ftill is high! 
p Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 
crts. Till the ftorm of life is paft, 

f Safe into the haven guide ; 
dim. O receive my foul at laft! 



m. 



^-^V Ml -ft i nn 



n. 

mf Other refuge have I none ^ 

Hangs my helplefs foul on Thee : 
dim. Leave, ah I leave me not alone. 
Still fupport and comfort me ! 
/ All my truft on Thee is ftayed. 
All my help from Thee I bring : 
Cover my defencelefs head 

With the fliadow of Thy wing ! 



mf Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 
Grace to cover all my fin ; 
Let the healing ftreams abound; 
Make, and keep me pure within ! 
ores. Thou of Life the Fountain art. 
Freely let me take of Thee ; 
f Spring Thou up within my heart ! 
Rife to all eternity ! 



O KING OF EARTH, AND AIR, AND SEA. 



tEennal. 
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iif/'O Kino of earthy and air^ and Tea ! 
The hungry ravens cry to Thee : 
To Thee the fcaly tribes, that fweep 
The bofom of the boundlefs deep ; 

n. 

To Thee the lions roaring call^ 
The common Father, good to all ! 
Then grant Thy fervants,LoRD,we pray. 
Our daily bread from day to day. 



IV. 

Thy bounteous hand with food can blefs 
The bleak and lonely wilderneis ; 
And Thou haft taught us,LoRD,topray 
For daily bread from day to day. 

V. 

p And oh! when through the wilds we roarn^ 
That part us from our heavenly home; 
When loft in danger, want, and woe. 
Our faithlefs tears begin to flow. 



m. VI. 

The fifties may for food complain ; cres. Do Thou Thy gracious comfort givc> 
The ravens fpread their wings in vain j By which alone the foul may live ; 

The roaring lions lack and pine ; And ffrant Thy fervants. Lor D,we pray, 

But^ God, Thou careft ftill for Thine I The bread of life from day to day. 



O ALL YE PEOPLE, CLAP YOUR HANDS. 



-^*^«47- No. 271. 
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I. 

/O ALL ye people, clap your hands, 
And fing aloud with lufty voice ; 
God reigns on high above the lands ; 
Then tremble^ while ye ftill rejoice. 



11. 



IIL 

/ God is gone up with merry found ; 
The trumpet leads with ftately ring ; 
Sing praifes, praifes fhout aroimd ; 
Sing praifes to the heavenly King ! 



IV. 



mf 0\xr bitter foemen He ihall bruifc, m/GoD reigns fupreme, the Lord of all ; 

And lay them low beneath our feet ; With fervent heart repeat the cry I 

A heritage for us ihall choofe ; Before His ark the heathen fall^ 

Great Jacob's fhrine^ His favoured feat. The throne of Majefty on high. 

V. 

/ The princes hafte to Zion's rock, 
The princes of our honoured race ; 
cres. Above His univerfal flock 

God fpreads the buckler of His grace. 



JESU, HOW SWEET THE THOUGHT OF THEE I 



<Bennal. 
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I. IV. 

f Jesu, how fwect the thought of Thee ! cres.Uo tongue of mortal can difclofe^ 
With true delight it fills the breaft ; No pen availeth to proclaim ; 

But fweeter flill it is to fee He only, who hath tried it, knows 

Thy Own dear Prefence, ever bleft. How bleft is he that loves Thy Name. 



11. 

mfSo voice a chant more lovely fings. 
Nor founds a more melodious cry : 
Naught fweeter in the bofom fprings, 
Than Jesus, Son of God moft high. 



V. 

p Reft with us, gracious Lord, this day ; 
Let heavenly radiance o'er us fall ; 
Chafe darknefs from the foul away. 
And with Thy fweetnefs fill us all. 



m. VI. 

p O Hope of mourners, worn and weak, mf Our joy, O Jesu, deign to be! 

To thofe that afk of Thee, how kind ! Thou fbon ihalt prove our richeft prize; 
How merciful to thofe that feek I cres.O may our glory be in Thee, 

But what art Thou to thofe that find ! Till age o'er age fhall ceafe to rife 1 



LORD, AS TO THY DEAR CROSS WE FLEE. 



^tnttOl, or Passion-tide. 
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I. 

/ Lord, as to Thy dear Crofs we flee, 
And plead to be forgiven. 
So let Thy life our pattern be. 
And form our fouls for heaven. 

n. 

Help us, through good report and ill, 

Our daily crofs to bear, 
Like Thee, to do our Father's will. 

Our brethren's griefs to fhare. 



^ * 1 



IIL 

mf Let grace our felfifhnefs expel. 
Our earthlinefs refine, 
And kindnefs in our bofoms dwell. 
As free and true as Thine. 

IV. 

If joy fhall at Thy bidding fly. 
And grief's dark day come on, 

We in our turn would meekly cry. 
Father, Thy will be done. 



V. 



p Kept peaceful in the midft of ftrife, 
Forgiving and forgiven, 
cres. O may we lead the pilgrim's life. 
And follow Thee to heaven. 



HARK, MY SOULl IT IS THE LORD. 



General. 



No. 274. 
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I. 

w/ Hark> my foul ! it is the Lord^ 
'Tis thy Saviour, hear His word : 
Jesus fpeaks^ and fpeaks to thee : 
p ** Say, poor finner, lov'ft thou Me ?" 

11. 

'* I delivered thee when bound, 
And, when bleeding, healed thy wound. 
Sought thee wandering, fet thee right, 
Turned thy darknefe into light. 

III. 

Can a woman's tender care 
Ceaie to guard the child fhe bare? 
Yes, fhe may forgetful be ; 
Yet will I remember thee. 



IV. 

/w/Mine is an unchanging love, 
Higher than the heights above. 
Deeper than the depths beneath. 
Free and faithful, flrong as death. 

V. 

/ Thou fhalt fee My glory foon^ 
When the work of grace is done ; 
Partner of My throne fhalt be ; 

p Say, poor finner, lov'fl thou Me ?" 

VI. 

mf Lord, it is my chief complaint. 
That my love is weak and faint j 
cres. Yet I love Thee and adore ! 

Oh! for grace to love Thee more ! 



NO CHANGE OF TIMES SHALL EVER SHOCK. 



(Beneral. 



PJalm 1 8. 
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I. 

/ NO change of times Ihall ever fhock 
My firm affedtion^ Lord^ to Thee, 
For Thou haft always been my rock, 
A fortreis and defence to me. 



IIL 

mf To Thee I will addrefs my prayer. 
To Whom all praife we juftly owe ; 
So fhall I, by Thy watchful care. 
Be guarded from my treacherous foe. 



IL IV. 

Thou my DelivVer art, my God, p By floods of wicked men diftreflfed. 

My truft is in Thy mighty power ; With feas of forrow compaflied round ; 

Thou art my fhield from foes abroad. With dire infernal pangs oppreflTed, 

At home my fafeguard and my tower. In death's unwieldy fetters bound ; 

V. 

To heaven I made my mournful prayer. 
To God addrefTed my himible moan, 
cres. Who gracioufly inclined His ear, 

/ And heard me from His lofty throne. 



GOD MOVES IN A MYSTERIOUS WAY. 



<SfeneraL 



No. 276. 





I. 

mf God moves in a myfterious way 
His wonders to perform ; 
He plants His footfteps in the fea^ 
And rides upon the ftorm. 

IL 

Deep in unfathomable mines 

Of never-failing (kill. 
He treafures up His bright defigns, 

And works His fovereign wilh 



IV. 

«[/* Judge not the Lord by feeble fenfe. 
But truft Him for His grace ; 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a fmiling face. 

V. 

His purpoies will ripen faft, 

Unfolding every hour ; 
The bud may have a bitter tafte. 

But fweet will be the flower. 



III. 

/ Ye fearful faints, frefh courage take j 
The clouds ye fo much dread 
Are big with mercy, and fhall break 
In bleflings on your head. 



VI. 

/ Blind unbelief is fure to err. 
And fcan His work in vain ; 
God is His Own Interpreter, 
And He will make it plain. 



WHEN GATHERING CLOUDS AROUND I VIEW. 



(Benetal. 
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/ When gathering clouds around I view. 
And days are dark and friends are few, 
cres. On Him I lean. Who, not in vain. 
Experienced every human pain : 

yHe fees my wants, allays my fears. 
And counts and trcafures up my tears. 

II. 
mf\£ aught Ihould tempt my foul to ftray 
From heavenly wifdom's narrow way ; 
To fly the good I would purfue. 
Or do the fin I would not do ; 
/Still He, Who felt temptation's pow'r. 
Shall guard me in that dang'rous hour. 



/ If wounded love my bofom fwell. 
Deceived by thofe I prized too well ; 

cres. He ihall His pitying aid bellow. 
Who felt on earth severer woe ; 

dim. At once betrayed, denied, or fled. 
By thofe who fhared His daily bread. 

IV. 
/ If vexing thoughts within me rife. 
And, fore difmayed, my fpirit dies ; 
cres* Still He, Who once vouchfafed to bear 
An anguifli bordering on defpair. 
Shall fweetly foothe, (hall gently dry. 
The throbbing heart, the ftreaming eye. 



/ And O ! when I have fafely paft 
Through every conflict but the laft ; 
cres. Still, ftill unchanging, watch beiide 
My painful bed, for Thou haft died I 
istr/'Then point to realms of cloudlefs day, 
p And wipe the latcft tear away J 



AS PANTS THE HART FOR COOLING STREAMS. 



<BeneraI. 



P/aim42. No. 278. 








I. 

p AS pants the hart for cooling ftreams^ 
When heated in the chase ; 
cres. So longs my foul, O God, for Thee, 
And Thy refrefhing grace, 

n. 

mf For Thee, my God, the living God, 
My thirfty foul doth pine : 
Oh, when fhall I behold Thy face. 
Thou Majefty divine ! 



IV. 

p My heart is pierced, as with a fword, 
Whilft thus my foes upbraid ; 
Vain boafter ! where is now Thy God ? 
And where His promifed aid ? 

V. 

mf God of my ftrength, how long fliall I, 
Like one forgotten, mourn ? 
Forlorn, forfaken, and expofed 
To my oppreflbrs' fcom ? 



Ill VI, 

p Why reftlefs, why caft down, my foul ? p Why reftlefs, why caft down, my foul ? 
cres. Truft God, Who will employ cres. Hope ftiil, and thou fhalt fing 

His aid for thee, and change thy fighs The praiie of Him, Who is thy God, 

To thankful hymns of joy. Thy health's eternal Spring. 



LORD OF MERCY AND OF MIGHT ! 



General. 



No. 279 





L 

mfLoKD of mercy and of might! 
Of mankind the Life and Light ! 
cres. Maker, Teacher Infinite ! 
p Jesus ! hear and fave ! 



III. 

mf Mighty Monarch ! Saviour mild ! 
dim. Humbled to a mortal Child, 
Captive, beaten^ bound, reviled, 
p Jesus ! hear and fave ! 



IL 

mf Who, when fin's tremendous doom 
Gave creation to the tomb, 
Didft not fcom the Virgin's womb, 
p Jesus ! hear and fave ! 



IV. 

/ Throned above celeftial things. 
Borne aloft on Angels' wings. 
Lord of lords, and King of kings, 
p Jesus ! hear and fave I 



V. 



/ Who Ihalt yet return from high. 
Robed in might and majefty. 
Hear us ! hdfp us when we cry, 
p Jesus I hear and fave ! 



GUIDE ME, O THOU GREAT JEHOVAH. 
4SfnteraL No. 280. 




L 

p Guide me, O Thou Great Jehovah, 
Pilgrim through this barren land ; 
I am weak, but Thou art mighty ; 
Hold me with Thy powerful hand : 
cres. Bread of heaven ! 
Feed me now and evermore. 



n. 

mf Open now the cryftal fountain. 

Whence the healing ftreams do flow ; 
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar 

Lead me all my journey through : 

/ Strong Deliv'rer 1 
Be Thou ftill my ftrength and ihield. 

III. 



p When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears fubfide ; 
cres. Death of deaths, and hell's deftruftion. 
Land me fafe on Canaan's fide : 

/ Songs of pndfes 
I will ^yer give to Thee. 



Cr^eval. 



LORD OF THE WORLDS ABOVE. 

PJalm 84, 
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I. 

ivi/'LoRD of the worlds above. 
How pleafant and how fdr 
The dwellings of Thy love. 
Thy earthly temples are ! 
f cres. To Thine abode 

My heart afpires 
With warm defires 
/ To fee my Goo. 



II. 

mf O happy fouls that pray 

Where God appoints to hear ! 
O happy men that pay 

Their conftant fervice there I 
p cres. They praife Thee ftill ; 
And happy they. 
That love the way 
/ To Sion*s hill. 



m. 



mf They go from ftrength to ftrength 
Through this dark vale of tears. 
Till each arrives at length ; 
Till each in heaven appears : 
p cres. O glorious feat. 

When God, our King, 
Shall thither bring 
/Our willing feet I 



WHY, MY SOUL, THUS TREMBLING EVER? 

Cenetal. Warum Jolie ich mlcb denn gramen. No. 282. 
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p Wkt, my foal, thus trembling ever ? 
tres. Have no fear ; 
Christ is near ; 
yNoi^ht from Him can fever. 
Heaven is thine, and Christ fhall own thee : 
/ tres. Faithfid be 
Until He 
Shall with triomph crown thee. 

IL 

p Painful crofa if He (hould fend me, 
ShaU I faint 
With complaint. 
Left the' grief fhould end me? 
fres. He hath borne the Crofs before me : 

Soon no pain 

Shall remain. 

Only peace be o'er me. 

ni. 

m/HoftGjl, cheerful, and undaunted, 
Everywhere 
They appear. 
Who in Christ are planted : 
Death itfelf cannot appal them : 
They rejoice 
When the voice 
Of their Lord doth call them. 



/Death cannot deftroy for ever: 
From our fears. 
Cares and tears^ 
Soon (hall it deliver. 
Doors of grief and gloom it dofes. 
While the foul. 
Free and whole^ 
With the faints repofes* 

V. 
p Lord, my Shepherd, uke me to Thee ! 
cres. I am Thine, 

Thou art mine^ 
Even ere I knew Thee. 
I am Thine, for Thou haft bought me : 
/ Loft I ftood, 
cres. But Thy blood 
Free falvation brought me. 

VL 

yThou art mine, and, for my guiding. 
Be Thy bright 
Shining light 
In my heart abiding ! 
p Savioxtr dear ! let me, attaining 
cres. To Thy fide. 
There abide, 
^With Thee ever reigning! 



LORD OF POWER, LORD OF MIGHT. 






No. 283. 




p Lord of power. Lord of might, 
God and Father of us all^ 
Lord of day, and Lord of night, 
Liften to our folemn call ! 
/ Liftcn, whilft to Thee we raife 
Songs of prayer and fongs of praife. 

II. 

mf Light, and love, and life are Thine, 
Great Creator of all good ; 
Fill our fouls with light dfivine : 
Give us with our daily food, 
Bleffings from Thy heavenly ftore, 
Bleflings rich for evermore. 



cres. Graft within our heart of hearts 
Love undying for Thy Name; 
Bid us, ere the day departs, 

Spread afar our Maker's fame; 
Young and old together bleis, 
Clothe our fouls with righteoufne&. 

IV. 

p Full of years, and full of peace. 
May our life on earth be bleft ! 
When our trials here fhaU ceafe. 
And at laft we fink to reft^ 
cres. Fountain of eternal Love, 
dim. Call us to our home above ! 



O THOU FROM WHOM ALL GOODNESS FLOWS. 



a.. 
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I. 



IV. 



^ mf O Thou from Whom all goodnds flows, f Diftrefled with pain, difeafe, and grief, 
I lift my heart to Thee ; This feeble body fee ! 

In all my forrows, conflifts, woes. Grant patience, reft, and kind relief : 

f Dear Lord, remember me ! Good Lord, remember me ! 



n. 

p When groaning^ on my burdened heart 
My fins lie heavily, 
cres. My pardon (peak, new peace impart ; 
In love remember me ! 

III. 

mf Temptations fore obftruct my way, 
And ills I cannot flee ; 
Oh! give me ftrength, Lord, as my day; 
For good remember me ! 



V. 

If on my face for Thy dear Name, 
Reproach and ihame there be. 

All hail reproach, and welcome (hame, 
If Thou remember me ! 

VI. 

f The hour is near ; configned to death, 
I own the juft decree : 
O Saviour, with my parting breath, 
I'll cry, " Remember me ! '' 

X 



PRAISE THE LORD I YE HEAVENS, ADORE HIM ! 



^tnttiX, or ^tuagesima. From P/alm \^Z. 
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I. 

/Praise the Lord ! yc heavens, adore Him ! 
Praise Him, Angels, in the height ! 
Sun and moon, rejoice before Him ! 
Pr^e Him, all ye ftars and light ! 

11. 

Praife the Lord, for He hath fpoken ! 

Worlds His mighty voice obeyed ; 
Laws, which never fhall be broken. 

For their guidance He hath made. 

m. 

Praife the Lord ! ' for He is glorious ; 

Never (hall His promife fail ; 
God hath made His faints viAorious : 

Sin and death fhall not prevail. 

IV. 
^Praife the God of our falvation ! 

Hofts on high His pow'r proclaim I 
Heaven, and earth, and all creation. 
Laud and magnify His Name ! 



PRAISE, MY SOUL, THE KING OF HEAVEN. 
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Pfalm 103. 
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I. 
m/TiLAm, my {ovA, the King of heaven ; 
To His feet thy tribute bring! 
Ranibmed, healed, reftored, forgiven. 
Who like me His praiie Ihould fing? 

y Praiie Him, praiie Him 1 
Praife the everiafting King ! 

11. 

)M/'Praife Him for His grace and favour 
To our fathers in diftreis ! 
Praiie Him, ftill the fame as ever. 
Slow to chide, and fwift to blefi! 

/ Praiie Him, praiie Him ! 
Glorious in His faithfulnefs ! 



III. 
•Father-like He tends and fpares us ; 

Well our feeble frame He knows ; - 
In His hands He gently bears us, 
Reicues us from all ocur foes. 

/ Praiie Him, praiie Him! 
Widely as His mercy flows. 

IV. 

m/ Angels, help us to adore Him ! 
Ye behold Him face to face ; 
crfs. Sun and moon, bow down before Him ; 
Dwellers all in time and fpace. 
jf Praiie Him, praiie Him ! 
Praiie with us the God of Grace ! 



iSfftiftoI. 



TO BLESS THY CHOSEN RACE. 

Pfalm 67. 
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p TO blefe Thy chofen race, 
In mercy. Lord, incline, 
' And caufe the brightnefs of Thy face 
On all Thy faints to (hine, 

n. 

mf That fo Thy wondrous way 

May through the world be known, 
Whilft diftant lands their tribute pay. 
And Thy falvation own. 

III. 

Let dilPring nations join 
To celebrate Thy fame ; 
Let all the world, O Lord, combine 
To praife Thy glorious Name. 



IV. 

/ O let them (hout and fing 
With joy and pious mirth, 

ForThou, the righteous Judge and King, 
Shalt govern all the earth. 

V. 

mfTYitn fliall the teeming ground 

A large increafe difclofe ; 
And we with plenty fhall be crowned. 
Which God, our God, beftows, 

VL 

/ Then God upon our land 

Shall conftant bleflings fhower, 

And all the world in awe (hall ftand 
Of His refiftlefs power. 



O FOR A THOUSAND TONGUES TO SING. 



6fenetal. 
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I. 

f O FOR a thoufand tongues to fing 
Our great Redeemer's praife ! 
The glories of our God and King, 
The triiunphs of His grace. 



11. 



III. 

f Jesus ! the Name that charms our fears, 
That bids our forrows ceafe ; 
'Tis mufic in the finner's ears, 
'Tis life> and health, and peace. 



IV. 



mfOxxt gracious Mafter and our God, cres. He fpeaks, and^ lift'ning to His voicej 
Aifift us to proclaim. New life the dead receive ; 

To (pread through all the earth abroad The moiu-nful, broken hearts rejoice^ 

The honours of Thy Name. The humble poor believe. 

V. 

/Hear Him, ve deaf; His praife, ye dumb. 
Your loofcned tongues employ ; 
Ye blind, behold your Saviour come, 
And leap, ye lame, for joy ! 



WHEN WE OUR WEARIED LIMBS TO REST. 



Crenetal. 



Pfalm 137. 
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L IV. 

p When we our wearied limbs to reft, p How (hall we tune our voice to fing, 
Sat down by proud Euphrates' ftream^ Or touch our harps with fkilful hwds? 

We wept, with doleful thoughts oppreft. Shall hymns of joy to God, our King, 
And Sion was our moiu*nful theme. Be fung by flaves in foreign .lands ? 



n. 

Our harps, that when with joy we fung, 
Were wont their tuneful parts to bear, 

With filent ftrings ncgleAed hung 
On willow-trees that withered diere. 



V. 

O Salem ! our once happy (eat. 
When I of thee forgetftd prove. 

Let then my trembling hand forget 
The (peaking ftrings with art to m 

VI. 

mf Meanwhile our foes, who all confpired w/" If I to mention thee forbear. 

To triumph in our flavifti wrongs. Eternal (ilence feize my tongue ! 

Sweet muiic in our grief required : dim. Or if I (ing one cheerful air, 
Come, (ing us one of Sion's (bngs. Till thy deliverance is my (bng. 



m. 



NAME OF OUR TRIUMPHANT SAVIOUR. 



(Keneral, or Circumd/ton. Gloriofi Salvatoris. 



No. 290* 




I. 

/ Name of our triumphant Saviour, 
Loud we hail its glory bright ! 

Which in God the Father's bofbm 
Lay for ages hid from fight ; 

Now His holy Church proclaims it^ 
Graced with gifts of heavenly light. 

11. 

p Name of fweetnefs, Name of joyance. 
Name that pafTeth tongue to tell : 
JESUS is the bleiTdd title 1 

This the Name that pleafeth well ! 
Guilt and puniihment it cancels : 
Name of love^ that iaves from hell ! 

III. 

mf Name it is for lowly homage ; 

Glorious Name, on high confeft ; 
Name for ceafelefs meditation 

In this vale of dark unreft ; 
Worthy Name for deep devotion 

Through the manfions of the bleft. 



IV. 

p When this Name aloud is preached, 
Mufic falls upon the ears ; 

When it humbly is entreated^ 
Sweet as honey it appears ; 

Joy attends its contemplation ; 
Darknefs from the ioul it clears. 

V. 

/ This great Name, to Heav*n exalted^ 
Rules by right fupreme on high ; 
Wondrous Name, that fills with terror 

Pow*rs of evil, forced to fly 1 
Name vouchfafed for our Salvation, 
Brought by God's fweet mercy nigh. 

VL 

p J Esu, this Thy Name> fi> facred. 
On our knees will we adore ; 
cres. Plant it in our inmofl: bofom. 
Firmly root it, we implore ; 
^So that, joined with hofts of Heaven, 
We may praife Thee evermore. 



LORD 



Cmeral, cr Lent. 





L 

f Far from the world, O Lord, I flee. 
From ftrife and tumult far ; 
From fcenes, where Satan wages ftill 
His moft fuccefeful war. 

II. 

The calm retreat, the filent fhade. 
With prayer and praife agree. 

And feem by Thy fweet bounty made 
For thofe who follow Thee. 

m. 



IV. 

f There, like the nightingale, fhe pours 
Her (blitary lays : 
Nor afks a witneis of her ^ngy 
Nor thirfts for human praiie. 

V, 

w/ Great Author, Guardian of my life. 
Sweet Source of light Divine, 
And, all harmonious names in one, 
My Saviour, Thou art mine. 

VL 



mf There, if Thy Spirit touch the foul, / What thanks I owe Thee, and what love, 
And grace her mean abode, A boundlefs, endlefe ftore. 

With what delight, and peace, and love. Shall echo through the realms above^ 
She communes with her God ! When time fhall be no more. 



THERE IS A RIVER, DEEP AND BROAD. 



9tnttBl. 
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mf Theke is a River^ deep and broad. 
Its courfe no mortal knows ; 
It fills with joy the Church of God, 
And widens as it flows. 



IV. 

mf Along the fliores, th' angelic bands 
Watch every moving wave ; 
With holy joy their breaft expands^ 
When men the waters crave. 



II. 

/ More clear than cryftal is the ftream, 
And bright with endlefs day ; 
The waves with every blefling teem. 
And life and health convey. 



V. 

To them diftrefsed fouls repair ; 

The Lord invites them nigh ; 
They leave their cares and forrows there ; 

They drink, and never die. 



m. 



VL 



p Where'er they flow contentions ceafe, / Flow on, fweet Stream, more largely flow. 
And love and meeknefs reign ; The earth with glory fill ; 

The Lord Himfelf commands thep^ace^ cres. Flow on, till all the Saviour know. 
And foes conlpire in vain. And all obey His will. 



JESU, MEEK AND GENTLE. 



No. 293. 
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I. 

p Jesu^ meek and gentle^ 
Son of God moft high^ 
cref. Pitying, loving Saviour, 
Hear Thy chudrcn's cry. 
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III. 

Give us holy freedom, 
Fill our hearts with love ; 
p Draw us. Holy Jesus ! 
To the realms above 



IL 

p Pardon our oflences, 

Loofe our captive chains^ 
mf Break down every idol. 
Which our foul aetains. 



IV. 

mf Lead us on our journey, 
Be Thyfelf the Way, 
cres. Through terreftrial darkneis. 
To celeftial day. 



V. 

p Jesu, meek and gentle. 
Son of God moft high, 
cres. Pitying, loving Saviour, 
Hear Thy children's cry. 



MY GOD, MY LIFE, TO THEE I CALL. 




(&tntXBl, or Lent, 
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I. 

ijj^My God, my Life, to Thee I call, 
Afflifted at Thy feet I fall ; 
When rifing water-floods prevail. 
Leave not my trembling heart to fail. 

n. 

p Friend of the friendlefe and the faint. 
Where fhould I lodge my deep complaint ? 
Where but with Thee, Whofe open door 
Invites the helplefs and the poor ? 

in. 

Did ever mourner plead with Thee, 
And Thou refufe that mourner's plea ? 
Does not the word ftill fixed remain. 
That none fhali (eek Thy face in vain ? 

IV. 

iw/'Though poor I am, defpifed, forgot. 
Yet God, my God, forgets me not : 

/ And he is fafe, and muft fucceed. 
For whom the Lord vouchfafes to plead. 
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MY GOD AND FATHER, WHILE I STRAY. 



9metal. 



No. 295. 
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I. 

mf Mr God and Father^ while I dray 
Far £roBi my home^ on life's rough way, 
O teach me from my heart to fay, 
/ *«Thy will be done." 

n. 

mf Though dark my path> and fad my lot. 
Let me be ftiU^ and murmur not^ 
Or breathe the prayer divinely taught, 
/ *' Thy will be done.** 

III. 

/ What though in lonely grief I figh 
For fHends beloved, no longer nigh ; 
€res. Submilfive ftill would I reply, 
/ '*Thy willbedone.** 



VIL 



IV. 

mf Though Thou haft called me to refign 
What moft I prized, it ne'er was mine \ 
I have but yielded what was Thine ; 
/ «« Thy will be done." 

V. 

/ Should grief^ or ficknefs, wafte away 
My life in premature decay, 
cres* My Father, ftill I ftrive to fay, 
/ ** Thy will be done.** 

VI. 

mf Let but my fainting heart be bleft 
With Thy fweet Spirit for its Gueft, 
My God, to Thee I leave the reft; 
/ ** Thy will be done." 



/ Renew my will from day to day ; 
Blend it with Thine, and take away 
All that now makes it hard to fay, 
tres. " Thv will be done.* 



WHY STORM THE HEATHEN? 



€r?nital, or Easter. 



P/alm 2. 
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I. 

m/WoY florm the heathen ? Wherefore do they ring 

The frantic cry, to dispoflefs my King ? 
* Their monarciu rife, their rulers madly fay : 
/^ Quick ! burft His fetters, caft His cords away T 



III. 

*' My Son art Thou, this day hath feen Thy birth ; 
AQl Me, and ftraight Thou reigneft Lord of earth; 
Sore welts of iron Thou (halt (harply deal. 
And (hatter them, like (hards from potter^s wheeL 



n. 



IV. 



/ Bat He that (its the hear'ns difdains the fcorn; m/^^Bc wife, then, O ye monarchs of the globe; 

Derifive laughter founds upon the morn ; A(rume, ye judges, wifdom*s honoured robe ; 

Then mirth gives way, and now is wrath ezprefled : Stoop down before the Lord in lowly dread, 
/** My King b firm enthroned on Zion's crefi. And joy before Him with fubmiiiive head. 



V. 

'* Kifs ye the Son, left He (hould ri(e in wrath. 
And (b ye perifh from the rightful path : 
cres. For (hould His anger kindle but a gleam : 

/Thrice bleft are they* who truft this King fupreme !" 



GREAT GOD, WHOSE SCEPTRE RULES THE EARTH. 

©eneral. No. 297. 




^T^=^ 



mf Great God, Whofe fceptre rules the earth, 
Dillil Thy fear within 1117 heart. 
That being wrapt with holy mirth, 
I may proclaim how good Thou art : 
f Ope wide my lips, that I may fing 
Full praifes to my God, my King. 

n. 

p Great God, Thy garden is defaced ; 

The weeds thrive there, the flowers decay; 
O call to mind Thy promife paft, 

Reilore Thou them, cut thefe away : 
Till then let not the weeds have power 
To ftarve, or ftint the pooreft flower. 



IIL 

mf In all extremes. Lord, Thou art ftill 

The mount whereto my hopes do flee; 
O make my foul deteft all ill. 

Because fo much abhorred by Thee; 
Lord, let Thy gracious trials (hew 
That I am.juil, or make me fo. 

IV. 

p O Fount of light and living breath, 
Whofe mercies never fail nor fade. 
Fill me indth life that hath no death. 
Fill me with light that hath no fliade ; 
cres. Appoint the remnant of my days 

To fee Thy power, and ling Thy praife* 
V- 

Thou, that fitt'ft in heaven, and fee'ft 
My deeds without, my thoughts within. 

Be Thou my Prince, be Thou my Prieft, 
Command my foul, and cure my fln : 
How bitter my afflictions be, 

1 care not, fo I rife to Thee. 



CLOTHED WITH STATE, AND GIRT WITH MIGHT. 



Crdtftdl. 



P/abit^3. 



No. 298. 
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L 

/"Clothed with ftate^ and girt with might, 

Monarch-like Jehovah reigns. 
He Who earth's foundation pight, 

Pight at firft, and yet fuftains ; 
He Whofe ftable throne diCiains 

Motion's ftiock, and age's flight : 
He Who, endlefi, One remains, 

One, the fame in changelefs plight. 



11. 

mf Rivers J yea, though rivers roar, 
Roaring though fea-billows rife. 
Vex the deep, and break the (hore, 
cres. Stronger art Thou, Lord of ikies: 
/ Firm and true Thy promife lies. 
Now and ftill, as heretofore ; 
Holy worfliip never dies 

In Thy houfe where we adore. 



WHO IS THIS SO WEAK AND HELPLESS? 
General. No. 



299 




/ Who is this To weak and helpLefs, 
Child of lowly Hebrew Maid, 
Rudely in a liable fheltered. 
Coldly in a manger laid ? 
f *Tis the Lord of all creation. 

Who this wondrous path hath trod 
He is God from everlafiing. 
And to everlafting, God. 

11. 
^ Who is this, — a Man of forrows. 
Walking fadly life's hard way, 
Homelefs, weary, fighing, weeping 
Over fin and Satan's fway ? 
f Tis our God, our glorious Saviour, 
Ris'n above the ftarry iky. 
To prepare the many manlions. 
Where no tear can dim the eye. 



/ Who is this, — ^behold Him raining 
Drops of blood upon the ground ? 
Who is this, — defpifed, rejeded. 
Mocked, infulted, beaten, bound ? 
mf 'Tis our God, Who gifts and graces 
On His Church now poureth down. 
Who (hall fmite in holy vengeance 
All His foes beneath His throne. 

IV. 
// Who is this, that hangeth dying. 
With the thieves on either fide ; 
Nails His hands and feet are tearing. 
And the fpear hath pierced His fide ? 
/ 'Tis the God, Who ever liveth, 
'Mid the fhining ones on high. 
In the glorious, golden city. 
Reigning everlaflingly. 



ITHOU EARTH, O'ER WHICH THE CURSE OF SIN. 
General. No. 300. 
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I. 



IV. 



mf Thou earth, o'er which the cuHe of fin p Has forrow, mourner, bowed thine heart 
Has flung the fhroud of night. In fad and dreary night ? 

cres. On thee the dayfpring hath appeared, cres. Smile through thy tears, the day is nigh 
/ For Christ fhall give thee light. / When Christ Ihall give thee light. 



IL 



V. 



f O Chriftian ! does thy pathway feem f Thou trembling one, who muft appear 

All dark to feeble fight ? Before Him in His might 1 

cres. Diredl thine eyes to Christ on high, ores. He is thy Judge, but He is love, 

/ For He fliall give thee light. And He fliall give thee light. 



III. 

mf O Soldier ! does the fliadowy foe 
Shroud o'er the field of fight ? 



VI. 

mf Bleft heir of glory I haft thou reached 
Thy home fo pure and bright ? 



cres. Dauntlefs hold up the (hield of faith, ores. Thy heritage is lure, for Christ 



/ For Christ fhall give thee light. 



/ For ever gives thee light 



O LORD, HOW EXCELLENT THY NAME / 



^tnttal. 



P/alm 8. 



No. 301 
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I. 

/O Lord, how excellent Thy Name ! 
It founds aloud from pole to pole ! 
Thy glory foars above this frame ; 
The heavens beneath it humbly roll. 



II. 



III. 

p When I behold Thy heavens abovc^ 
The moon and ftars with beaming face 
LoRD^ what is man, to meet Thy love ? 
The (on of man, to win Thy grace ? 



IV. 



Lo ! lifping babes a voice betray, mf To him a ftation Thou doft deign, 

A voice that fpeaks with pow'r divine ! Than Angel hofts but lower down, 

It ftills the foeman in the fray ; That he at laft on high may reign, 

Th' avenger yields to Thee and Thine ! And wear a never-fading crown. 

V. 

/ The world doth him its lord proclaim. 
Bird, beaft and fi(h, on fea and fhore : 

^Then, Lord, how excellent Thy Name ! 
We laud and love It evermore 1 



^WAKEI THE WATCHMENS' VOICE IS SOUNDING. 

l&tnttQl. Wachet auf! ruft um die St'mme. No. 302. 
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f^hxs. \ the watchmen's voice is founding I 
It comes from towered heights rebounding ! 

Wake up ! Jerufalem^ arise t 
Hours of midnight, o'er thee falling. 
With trumpet-tone are loudly calling : 
Where flay thy virgins, watchful, wife ? 
The Bridegroom comes ! awake ! 
Stand up ! your lanterns take ! 
g Hallelujah ! 
Make ready for the nuptial rite. 
For ye muft meet Him, decked with light. 



^Sion hears the watchmen finging ; 

Her heart with deep delight is fpringing ; 
She Harts from ilumber, fweet and foft : 
Comes her Lord from heaven in fplendor. 
All ftrong in truth, with mercy tender : 

Her liar in radiance mounts aloft ! 
cres* Defcend, Thou deathlefs Crown ! 
Great Son of God, come down ! 
/Hark! Hofannas! 
We follow towards the halls of joy. 
To fup in blifs without alloy. 



II r. 



/Hear Thy praifes. Lord, afccnding 
From tongues of men and angels, blending 
With harp and cymbal's thrilling tone ! 
By Thy pearly gates in wonder 
We ftand, and fwcll the voice of thimder. 
Which peals from hofts around Thy throne \ 
p No eye hath traced thofe bounds I 
No ear hath caught thofe founds ! 
Joys un uttered ! 
f Yet we ^c liftening heavens will rend 
With l\^ijelttj^^* ^^^^^ ^^ ^^^ ' 



BRIEF LIFE IS HERE OUR PORTION. 



iSfenetal. 



Hie breve vivitur. 
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I. 

p Brief life is here our portion, 
Brief forrow, fhort-lived care ; 
cres. The life that knows no ending, 
The tearlefs life is there. 



n. 

/ O happy retribution ! 
Short toil, eternal reft ; 
For mortals, and for finners, 
A manfion with the bleft ! 



IV. 

p And now we watch and ftruggle. 
And now we live in hope, 
And Sion, in her anguifh, 
With Babylon muft cope. 

V. 

/ But He, Whom now we truft in, 
Shall then be feen and known, 
And they, who know and fee Him, 
Shall have Him for their own. 



III. 

mf And now we fight the battle ; 
But then (hall wear the crown 
Of full, and everlafting. 
And paflionlefs renown. 



VL 

cres. Then all the halls of Sion 

For aye (hall be complete, 
And, in the land of Beauty, 
All things in beauty meet. 



<!Sen(tB,h 



FOR THEE, O DEAR, DEAR COUNTRY. 

O bona Patria. JsJq^ ^O^. 




/ For thee, O dear, dear country ! 
Mine eyes their vigils keep ; 
For very love, beholding 
Thy happy name, they weep. 
erf J, The mention of thy glory 
Is un£Uon to the breafl. 
And medicine in ficknefs. 
And love, and life, and reft. 



III. 



m/O one, O only manfion ! 
O Paradife of joy! 
Where tears are ever banifhed. 
And fmiles have no alloy I 
y With jafper glow thy bulwarks. 
Thy ftreets with emeralds blaze ; 
The fardius and the topaz 
Unite in thee their rays. 



/97/* Thine agelefs walls are bonded 
With amethyft unpriced ; 
Thy faints build up its fabric, 
erej. The corner ftone is Christ. 
/The Crofs is all thy fplendor. 
The Crucified thy praife ; 
His laud and benedi£Uon 
Thy ranfomed people raife. 



JERUSALEM THE GOLDEN. 

Urbs Sfon aurea. 
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I. 

m/jERVSALEM the golden. 

With milk and honey bleft. 
Beneath thy contemplation 

Sink heart and voice opprefTcd. 
I know not. Oh ! I know not. 

What focial joys are there ; 
What radiancy of glory. 

What light beyond compare. 

II. 

/They ftand, thofe halls of Sion, 

All jubilant with fong, 
And bright with many an angel. 

And all the martyr throng. 
The Prince is ever in them ; 

The daylight is ferene ; 
The paflnres of the blefsed 

Are decked in glorious fheen. 



^=n 



* 



III. 

^ There is the throne of David; 
And there, from care releafed. 
The fong of them that triumph. 
The ihout of them that fcaft. 
And they, who with their Leader, 

Have conquered in the fight. 
For ever and for ever 

Are clad in robes of white. 

IV. 
/ O fweet and blefsed country ! 
Am I to fee thy face ? 
O fweet and blefsed country! 
Am I to win that grace ? 
cres. Yea, Lord ! Thy light and fuccour 
Shall guide me to its fhore, 
^Where I will fmg Thy praifes 
In blifs for evermore ! 






YE SAINTS AND SERVANTS OF THE LORD. 



<SenetaI. 



?Jalm 113. 
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I. 

y*YB faints and fervants of the Lord, 
The triumphs of His Name record ; 

His facred Name for ever blefs ; . 
Where'er the circling fun difplays 
His rifing beams or fetting rays. 
Due praife to His great Name addrefs ! 

n. 

God through the world extends His fway ; 
The regions of eternal day 

But Ihadows of His glory are ; 
With Him, Whofe majefty excels. 
Who made the heaven, in which He dwells. 

Let no created pow'r compare. 



m. 

«/* Though *tis beneath His date to view. 
In higheil heaven what angels do. 

Yet He to earth vouchfafes His care : 
He takes the needy from his cell. 
Advancing him in courts to dwell. 

Companion to the greateft there. 

IV. 

/To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God Whom heaven's triumphant hoft, 

And fuff'ring faints on earth adore. 
Be glory as in ages paft. 
As now it is, and fo fhall laft, 
When Time itfelf (hall be no more. 



NOW ALL GIVE THANKS TO GOD. 

<RinetaI. Nun danket alU Gott. No. 307. 
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yNow all give thanks to God, 
With heart, and hands, and voices ! 
Who glorious things hath done. 
In which the world rejoices ! 
/ Since firft a mother's care 

Watched o*er our infant hours, 
irts. His matchlefs love on us 

Unwearied bleffing fliow'rs. 



«r/*The everlafling God, 
As life is gently flowing. 

The blifs of joy and peace 
Is evermore beftowing: 
/ Oh ! may He by His grace 
With ceafelefs care fullain 
All, whom He hath redeemed 
From want, and woe, and pain* 



III. 



^Praife God, the Father, Son, 
And Spiiut, ever Holy! 

To Heav'n's immortal throne 
Uplift your praife, ye lowly ! 
The great Three-Onb adore ! 

Exalt His mighty Name ! 
Who was, is now, fliall be 
Eternally the fame ! 



ETERNAL BEAM OF LIGHT DIVINE. 
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I. IV. 

/»/* Eternal beam of Light divine, ^r^j. Be Thou, O Rock of Ages, nigh ! 

Thou Fount of unexhaufted love, Each murm'ring thought (haU then 

In Whom the Father's glories (hine be gone, 

Through earth beneath and Heaven / And grief, and fear, and care fhall fly, 
above ; As clouds before the mid-day fun. 



n. 



V. 



p O Jesu ! weary wanderers' reft ! mf Oh \ fpeak my warring paflions peace. 

Give me Thy eafy yoke to bear; And bid my trembling heart" Be ftil IT 

With fteadfaft patience arm my breaft, cres. Thy poVr my ftrength and fortrefs is, 
With fpotleis love, and lowly fear. For all things ferve Thy fovereign will. 



III. 

I thankful take the cup from Thee, 
Prepared and mingled by Thy fkill : 

Though bitter to the tafte it be, 
'Tis ftrong the wounded foul to heal. 



VI. 

/ O Death, where is thy fting ? Where now 
Thy boafted viftory, O Grave ? 
Who aares contend with God, or who 
Can hurt whom God delights to fave? 



MY SPIRIT LONGS FOR THEE. 
iSennal. No. 309. 
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I. 

p My ipirit longs for Thee 
Within my troubled brcaft. 
Though I unworthy be 
Of fo Divine a Gueft. 

IL 

cres. Of fo Divine a Gueft 

Unworthy though I be, 
p Yet has my heart no reft, 
Unlefe it come from Thee. 

III. 

cres. Unlefs it come from Thee, 
In vain I look around ; 
p In all that I can fee 

No reft is to be found. 

IV. 

mf No reft is to be found 

But in Thy blefsed love ; 
cres. Oh I let my wilh be crowned. 
And fend it from above. 



OUR GOD STANDS FIRM, A ROCK AND TOWER. 
4Settetal. '^'* ^'^' ^^^ '^ "^'^ ^""^ N^* 310. 
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f Our God ftands finn> a rock and tow'r> 
A fhield when danger prefles ; 
A ready help in every hour. 
When doubt or pain difb-efles ! 
For our malignant Foe 
Unswerving aims his blow ; 
His fearful arms the while. 
Dark pow'r and darker guile : 
His hidden craft is matchlefs. 



^Our fbength is weaknefs in the fight ; 
Our courage foon defection : 
cres. But comes a Warrior, clad in might, 
A Prince of God's ele£lion ! 

Who is this wondrous Chief, 
That brings this glad relief? 
^The field of battle boafts 
Christ Jesus, Lord of Hofis^ 
Still conq'ring and to conquer ! 

m. 

f Then, Lord, arife I lift up Thine arpii I 
With mighty fuccour ftay us ! 
Oh ! turn aiide the deadly harm. 
When Satan would betray us ; 
cres^ That refcued by Thy hand, 
Li triumph we may ftand. 
And round Thy footilool crowd. 
In joy to fing aJoud 
f High praife to our Redeemer 1 



TO GOD ON HIGH BE THANKS AND PRAISE. 

General. AUeln GoU in der Uoh'/ey Ehr. No. 31 1. ( 
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f To God on high be thanks and praiie 
For mercy ceaiing never. 
Whereby no foe a hand can raife. 
Nor harm can reach us ever ! 
ens. With joy to Him our hearts afcend. 

The Source of peace, that knows no end, 
/ A peace that none can fever ! 

11. 
ij7/*The honours, paid Thy holy Name, 
To hear Thou ever deigneft ! 
Thou, God the Father, (till the fame, 

Unfliaken ever rcigneft ! 
Unmeafured fiands Thy glorious might I 
Thy thoughts. Thy deeds outftrip the light \ 
f Our heaven Thou, Lord, remained ! 



m/LoM> Jbsu Christ, the only Son 
Of God, the King fupemal ! 
The life of finners loft, undone. 
The death of ilrifes Infernal ! 
Immortal Lamb, of heavenly race. 
Our need fupply, outpour Thy grace 
On all, in love eternal ! 
IV. 
/ O Holy Spirit, Gift fupreme ! 
Sweet Comforter, all-curing ! 
Thofe, whom their Saviour doth redeem 
From death, and Hell's alluring, 
cres. Delivered through His mortal throes. 
Save Thou from all their wafting wocs^ 
y Thine Own in tmft enduring I 



LOVE DIVINE, ALL LOVE EXCELLING. 
^tnttul. No. 312. 
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m/ LovB divine, all love excelling, 

Joy of heaven, to earth come down ! 
Fix in us Thy humble dwelling. 
All Thy faithful mercies crown : 
/ Jbsu, Thou art all compaffion. 

Pure, unbounded Love Thou art ; 
cres, Vifit us with Thy falvation. 

Enter tvcry trembling heart. 



in. 



/ Come, Almightt to deliver ! 
Let us all Thy life receive } 
Suddenly return, and never, 
Never more Thy temples leave. 
cres. Thee we would be always bleffing. 
Serve Thee as Thy hofts above ; 
/ Pray, and praifc Thee, without ceafing, 
Glory in Thy perfeft love. 



mf Finifh then Thy new creation. 

Pure and finlefs let us be ; 
liCt us fee Thy great falvation, 

Pcrfeflly rellorcd in Thee ; 
/ Changed from glory into glory, 

Till in heaven we take our place ; 
^ Till wc caft our crowns before Thee, 

Loll in wonder, love, and praifel 



MY SOUL, THERE IS A COUNTRY. 
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I. 

mf My foul, there is a country, 
Afar beyond the ftars, 
Where ftands a winged fentry. 
All ikilful in the wars ; 

cres. And there 'bove noife and danger. 

Sweet Peace fits crowned with fmiles ; 
And One, bom in a manger, 
Commands the beauteous files. 



III. 

p He thee hath ever friended, 
And, Oh ! my foul, awake ! 
He hath in love defcended, 
To die here for thy fake. 

IV. 

mf If thou canft get but thither. 

There grows the flower of peace, 
The rofe that cannot wither. 
Thy fortrefs and thy eafe. 



V. 



/ Leave, then, thy foolifli ranges ! 
For none can thee fccure. 
But One, Who never changes, 
Thy God, thy Life, thy Cure. 



TO THEE, O LORD, I YIELD MY SPIRIT. 
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Dir hab *ich mich ergebeu. 
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I. 

f TO Thee, O Lord, I yield my fpirit, 

Tkine Own through life^ in weal or woe ; 
If joy or trouble I inherit. 
The joy from Thee doth ever flow; 
tm. In trouble ftiO Thy praiie fhall ibund. 
Till life fhall reach its dofing bound. 

n. 

mf^Tvr^z Thou, Who long had waited for me. 
Ere thought or being fprang to life ; 
My loving Guide did not abhor me. 

But towards me yearned with mercy rife ; 
Thou ever didft delight prepare^ 
Where I could draw but pain or care. 



III. 

f When all forlorn, defpairing, weeping. 
What doth my anxious heart defire ? 
cres. It ever would be pleafure reaping. 
By this, its torment, fet afire : 
The fin, O help me to fuppreis. 
To love Thee more, fin ever lefi I 

IV. 

/ ''Thy will be doneP' be my petition. 

When I my wants to Thee confide 1 

O 1 grant me, with a meek fubmifiion. 

Still wholly Thine, whatever betide, 

dim* In quiet truft to draw each breath. 

Till thefe mine cj^t ihall fleep in death I 



SAVIOUR, WHOM I FAIN WOULD LOVE. 
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I. 

;; Saviour, Whom I fain would love, 
Jesus, crucified for me. 
Fix my roving heart above. 
Draw me nearer unto Thee, 
cres. Thee to praife, and Thee to know, 
Make the joy of faints below ; 
Thee to fee, and Thee to love. 
Make the blifs of faints above. 



II. 

mf Lord, it is not life to live, 

If Thy prefence Thou deny ; 
Lord, if Thou Thy prefence give, 
'Tis no longer death to die. 
/ Source and Giver of repofe. 
Only from Thy love it flows ; 
Peace and happintfs are Thine, 
Mine thcv are, if Thou art mine. 



O THOU THE TRUE AND ONLY LIGHT. 
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I. 

Z' O Thou, the true and only Light, 
Dired the fouls that walk in night. 
And bring them 'neathThy fhelt'ring care. 
To find them bleft; redemption there. 

n. 

m/ Enlighten with Thy beams of grace 
The fouls that wander in their race ; 
When marked for foft deceit a prey. 
Still keep them fafe within Thy way. 



IV. 

p Upon the deaf let hearing come ; ' 
Grant holy utt'rance to the dumb ; 
Such bol<^efs on the frail beftow. 
That they may fpeak the truth they 
know. 

V. 

Pour down upon the blind Thy ray ; 
Bring hither all, ^m us who ftray ; 
Lead home the feet that rove abroad. 
And bid the doubter reft in God. 



m. . VL 

If haply they fhould lapfe to fin, mf So they with 'us, in bonds of love. 

Then let Thy voice be heard within ! On earth, and in the realms abov^. 

Each wounded confcience help and heal,cr//. Shall here, and there, for ever raife 
That heavenly joys it yet may feel ! • For this Thy mercy ceaselefs praife. 



BLEST ARE THE PURE IN HEART. 
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mf Blest are the pure in heart, 
For they fhall fee their God ; 

The fecret of the Lord is their's ; 
Their foul is Christ's abode. 

IL 

The LoRD^ Who left the flcy. 
Our life and peace to bring, 
And dwelt in lowlinefs with men, 
Thdr Pattern and their King ; 



IH. 

Still to the lowly foul 
He doth Himielf impart ; 
And for His dwelling, and EUs throne, 
Choofeth the pure in heart. 

IV. 

p Lord, we Thy pre&nce feek ; 

Our's may tills blefTing be ; 
O give the pure and lowly hearty 

A temple meet for Thee. 



V. 



/To God the Father, Sok, 
And Spirit glorv be ; 

As 'twas, and is, and mall be £>, 
To all eternity. 



O WORD CELESTIAL, WHO THY REST. 
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p O Word celcftial. Who Thy reft 
Haft quitted in the Father's breaft. 
Who, after lapfc of ages bom. 
Haft come to aid a world forlorn ; 



II. 



III. 

p That when the Judge fiiall, in His ire^ 
Coniign the guilty to the fire, 
And merqr's voice, with loving cry. 
Shall clnm tiie righteous for the iky ; 



IV. 



mf Now light our bo(btns from above, We, faved by Thee from death and fliame,. 

And fire them with Thy warmeft love. The gnawing worm, the quenchleis flame, 
That heavenly joys may fill the heart, rr^j^May view the face of God above, 
Where joys, that fade, no blifs impart ; And ever fliare Thy endleis love. 

V. 

/To God the Father, God the Son, 
And Holy Spirit, Three in OnSj 
As ever giv'n, (6 give wc ftill. 
All praife, e t ern ity to fiU. 



FAR FROM MY HEAVENLY HOME. 



(Benital. 




^ 



cl-go/T 




^gg 



ss: 



^ n 



T 



^ 



No. 319. 

H :! f! °J I ».» 



I ' M M 1 ° | 





iw/* Far from my heavenly home^ 
Far from my Father's breaft, 

I fainting cry^ bleft Spirit, come. 
And fpeed me to my reft ! 

11. 

My ipirit homeward turns. 
And fain would thither flee ; 
My heart, O Sion, droops and yearns. 
When I remember thee. 



m. 

To thee, to thee I prefsj 
A dark and toiliome road ; 
When fhall I pafs this wildernds. 
And reach the faints' abode ? 

IV. 

p My God, my life, be near ! 

On Thee my hopes I caft : 
O guide me through the deiert here. 

And bring me home at laft 1 



V. 



/ To God the Father, Son, 
And Spirit, glory be ; 

As 'twas, and is, and mall be fo 
To all eternity. 



WHEN THE DARK WAVES ROUND US ROLL. 



^tnttsU* 
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I. 

p When the dark waves round us roUj 
And we look In vain for aid. 
Speak, Lord, to the trembling foul, 
p cres. " It is I, be not afraid ! *' 

n. 

mf When we dimly trace Thy form. 
In myfterious clouds arrayed. 
Be the echo of the ftorm, 
p cres. ** It is I, be not afraid I '* 

m. 

p When our briehteft hopes depart. 
When our niireft vinons fade, 
Whifpcr to the fsdnting heart, 
cres. *^^^ is I, be not afraid!" 



IV, 

p When we weep beiide the bier. 

Where fome well-loved form is laid. 
Oh ! may then the mourner hear, 
cres. " It is I, be not afraid T' 

V. 

mf When with wearing, hopelefi pain. 
Sinks the fpirit, lore difmayed. 
Breathe Thou then the comfort-fkrain^ 
p cres. *«It is I, be not afraid ! " 

VI. 

p When we feel the end is near, 
Pafling into death's dark fhade, 
cres.Mzy the voice be ftrong and clear, 
/"ItisI, bcnotafraid!'' 



MY SONG IS LOVE UNKNOWN. 



^tntfBl, or Passim-tide. 



No. 321. 
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mf My fong is lore unknown. 
My Saviour's love to me ; 
Love to the lovdefi (hewn. 
That they mighit lovely be : 
Oh ! who am I^ 
That, for my feke. 
My Lord mould take 
Frail Atik and die ? 

n. 

mf Why, what hath my Lord done ? 
What makes this rage and ipite ? 
He made the lame to run^ 

He gave the blind thdr fight : 
cres. Sweet injuries ! 

Yet they at thefe - 
Themfelves difpleafe^ 
And 'gainft Him rife ! 



III. 

p In life no houfe, no home^ 

My Lord on earth might have : 
In death no friendly tomb. 

But what a ftranger gave ; 
cres. What may I fey ? 

Heav'n was His home. 
But mine the tomb. 
Wherein He lay, 

IV. 

mf Here might I ftay and fing ; 
No ftory fb cUvine ; 
Never was lov^ dear King, 
Never was grief like Thine ! 
/ This is my Friend, 

In Whofe fweet pnufe, 
I all my days 
Could gladly fpend. 



CHRISTIAN ! SEEK NOT YET REPOSE. 



<SreneraI; or Confirmation. 
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^j/* Christian, feek not yet repofe, 
Caft thy dreams of eaTe away ; 
Thou art in the midft of foes ; 
f Therefore watch and pray* 

II. 

/Gird thy heavenly armour on. 
Wear it ever, night and day ; 
Near thee lurks the evil One ; 
p Therefore watch and pray. 



IIL 

mf Liflen to thy borrowing Lord, 
Him thou loveft to obey ; 
It is He, Who fpeaks the word , 
jp Therefore watch and pray. 

IV. 

mf 'Twas by watching, and by prayer^ 
Holy men of olden day 
Won me palms and crowns they wear; 
f Therefore watch and pray. 



V. 



p Watch, for thou thy guard muft keep : 
Pray, for God muft ipeed thy way : 
Narrow is the road and fteep : 
/ Therefore watch and pray. 



JESU, LORD, TO ME IMPART. 



IRmftOl, or PassioH-tide. 



Dignare me^ O Jefu ! rogo TV. 



No. 323. 
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I. 

jp Jesu, Lord, to me impart 
Shelter in Thy wounded heart ; 
cres. Let me ever here abide^ 
dim. Refting in Thy ftricken fide. 

n. 

mp If the Evil One with wiles^ 

If the world with wealth beguiles, 
cres. In Thy heart retreat is fure. 
In Thy fide I reft iecure. 

Ill: 

mf When the flefh, more wilv, waits. 
Haunting me with tempting baits, 
cres. Fearlefs I may fafe abide. 
All my refuge this Thy fide. 

IV. 

p When fhall come my clofing day, 
Jesu, cafl me not away 1 
cres. Grant me. Saviour, when I die, 
dim. Buried in Thy fide to lie. 



BEHOLD A STRANGER AT THE DOOR! 



<Kenetal. 



No. 
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I. 

mf Behold a ftranger at the door I 

He gently knocks^ has knocked beforCj 
Has waited long, is waiting ftill : 
You treat no odier friend fo ill. 

U. 

p O lovely Vifitor I He ftands. 

With melting heart and bleeding hands ! 
cres, O matchlefs kindneTs, for He mows 
This matchle(s kindnefs to His foes I 

m. 

fnf But will He prove my friend indeed ? 
He will ; the very friend you need ; 
The Friend of finners ! yes, 'tis He, 
With garments dyed on Calvary. 

IV. 

/ Rife I touched with gratitude divine I 

Turn out His enemy and thine. 

That foul-deftroying monfter Sin, 

And let the heavenly Stranger in I 



\ 



NEARER, MY GOD, TO THEE. 



9tnttBl. 




p '< Nearer, my GaD» to Tbee !* 
Hear Thou my prayer ; 
E'en though a hea^ crofs 

Fainting I bear. 
Still all my prayer fhall be; 
cres. " Nearer, my God, to Thee ; 

^Nearer to Thee!* 

IL 

p V, where they led wxy Lord^ 
I too am borne. 
Planting my fteps in His, 

Weary and worn ; 

May the path carry me 

€ns. ** Nearer, my God, to Thee; 

p Nearer to Thee! * 

m. 

p If Thou the cup of pain 
Giveft to drink. 
Let not my trembling lip 

From the draught ihrink; 
So by my woes to be 
cres. ♦* Nearer, my God, to Thee ; 

p Nearer to Thee !* 



i^Thoogh the great battle rage 
Hotly around. 
Still where my Captain fights 

Let me be found ; 
Through toils and ftnfe to be 
eres. *' Nearer, my God, to Thee; 

/Nearer to Thee I* 

/ When, my courfe finiihed, I 
Breathe my laft breath. 
Entering the ihadowy 

VaUey of death ; 
Even there ihall I be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee ; 

p Nearer to Thee!" 

VL 

jgs/* And when Thou, Lord, once more 
Gloriooa flialt come. 
Oh ! for a dwelling-place. 
In Thy bright home ! 
/Through all eternity 
^ Nearer^ my God, to Thee ; 

p Nearer to Thee!* 



cres. 



ALMIGHTY GOD, THY PIERCING EYE. 



^enetal. 



No. 326. 
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mf Almighty God, Thy piercing Eye 
Strikes through the inades of nighty 
And our moft fecret adions lie 
All open to Thy fight. 

IL 

There's not a fin that we commit, 
Nor wicked word we fay. 

But in Thy dreadful Book ^tis writ 
Againft the judgment-day, 

V. 



III. 

And muft the crimes that I have done 
Be read and publifhed there. 

Be all expofed before the fun. 
While men and angels hear i 

p Lord ! at Thy feet aSiamed I lie, 
I upward dare not look ; 
Forgive my fins before I die. 
And blot them from Thy Book 1 



Remember all the dying pdns> 
That my Redeemer fciti 
cres. And let His blood wafh out my ftains^ 
And answer f6r my guilt. 



O PRECIOUS SAVIOUR, FROM THY THRONE. 

® metal. Jefu dulciffinUt e tbrono Gloria. No. 327. 







p O PRECIOUS Saviour, from Thy throne 
Of ftany fplcndor Thou haft flown. 
Thy loft and ruined fheep to fqek, 
A Shepherd ever faithful, meek ! 
cres. To Thy dear Self O draw Thou me. 
That I may ever follow Thee 1 

n. 

p Alas ! how fadly falPn am 1 1 
A wand'rer from Thy fold I cry ! 
cres. O ! fave me from eternal pains. 

And in Thy blood blot out my ft^ns ; 

/ That, wafhed by Thee as white as fnow, 
My heart with love may ever glow. 



mf O mourners' Comfort ! fouls' Delight ! 
Thou loving Fount of mercy bright ! 
Indulgent Saviour, nigh me ftand. 
To fcreen me from the foeman's hand ! 
Thou faithful Shepherd of the fheep. 
Redeem me when in death I fleep. 

IV. 
/O Bridegroom, decked in rich array ! 
Outfhinmg far the orb of day, 
Sdll fweeter than the honied flore. 
Thy favour grant me I implore ; 
Forgivenefs that I e'er have flrayed, 
And joy in dying, ne'er to fade I 



JUST AS I AM, WITHOUT ONE PLEA. 



General. 



No. 328. 
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L IV. 

^ Just as I am, without one plea, p Juft as I am, poor, wretched, blind, 

mf But that Thy blood was flied for me, mf Sight, riches, healing of the mind, 
f And that Thou, bid'ft me come to Thee, p Yea, all I need, in Thee to find, 
pp O Lamb of God, I come ! pp O Lamb of God, I come ! 

IL V. 

p Juft as I am, and waiting not p Juft as I am. Thou wilt receive, 

mf To cleanfe my foul of one dark blot, mf Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanie, relieve, 
p To Thee, Whofe blood can cleanfe each p Becauie Thy promife I believe ; 
ipot, pp O Lamb of God, I come ! 

pp O Lamb of God, I come ! 



m. 

p Juft as I am, though tofled about 
mf With many a conflift, many a doubt, 
p Fightings and fears withm, without, 
pp O Lamb of God, I come ! 



VI. 

p Juft as I am : Thy love unknown 
mf Has broken every barrier down : 
p Thine now to be, yea. Thine alone, 
pp O Lamb of God, I come ! 



MY SON, GIVE ME THINE HEART. 
iSfenctoI. No. 329. 





I. 

» 

mf " My ion, give Me thine heart 1 " 
p LoRD^ what have I to give ? 
cres. A marble oflPring, cold as mow, 

fp And dead while it fliould live. 



f Yet o'er the wafte of fin 

Still comes that tender cry : 
cres. Oh ! how I pine for bleft releale ! 
p LoRD^ help mCj or I die ! 



n. 

/ Once knit to Thee in love, 
Alas ! I went aftray ; 
cres. I wandered on, I fadly fell, 

pp And funk in gloom I lay. 



V. 

mf " My fon, give Me thine heart T 
p Sweet hope attend the (band ! 
cres. O marble fbften, melt thou (how ! 
Life, ftir the barren ground ! 



UL 

mfTo meet Thy gracious call. 

Good Lord, I am not free ; 
Enfnared, and held in Satan's grafp, 
f How can I turn to Thee ? 



VL 

/ *' Son, fcn, give Me thine heart ; 
Thy li^ut of light is Mine :* 
p Lord, touch it with a living coal^ 
era. fit then (hall ail be Thine ! 



MY FAITH LOOKS UP TO THEE. 
^vmuL No. 330. 
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I. 

p My ^th looks ap to Thee^ 
Thou Lamb of Calvaiy^ 
Saviour divine ! 
cres. Now hear me while I pray ; 
Take all my guilt away ; 
Oh ! kt me from this day 
Be wholly Thme ! 

n. 

mf May Thy rich grace impart 
Strength to my funting hearty 
My zeal inipire ! 
cres. As Thou haft died for me^ 
Oh ! may my love to Thee 
Pure, warm, and changelefs be, 
A living fire I 



p When life's dark maze I tread, 
And griefe around me fpread, 
Be Thou my Guide ! 
cres. Bid darknefs turn to day, 
Wipe Sorrow's tears away, 
Nor let me ever ftray 
From Thee afidfe, 

IV. 

f When ends life's tranfient dream. 
When death's cold fuUen ftream 
Shall o'er me roll ; 
€res. Bleft Saviour ! then in love 
Diftruft and fear remove ; 
O bear me fafe above, 
/A tanfomed foul ! 



O GOD, OUR HELP IN AGES PAST. 
<Rntna(, p>/« 90, No. 331 




mf O God, our help in ages paf^ 
Our hope for years to come. 
Our fhelter from the ftormy blafl:. 
And our eternal home ; 
ens. Beneath the fhadow of Thy throne 
Thy faints have dwelt fecure ; 
Sufficient is Thine arm alone. 
And our defence is fure. 



mf Before the hills in order flood. 
Or earth received her frame. 
From everlafting Thou art God, 
To endlefs years the fame. 
cres. A thoufand ages in Thy fight 
Are like an evening gone ; 
As fhort the watch that ends the night 
Before the rifing fun. 



in. 



p Time, like an overflowing fbeam. 
Bears all its fons away : 
They fly forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 
f Our God, our help in ages pafl. 
Our hope for years to come. 
Be Thou our guard while troubles lafl. 
And our eternal home. 



LORD, DISMISS US WITH THY BLESSING, 
•eneral. No. 332. 
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11. 

p LoRD^ difmifs us with Thy bleffmg ; /Thanks we give and adoration 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace ; For Thv GofpeFs joyful found : 

May the fruits of Thy falvation 
In our hearts and lives abound ! 

Ever faithful 
To the truth may we be found I 

III. 



Let us each. Thy love poflefling. 
Triumph in redeeming grace : 

Oh ! refrefli us. 
Travelling through this wildernefs ! 



p So, whene'er the fignal's given 
Us from earth to call away. 

Borne on angel's wing to heaven, 
Glad the lummons to obey, 

cres. May we ever 

jf Reign with Christ in endlefe day ! 



2 A 



GLORIOUS THINGS OF THEE ARE SPOKEN. 
etnttal No. 333. 




/ Glorious things of thee are fpoken, 

Zion, City of our God ! 
He, Whoie word cannot be broken. 

Formed thee for His Own abode ; 
On the Rock of Ages founded. 

What can (hake thy fure repofe ? 
With falvation*s walls furrounded. 

Thou may'ft fmile on all thy foes. 



IIL 



p See the ilreams of living waters. 
Springing from eternal love. 
Well fupply thy fons and daughters* 
And all fear of want remove : 
cres. Who can faint while fach a river 
Ever flows their thirft t'aiTuage; 
Grace, which, like the Lord, t£ Gimi, 
Never hi\a from age to age ? 



mf Saviour! we of Zion*s city 

Members through Thy grace became ; 
Though the world deride or pity. 

We will glory in Thy Name ! 
Fading is the worldling's pleafure. 
All his boafted pomp and (how ; 
/ Solid joys and lafting treafure. 

None but Zion*s children know. 



HOLY FATHER, GREAT CREATOR. 



Scnnal, or WtiUy. 



No. 334. 
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I. 

mf^ciLr Fathbr, great CuAittt, 

Source of mercy; love, and peace, 
cres. Look upon the Mediator, 

Clothe OS with His righteoiunefs ; 
/ rr#/. Heavenly FATnnt, 

Through the SAVioxnt, hear and blefs. 

n. 

mf Holy Jbsus, Lord of Glory, 

Whom angelic hofts prodaim. 
While we hir Thy wondrous ftory. 
Meet and worfhip in Thy Name, 

/ cris. Dear Rbobbmer, 

In our hearts Thy peace proclaim. 



m. 

ffi^Holy SnuT, Sandifier, 

Come with ondion from aboive, 
Raife our hearts with rapture higher. 
Fill them with the Satiovk's love; 

p cres. Source of comfort. 

Cheer us with the SAViatnL's love. 

IV. 
fQoTi the Lord, through every nation 
Let Thy wondrous mercies ihine ! 
In the fong of Thy falvation 
Every tongue and race combine ! 
p ens. Great Jehovah ! 

Form our hearts, and make them Thine. 



O LOVE DIVINE, HOW SWEET THOU ART. 



€Sf$nival* 



No. 3SS 






p O Lots divine^ how fweet Thou art ! 
When ihall I find my willing heart 
All taken up by Thee ? 
cris. I thirft, I faint, I die to prove 
The greatnefs of redeeming love. 
The love of Christ to me. 

II. 

iBs/*Still ibonger e'en than death or hell. 
Its riches are unfearchable : 
The firft-bom fons of light 
gris* Deiire in vain its depths to fee ; 
They cannot reach the myftcry. 
The length, the breadth, the height. 



mfGoD only knows the love of God : 
Oh ! that it now were (hed abroad 
In this poor ilony heart I 
cres. For love I figh, for love I pine : 
This only portion. Lord, be mine ; 
Be mine this better part ! 

IV. 

p Oh ! that I could for ever fit 
With Mary at the Maftei'a feet ! 
Be this my happy choice ! 
cres. My only care, delight, and blifs. 

My joy, my heaven on earth, be this. 
To hear the Bridegroom's voice 1 



OH ! WHERE SHALL REST BE FOUND. 



iSenetaL 



No. 336. 





I. 

mf Oh ! where (hall reft be founds 
Reft for the weary foul ? 

'Twere v^n the ocean-depths to found. 
Or pierce to either pole. 

II. 

The world can never give 
The blifs for which we figh : 
'Tis not the whole of life, to hve. 
Nor all of death, to die. 



IV. 

p There is a death, whofe pang 
Outlafts the fleeting breath : 

Oh ! what eternal horrors hang 
Around " the fecond death'* I 

V. 

mf Lord God of truth and grace. 
Teach us that death to fhun ; 

Left we be banifhed from Thy face. 
For evermore undone. 



m. 

Beyond this vale of tears 
There is a life above, 
^Unmeafured by the flight of years; 
And all that life is love. 



VI. 

Here would we end our queft : 
crcs. Alone are found in Thee 
The life of perfeft love, the reft 
Of immortality ! 



OHl TWAS A JOYFUL SOUND TO HEAR. 



i^tntxBl 



Pfalm 122. 







No. 337. 



osp: M 






I ' l 1 °l °1 




,'[. Ji'M -J 











J=l. 



fl=^^ 



rJ ,J rj J -. 



^^ 



S^ 



i 



I. 

/ Oh ! 'twas a joyful found to hear 
Our tribes devoutly fay : 
Up, Uraelj to the temple hafte^ 
And keep your feftal day. 

II. 

At Salem's courts we muft appear 
With our aflembled pow*rs. 

In ftrong and beauteous order ranged^ 
Like her united tow'rs. 

IIL 

Tis thkher, by divine commafid, 
The tribes of God repair^ 

Befoi« His ark to celebrate 

His Name with praife and prayer. 



IV. 

p O pray we then for Salem's peace ! 
For they ftiall proQ)'rous be. 
Thou holy City of our God, 
Who bear true love to thee. 

V. 

May peace within thy facred walls 
A conftant gueft be found ! 
. With plenty and profperity 
Thy palaces be crowned ! 

VL 

cres. But moft of all Vll feek thy good, 
And ever wiih thee well. 
For Sion and the temple's iake. 
Where God voucfafiifes to dwelL 



THOU, LORD, BY STRICTEST SEARCH HAST 

KNOWN. 

•enwal. Pfaimi2s. No. 338. 
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w/'Thou, Loud, by ftrifteft fearch haft 
known 
My rifing up and lying down^ 
My fecret thoughts are known to Thee, 
Known long before conceived by me. 

n. 

Surrounded by Thy power I ftand ; 
On every fide I find Thy hand ; 
O ikillj for human reach too high ! 
Too dazzling bright for mortal eye ! 



IV. 

If I the morning's wings could gain. 
And fly beyond the weftern main. 
Thy fwifter hand would firft arrive, 
And there arreft Thy fugitive. 



V. 

Or (hould I try to fhun Thy %ht 
Beneath the fable wmgs of night ; 
One glance from Thee, one piercing ray, 
Would kindle darknefs into day • 



m. VI. 

If up to heaven I take my flight, p Search, try ,0 God, my thoughts and heart, 

*Tis there Thou dwelPft enthroned in light ; If mifchief lutks in any part ; 
Or dive to hell's infernal plains, Corredt me where I go aftray, 

'Tis there. Almighty vengeance reigns. And guide me in Thy pafed way. 



O JESUS, EVER PRESENT. 






No. 339. 





I. 

mf O Jesus, ever prefent, 

O Shepherd^ ever kind, 
Thy very Name is mufic 
To ear, and heart, and mind. 



IV. 

How oft in darknefs fallen. 
And wounded fore by fin. 

Thy Hand has gently raifed me, 
And healing balms poured in ! 



H. 
cres. It woke my wondering childhood 
To mufe on things above ; 
It drew my harder manhood 
With cords of mighty love. 



V. 

mf O Shepherd good ! I follow 
Wherever Thou wilt lead : 
No matter where the pafture, 
With Thee at hand to feed, 



III. 

p How oft to fure deftrudlion 
My feet had gone aftray, 
Wert Thou not, patient Shepherd^ 
The Guardian of my way 1 



VI. 

cres. Thy Voice, in life fo mighty. 

In death fhall make me bold : 
p O bring my ranfomed (pirit 
To Thine eternal fold ! 



THOU ART THE WAY: TO THEE ALONE. 
Genital. No. 340. 
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I. 

m/Tuov art the Way : to Thee alone 
From fin and death we flee ; 
And he, who would the Father feek, 
Muft feek Him, Lord, by Thee. 

11. 
Thou art the Truth : Thy word alone 

Sound wifdom can impart ; 
Thou only canft inform the mind. 

And purify the heart 

III. 
Thou art the Life : the rending tomb 

Proclaims Thy conquering arm ; 
And thofe, who put their trufl in Thee^ 

Nor death nor hell fhall harm. 

IV. 
/ Thou art the Way, the Truth, the life ; 
Grant us that Way to know. 
That Truth to keep, that Life to win, 
Whofe joys eternal flow. 



YE SERVANTS OF THE LORD. 



Genetal. 




^ 



^ 



^ 
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L 

itt/* Ye fcrvants of the Lord, 
Each in his office wait^ 

Obfervant of His heavenly word. 
And watchful at His gate. 

Let all your lamps be bright, 
And trim the golden flame ; 
Gird up your loins as in His flght, 
For awful is His name. 



IIL 

p Watch ! 'tis your Lord's command ; 

And while we fpeak He's near : 
Mark the fir ft fignal of His hand, 

And ready all appear. 

IV. 

cres. O happy fervant he. 

In fuch a pofture found I 
He fhall His Lord with rapture fee^ 
And be with honour crowned. 



V. 



/ The banquet Christ fhall fpread 
With His Own royal hand. 

And raife diat faithful fervant*s head 
Amidfl th' angelic band. 



FIERCE RAGED THE TEMPEST O'ER THE DEEP. 
CrmttaL No. 342. 




Adagio, 




f Fierce raged the tempeft o*er the deep, 
dim. Watch did Thine anxious fervants keep^ 
But Thou waft wrapped in guildeis fleep, 

fp Calm and ftilL 

II. 

!»/■*' Save, Lord, we perifh !" was their cry : 
dim. ^^ Oh ! fave us in our agony ! *' 

/ Thy word above the ftorm rose high : 

|!f "Peace! bcftjll!- 

ni. cres. 
p The wild winds huflied^ the angry deep 
pp Sank like a little child to fleep. 
The fullen billows ceafed to leap 

At Thy will. 

IV. 

mf So, when 6ur life is clouded o'er, 
And ftorm-winds drift us on the (horCj 
dim. Say, left we fink to rife no more, 

j>^ "Peace! be ftill r 



TAKE UP THY CROSS, THE SAVIOUR SAID. 



^ttitXtH, or Cofffirmatm. 



No. 343. 
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rn^ 




?^ 




I. 



m. 



^ " Take up thy crofs,** the Saviour faid, ^ Take up thy crofs^ nor heed the ihame, 
If thou would'ft My difciple be ; Nor let thy foolifti pride rebel : 

foi 



cres. Deny thyfelf, the world forfake. 
And humbly follow after Me/' 



II. 



fr^j.Thy Lord for thee the Crofs endured. 
To fave thy foul from death and hell. 



IV. 



p Take up thy crofs3 nor let its weight p Take up thy crofs, then, in His ftrength, 
Fill thy weak fpirit with alarm : And every danger calmly brave : 

cres.His ftrength (hall bear thy courage up, rr^j.'Twill guide thee to a better home. 

And brace thy heart, and nerve thine And give thee vi<Sk*ry o'er the grave. 



arm. 



V. 

p Take up thy crofs, and follow Him, 
Nor think till death to lay it down , 
cres. For only he, who bears the crofs, 

/ May hope to wear the glorious crown. 



GOD THE LORD A KING REMAINETH. 






P/alm xciii. 



No. 344. 




f God the Lord a King remaineth, 
Rob^d in His Own glorious light ! 
God hath robed Him^ and He reigneth; 
He hath girded Him with might ! 

^Hallelujah! 
God is King in depth and height 1 

II. 

mf In her everlafting ftation 

Earth is poifed, to fwerve no more ; 
Thou hail laid Thy throne's foundation. 
From all time where thought can foar. 

f Hallelujah ! 
Lord, Thou art for evermore ! 



mf Lord, the water-floods have lifted. 
Ocean-floods have lift their roar ! 
Now they paufe where they have drifted. 
Now they burft upon the fliore. 

. /-HaUelujah! 
For the ocean's founding ftore ! 

IV. 

mf With all tones of waters blending. 
Glorious is the breaking deep ! 
Glorious, beauteous, without ending, 
God Who reigns on Heav'n's high fteep ! 

ff HaUelujah I 
Songs of ocean never fleep. 



V. 



p Lord, the words Thy lips are telling. 
Are the perfeA verity; 
Of Thine high eternal dwelling 
Holiness shall inmate be ! 

/-HaUelujah! 
Piir<» i« all that lives with Thee ! 



ONE THERE IS ABOVE ALL OTHERS- 



fSftUVCBl. 



No. 345. 





I. 

^One there is above all others; 
His is love beyond a brother's : 
p His Name is Love 1 
4:res. Earthly friends may fail^ or leave us, 
One day foothe^ the next day grieve us, 
But this Friend will ne'er deceive us : 
p His Name is Love ! 



IIL 

mf We have found a fnend in Jbsvs, 
'Tis His great delight to bleis us : 
p His Name is Love I 
cres. How our hearts rejoice to hear Him 
Bid us dwell in fmtj near Him ! 
Why fliould we diftruft or fear Him ? 
p His Name is Ldve ! 



U. 



IV. 



^'Tis eternal life to know Him^ ^Through His Name we are forgiven^ 

Think, O think, how much we owe Him, Backward fliall our fins be driven : 

p His Name is Love ! p His Name b Love ! 
^r^/.With His precious Blood He bought us, rr^x.Beft of bleffings He'll provide us. 

In the wildern'efs He fought us. Naught but good fhall e'er betide us^ 

To His fold He fafely brought us : Safe to glory He will guide us : 

p His Name is Love I p His Name is Love I 



IF THOU WOULDEST LIFE ATTAIN. 
fBeniraL No. 346. 





mfVi thoa wouldeft life attain. 

If with Christ thou wouldeft reign. 
Reaping wifdom from the paft, 
Ejxow, that long as life may laft, 
cres. Toil and eonfli^ thee await 
In thy prefent earthly fiatc 



^ Labor, 
Labor, 
Labor, 
Labor, 
/Labor, 
Labor, 



U. 

while it yet is day ; 
i^le yon labor may ; 
for the night is long ; 
for the foe is ftrong, 
for the prize is great ; 
for the hour is late. 



V. 



/ Soon the (Iruggle will be paft ; 
Calm and peace will come at lad ; 
cres. Soon through Death's tranfporting door. 
All t'hy pains and labors o'er, 
/Thou ihalt go to join the bleft 
In the realms of endlefs reft; 

IV. 
/ Reft, from toil and anxious care ; 
Reft, from earthly wear and tear; 
cres. Reft, from ever prefent lin ; 
Reft without and reft within ; 
Reft, which no abatement knows; 
/ Reft, and infinite repoie. 



p Jesu« Who for me didft die 
On the Crofs of Calvary, 
cres. Not in aught that is my own. 
But in Thy true Blood alone, 
/Do I put my trembling truft: 
// Spare, O fpare, a worm of duft ! 



I 



Qrenetal. 



SAVIOUR, BLESSED SAVIOUR. 



No. 347. 







I. 

f Saviour, bleilM Saviour, 
Liflen whilil wc fing ! 
Hearts and voices raifing 
Praifes to our King. 
ergs. All we have to offer. 
All we hope to be. 
Body, foul, and fpirit, 
All wc yield to Thee. 

11. . 

/ Nearer, ever nearer, 

Christ, we draw to Thee, 
Deep in adoration. 
Bending low the knee. 
* // Thou, for our redemption, 
Cam'd on earth to die; 
crfs. Thou, that we might follow, 
Haft gone up on high. 

m. 

mf Great, and ever greater. 

Are Thy mercies here, 
y True and everlafling 

Are the glories there ; 
Where no pain or forrow. 
Toil or care, is known ; 
Where the angel legions 
Circle round Thy throne. 



IV. 

f Dark, and ever darker. 
Was the wint*ry paft, 
erfj» Now a ray of gladnefs 
O'er our path is caft ; 
Every day that palleth. 
Every hour that flies, 
y Tells of love unfading. 
Love that never dies. 

V. 

ffff Clearer (till and clearer. 

Dawns the light from Heaven, 
In our fadnefs bringing 

News of fins forgiven. 
Life has loft its fliadows. 

Pure the light within. 
Thou haft fhed Thy radiance 

On a world of fin. 

VI. 

/ Brighter ftill and brighter. 
Glows the w^ftern fun. 
Shedding all its gladnefs 
O'er our work that*s done. 
ifim. Time will foon be over. 
Toil and forrow paft : 
/ May we, blefled Saviour, 
Find a reft at laft ! 



O THOU, BLEST LAMB OF GOD. 
ffienerar. , ^^' 348- 




rrT"^ 



I. 

p O Thou, bleft Lamb of God, 
Who once in pity trod 
This world below, 
cres. To heal the dying foul. 

To make the wounded whole. 
And foothe our woe ; 

II. 

mf O teach my foul to rife, 
cres. And foar beyond the ikies, 

/ To Thee above ! 
Jim. I would my Saviour greet. 
And bathe His precious feet 
p With tears of love. 



V. 



III. 

p Good Jesu, Thou didft give 
Thyfelf that I might live, 
Didft die for me : 
cres. O help my heart that I . 
To all the world may die, 
My LoRp, for Thee. 

IV. 

mf My warm affections burn, 
To make fome great return 
For love divine; 
p But what have I to give, 
cres. Who all from Thee receive ? 
/AH, all is Thine! 



mf By Thee my pow'rs were made. 
And when from Thee they ftrayed, 
Thou didft redeem : 
cres. Thus I am doubly Thine, 

And Thou, my Lord, art mine, 
/ My joy, my theme ! 



2 3 



CHILDREN OF THE HEAVNLY KING. 

^tXintXj or Proceffional. No. 349 




I. 

f Children of the Heav'oly King, 
As ye journey fweedy fing : 
cres. Sing your Saviour's worthy praife, 
Glorious in His works and ways ! 

IL 

p We are travelling home to God 
In the way the Fathers trod ; 
cres. They are happy now, and we 
Soon their happinefs fhall fee. 

in. 

mfOyt banifiied feed, be glad ! 
Christ our Advocate is made ; 
Us to fave, our flefh afTumes ; 
Brother to our flefh becomes. 



VIL 



IV. 

/ Shout, ye little flock and bleft ! 
You on Jesus' throne fliall refl: ; 
There your feat is now prepared. 
There your kingdom and rewards 

Lift your eyes, ye fons of light ! 

Zion's oity is in flght ; 

There our endlefs home (hall be. 

There our Lord we foon fhall fee. 

VI. 

ff Fear not, brethren ! joyful ftand 
On the borders of your land ; 
Jesus Christ, your Father's Son, 
Bids you undifmayed go on. 



p Lord, obediently we go, 
Gladly leaving all below ; 

/ Only Thou our Leader be, 
And we ftill will follow Thee ! 



THY SAVIOUR STANDETH AT THE DOOR. 



€feniral. 



Rev. Hi. 10. 



No. 350. 




cJ»80. 
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/ Thy Saviour flandeth at the door ! 
He waits. He knocks. He cries ! 
cres^ Let not the Pleader fae in vain. 
Nor forrow dim His eyes ; 
/ But» darting up, 
O let Him in, 
cres* With thee to fup, 
/Thy love to win. 

II 
/ Good Lord, if Thou would'ft raifc Thy voice. 
Though languid is mine ear, 
ens. This vacant heart fhould open wide. 
Nor wait till Thou wert near : 
/ Then come to me 
Here ever reft ! 
ens. I figh for Thee 
/ To fill my brcafti 



p Where can I peace or comfort find 
Unlefs in Thy dear love ? 
cres. What joy can weigh a feather's weight. 
What blifs can be above, 
p Unlefs Thy face 

Shall near me shine, 
cres. With looks of grace 
/And light divine? 

IV. 
p Bleft Saviour, ever let my heart 
Be found a home for Thee ! 
eres. Ne'er may I grieve the tender Guefl, 
Who fioops to dwell with me ! 
/ O keep me Thine 

When death is nigh, 
eres. And (UU be mine 
/Beyond the iky! 



JESU, MY LORD, MY GOD, MY ALL. 
General. No. 351 
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I. 

p Jesu, my Lord, my God, my all. 
Hear me, bleft Saviour, when I call I 
cres. Hear me, and from Thy dwelling place 
Pour down the riches of Thy grace. 
p Jbsv, my Lord, we Thee adore, 
cr/s, O make us love Thee more and more. 



m. 

p Jesu, what didft Thou find in me. 
That Thou haft dealt fo lovingly ? 
ires. How great the joy that Thou haft brought I 
Oh I hi exceeding hope or thought ! 
/ Jbsu, my Lord, we Thee adore, 
era. O make us love Thee more and more. 



n. 

p Jbsu, too late I Thee have fought. 
How can I love Thee as I ought, 
cres. And how extol Thy matchlefs fame, 
The glorious beauty orThy Name ? 
p Jbsu, my Lord, we Thee adore, 
cres. O make us love Thee more and more. 



IV. 

p Jbsu, of Thee fhall be my fong ; 

To Thee my heart and foul belong ; 
eres. All that I have, or am, is Thine, 

And Thou, bleft Saviour, Thou art mine. 

/ Jbsu, my Lord, we Thee adore, 
eres. O make us love Thee more and more. 



APPROACH, MY SOUL, THE MERCY-SEAT. 



iSfeneral, w Lent. 



No. 352. 




^^ 




^ 




I. 

p Approach, my foul, the mercy-feat. 
Where Jesus anfwers prayer : 
There humbly fall before His feet, 
For none can perifh there. 



II. 



III. 

p Bowed down beneath a load of fin, 
By Satan forely prefled ; 
By war without, and fears within, 
i come to Thee for reft. 

IV. 

mf Thy promife is my only plea, cres. Be Thou my fhield and hiding-place. 

With this I venture nigh ; That, fheltered near Thy fide. 

Thou calleft burdened fouls to Thee, I may my fierce Accufer face, 

And fuch, O Lord, am 1. And tell him. Thou haft died! 

V. 

mf Oh ! wondrous love ! to bleed and die. 
To bear the Crofs and ftiame. 
That guilty finners, fuch as I, 

Might plead Thy gracious Name ! 



WHEN WOUNDED SORE THE STRICKEN SOUL. 



^mtxalt or Lent. 



No- 3S3- 




^ ■ Jj.llrl J±j 




I. 



m. 



p When wounded fore the ftricken foul p When penitence has wept In vain 
Lies bleeding and unbound^ Over fome foul, dark fpot» 

cres.Ont only hand, a pierced Hand, cres.Ont only ftream^ a ftream of Bloody 

Can falve the finner's wound Can wafh away the blot. 



II 

p When fbrrow fwells the laden breaft^ 
And tears of anguifh flow, 
cres. One only heart, a broken Heart, 
Can feel the finner's woe. 



IV. 

i»/'Ti3 Jbsus' Blood that wafhes white. 
His Hand that brings relief; 
His Heart that's touched with all our joys. 
And feeleth for our grief. 



V. 

p Lift up Thy bleeding Hand, O Lord ! 
cres. Unieal that cleanfing tide ! 
/ We have no fhelter from our fin 
pp But in Thy wounded Side. 



• ■# 



LEAD US, HEAV NLY FATHER, LEAD US^ 
€fettetal, or Lent. No. 354. 




/ Lbad Q84 HesT'iily Fathir, lead us 
O'er the world's tempeftuous fea : 
cres. Guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us. 
For we have.no help but Thee I 
m/Yet poiTeffing 
Every bleffing, 
/If our God our Father be. 



ni. 



/ SAVioini, breathe foi*giveneft o'er us ; 
All our weaknefs Thou doft know ; 
cres. Thou didH tread this earth before us ; 
Thou didft feel its keeneft woe; 
p Lone and dreary. 
Faint and weary. 
Through the defert Thou didft go. 



^Snarr of our God, defcending. 

Fill our hearts with heav'niy joy; 
Love with every paBion blending, 
Pleafure that can never cloy : 
f Thus provided. 
Pardoned, guided, 
era. Nothing can our peace dellroy. 



1 



LET US ALL IN CHORUS SING, HALLELUJAH! 

Cantemus cuncti melodum. 



CBfenetol. 



No. 355 
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I. Let us all in cho - rus fing^ Hal - le - la - jah I Hal - le - 

Through the world the e - cho ring» 
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- lu - jahl Through the world the e - cho • . 

Praifc to Heav'n's c - ter - nal King I Hal - le -• lu - jah I Hal - Ic - 




lu - jah! Hal - le . 



I- VII. 

mj Lit qs all in chorus iing, (/) Hallelajah ! mfT^et^ of joyous ocean cry (/) Hallelujah ! 
Through the world the echo ring. Tracks of bonndlefs earth reply ! 

Praife to HeavVs eternal King! (/) Hallelujah! Onward let the anthem fly, (/) Hallelujah! 

n. VIII. 

09r/*Chant, immortal choirs on high, (/) Hallelujah ! jgv/*Sons of men in every clime* (/) Hallelujah ! 
Harping through the vaulted fky! Praife your Lord in lays fublime ! 

Paradife, return the cry ! (/) Hallelujah ! Sing through every ag? of time (/) Hallelujah ! 

III. IX. 

in^Shout, ye (parkling ftars of light, (/) Hallelujah! mfT^M the hymn that neyer dies, (/) Hallelujah ! 
Clouds and winds in fweeping flight. Piercing through the flarry ikies. 

Din of thunder, flafhes bright, (/) Hallelujah ! God looks down with gracious eyes! (/) Hallelujah! 

IV. X. 

m/Flood and billow, rain and hail, (/) Hallelujah ! ^This the fong of heav'nly birth, (/) Hallelujah! 
Raging tempefl, balmy gale. Sung by all the tribes of earth ; 

Heat, and froft, and wooded dale, (/) Hallelujah I Jesus loves the holy mirth ! (/) Hallelujah ! 

V. XI. 

isar/*Sing, ye birds on pinion bold, (/) Hallelujah! «r/*Chriflians, lift the thankful ftrain, (/) Hallelujah! 
Anfwer, beafls in field and fold ! Anfwer, all ye youthful train ! 

Loud your Maker's praife be told ! (/) Hallelujah ! Ever fing, and fing again, (/) Hallelujah ! 

VL XII. 

jg^Lofty mountain heights refound (/) Hallelujah! /gv/*Now to Thee be honor done, (/) Halldujah! 
Valleys, from your flopes profound. Thee the Father, Spirit, Son» 

Ever lot the peai rebound, (/) Hallelujah ! Everlafting Thrbb in One I (/) Hallelujah ! Amen. 



O THOU, THE CONTRITE SINNER'S FRIEND. 

No. 356 



General, w Lent. 
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L 

^ O Thou the contrite finner's Friend, 
Who loving lov'ft them to the end, 
cres. On this alone my hopes depend, 

That Thou wilt plead for me. 

IL 

p When, weary in the Chriftian race, 
Far off appears my refting-place. 
And, fainting, I miftruft Thy grace, 
cres. Then, Saviour, plead for me. 



IV. 

p When Satan, by my fins made bold. 
Strives from Thy Crofs to loofe my hold, 
Then with Thy pitying arms enfold, 
cres. And plead, O plead for me ! 

V. 

pp And when my dying hour draws near. 
All dark with an^uifh, guilt, and fear, 
cres. Then to my fainting fight appear. 
Pleading in Heav'n for me. 



IIL VL 

p When I have erred and gone aftray, p When the full light of heavenly day 
Afer from Thine and Wifdom's way. Reveals my fms m dread array, 

And fee no glimmering, guiding ray, cres. Say, Thou haft waflied them all away ! 
cres. Still, Saviour, plead for me. / O fay. Thou plead'ft for me ! 



CANST THOU, GOOD LORD, FORGIVE SO SOON? 

^tntXSl, or Pqfion-tide. 




^^= 




I. 



IV. 



p Canst Thou, good Lord^ forgive fo foon mf It is no virtue of mine own, 
A foul hath nnned fo long ? But Blood of Him that died, 

Canft Thou fubmit Thyfelf to one, Our elder Brother, and Thy Son, 

That loads Thee ftill with wrong ? Whom my fins crucified. 



II. 

Could I with all the faints compare. 

Yet I were black to Thee ; 
But, more defiled than lepers are. 
Whence comes this love to me ? 



V. 

Strange way, by fiich a guiltlefs wave 
To walk awiay our crunes, 

Whofe leaft drop was enough to fave 
The world a thoufand times ? . 



m. 

Canft Thou be Juft and deal reward 

To thole undone by fin ? 
The gate of Heaven mall angels guard. 

And fhall I enter in ? 



VL 

p For every crimfon tear that He 
Thus fixed to make me live, 
cres. Oh I wherefore, wherefore have not I 
A thoufand fouls to give P 



O FOUNT OF MERCY, GOD OF LOVE I 



Watbrat. 



No. 358. 




4. J J 




lit'"' -JrJ -J H 'J i .L--'^ 




^ ']T^ 



I. 

/ O Fount of mercy, God of love ! 
How rich Thy bounties are ! 
The rolling feafons, as they move. 
Proclaim Thy conftant care. 

n. 

/ When 'neath the bofom of the earth 
The fower hid the grain, 
Thy goodnefe marked its fecret birth. 
And fent the early rain, 

m. 

The fpring's fweet influence was Thine; 

The plants in beauty grew ; 
Thou gav'ft refulgent funs to fliine, 

And mild refreihing dew. 



IV. 

Thefe various mercies from above 
Matured the fwelling grain ; 

A yellow harveft crowns Thy love, 
And plenty fills the plain. 

V. 

p Seed-time and harveft. Lord, alone 
Thou doft on man beftow j 
Then let him not forget to own 
From Whom his bleflings flow ! 

VI. 

/ O Fount of love ! our praifc is Thine ; 
To Thee our fongs we'll raife ; 
And all created Nature join. 
In fweet harmonious praife ! 



PRAISE TO GOD ! IMMORTAL PRAISE I 






No. 



359 




I. 

f Praise to God ! immortal praife ! 
Praife the love that crowns our days ! 
Bounteous Source of every joy. 
Let Thy praife our tongues employ ; 

11. 
mf¥oT the bleffings of the field. 
For the ftores the gardens yield, 
For the fruits with melting juice. 
Grateful gifts for mortal ufe ; 

UL 
Flocks that whiten all the plain ; 
Yellow (heaves of ripened grain ; 
Clouds that drop their fattening dews ; 
Suns that temperate warmth diflufe ; 

IV, 

All that Spring with bounteous hand 
Scatters o'er the fmiling land ; 
All that liberal Autumn pours. 
Rich in her overflowing nores : 



V. 
/ Thefe to Thee, O God, we owe. 
Source whence all our bleffings flow ; 
And for thefe our fouls (hall raife 
Grateful vows and folemn praife. 

VI. 
p Yet, (hould ri(ing whirlwinds tear 
From the ftem the ripening ear ; 
Though the (ick'ning flocks (hould fall. 
Dying herds defert the flail ; 

VII. 

Should Thine altered Hand reftrain 
Th* early and the latter rain ; 
Blaft each opening bud of joy ; 
Yea, the rifing year deftroy ; 

vm. 

/ Yet to Thee my foul (hould raife 
Grateful rows and folemn praife ; 
Then, when every ble(fing's flown, 
Love Thee for Thyfelf alone ! 



O LORD OF HARVEST I ONCE AGAIN. 

»atbeBt. No. 360. 
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!»/* O Lord of harveft ! once again 
We thank Thee for the ripened grain ; 
For crops fafe carried, fent to cheer 
Thy fervants through another year ; 



mf Nor vainly of Thy Word we afk 
A lefTon from the reaper's tafk : 
So fhall Thine angels ifTue forth ; 
The tares be burnt ; the juft of earthy 



p cres. For all fweet holy thoughts fupplied p cres. The ^rt of fun and ftorm no more. 



By feed-time, and by harveft-tide, 

n. 

/ The bare dead grain, in autumn fown. 
Its robe of vernal green puts on ; 
Glad from its* wintry grave it forings, 
Frefh garnifhed by the King of kings : 
p cres.Soy Lord, to thote, who deep in Thee, cres. O Bread of Life ! nrom day to day. 
Shall new and glorious bodies be. Be Thou their Comfort, Food, and 

Stay! 



Be gathered to their Father's ftore. 

IV. 
p O Lord, our prayers be daily faid. 
As Thou haft taught, for daily bread ; 
But not alone our bodies feed, 
Supply our fainting Ipirits' need 1 



COME, YE THANKFUL PEOPLE, COME ! 
Iftpwrbeat No. 361, 




y^CoME^ ye thankful people, cornel 
Raiie the fong of Harveft-home I 
All is fafely gathered in 
Ere the winter ftorms begin : 
God our Maker doth provide 
For our wants to be fupplied : 
Come to God's own temple, come ! 
Raife the fong of Harveft-home ! 

II. 

^•All the world is God's own field. 
Fruit unto His praife to yield ; 
Wheat and tares together fown. 
Unto joy or forrow grown : 
Firft the blade, and then the ear. 
Then the full corn fhall appear : 
Lord of harveft, grant that we 
Wholefome grain and pure may be. 



p For the Lord our God fliall come. 
And fhall take His Harveft home ; 
From His field fhall in that day 
All ofiences purge away ; 
Give His angels charge at laft 
In the fire the tares to caft ; 
crer. But the fruitful ears to ftore 
In His gamer evermore. 

IV. 
mf Even fo. Lord, quickly come 
To Thy final Harvefl-home ; 
Gather Thou the people In, 
Free from forrow, free from fin ; 
There for ever purified. 
In Thy prefence to abide ; 
/Come, with all Thine angels, come, 
Raife the glorious Harveft-home I 



THE GOD OF HARVEST PRAISE. 
««rbe»t No. 362. 





I. 

/ The God of harvcft praife ! 
In loud thankigiving raife 

Handy heart, and voice ! 
The valleys finlle and fing. 
The woods and mountains ring, 
The plains their tribute bring, 

The ftreams rejoice. 



11. 

mf Yea, blcfs His holy Name, 
And purefl thanks proclaim, 

Through all the earth ! 
To glory in your lot 
Is comely, but be not 
His benefits forgot, 

Amid your mirth. 



III. 



/ The God of harveft praife ! 
Hands, hearts, and voices raife. 

With fweet accoisd ! 
From field together throng, 
And bring your fheaves along. 
Then in your harveft fong, 

jf Blefs ye the Lord! 



GOD THE FATHER, WHOSE CREATION. 






No. 363. 





I. 

mfGoo the Father ! Whofe creation 

Gives to flov/rs and fruits their birth. 
Thou, Whofe yearly operation. 
Brings the hour of harveft mirth, 
y^Here to Thee we make oblation 
Of the Auguft gold of earth. 



IV. 

/ When the harveft of each nation 
Severs righteoufnefs from fin. 
And Archangel proclamation 

Bids to put the fickle in. 
And each age and generation 
Sink to woe, or glory win ; 



II. 

0^God the Word! the fun, maturing. 
With his blefled ray the com. 
Spake of Thee, O Sun enduring. 
Thee, O everlafling Mom, 
tru. Thee, in Whom our woejs find curing. 
Thee, that lifteft up our horn ! 



V. 

cres. Grant that we, or young or hoary. 
Lengthened be our fpan or brief, 

Whatfoe'er the life-long flory 
Of our joy or of our grief; 

May be garnered up in glory 
As Thine Own ele£ted fheaf. 



III. 

mJ God the Holy Ghost ! the fhowers 
That have fattened out the grain. 
Types of Thy celeftial powers. 
Symbols of baptifmal rain, 
cres. Shadowed out the grace that dowers 
All the faithful of Thy train. 



VI. 

/"Laud to Him to Whom fupernal 

Thrones and Virtues bend the knee ; 
Laud to Him, from Whom infernal 

Pow'rs and Dominations flee ; 
Laud to Him, the Co-etemal 
Paraclete, for ever be ! Amen* 

2 C 
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I. 

m/Tuov that ieadeft fan and rain. 
Ruling over land and fea, 
cres. . May wc ne*cr of Thee complain. 
Ne'er, whatever our lot may be. 

IL 

mf Whether fun or rain in turn 
Ripen or deftroy the grain, 
cres. May we ftill this leifon learn. 

Ne'er to murmur or compldn. 



m. 

p Fewer flocks or fewer herds. 

Scanty though our fl:ore may be, 
cres. Still we feem to hear Thy words ; 
/ " Truft, ye faithful, truft in Me 1 

iv: 

mf All we hare we know is Thine, 
Thine to give and take away ; 
cres. Feed us then with food divine. 
Feed us this and every day. 



»> 



V. 



mf Thus, as changeful feafbns bring. 

Wealth or want, whichever it be, 
cres. Uncomplaining ftill we'll fing, 
/Simply trufting all to Thee. 



THIS STONE TO THEE IN FAITH WE LAY. 



Easing tf^e x^otttttrotUin of a €ttttc|). 
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L in. 

/ This ftone to Thcc in faith wc lay, mf When here Thy meflengers proclaim 
We build the temple, Lord, to Thee ; The blefled Gofpd of Thy Son, 

Thine eye be open nieht and day, rr^j. Still, by the powV of His great Name, 
To gutird this houle and ianftuary. Be mighty iigns and wond rs done 1 



n. 

p When here Thy people fcek Thy face, 
And d ving finners pray to live, 
cres. Hear Tnou in Heav'n, Thy dwelling- 
place, [g^^^ 
And when Thou heareft. Load, for- 



V. 



IV. 

p But will, indeed, Jehovah deign 
To'tarrv here, no tranfienc gueft ? 
Here will the world^s Redeemer reign. 
And here the Holy Spirit reft ? 



cres. That glory never hence depart ! 

Yet choofe not, Lord, this houfe alone ; 
/ Thy kingdom come to every heart ; 
In every bofom fix Thy throne ! 



O LORD OF HOSTS, WHOSE GLORY FILLS. 
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/ O Lord of hofts, Whofe glory fills 
The bounds of the eternal hills^ 
And yet vouchfafes, in Chriftian lands^ 
To dwell in temples made with hands. 

n. 

O grant that we, who here to-day. 
Rejoicing, this foundation lay. 
May be in very deed Thine Own, 
Built on the precious Corner-ftone. 

ffl. 

mf Endue the creatures with Thy grace. 
That fhall adorn Thy dwelling-place ; 
The beauty of the oak and pine, 
The gold and filver, make them Thine. 



IV. 

To Thee they all pertain, to Thee 
The treafures of the earth ^d fea ; 
And when we bring them to Thy throne. 
We but prefent Thee with Thine Own. 

V. 

The heads that guide endue with (kill j 
The hands that work preferve from ill ; 
That we, who thefe foundations lay. 
May raife the topftone in its day. 

VI. 

/ Both now and ever. Lord, proteA 
The temple of Thine Own eleft ; 
Be Thou in them, and they in Thee, 
O ever blefsed Trinity I 



O JESU, WHERE THY PEOPLE MEET. 



<Si)tttct) Betricatton. 
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I. 

mfO Jesu, where Thy people meet. 
They there behold Thy mercy-feat ; 
Where'er they feek Thee Thou art found, 
And where Thou art is hallowed ground 



11. 

For Thou, within no walls confined, 
Inhabiteft the humble mind ; 
Such ever bring Thee where they come. 
And, partings take Thee to their home. 



IV. 

p Great Shepherd of Thy chofen few. 
Thy former mercies here renew, 
And ftill to wayward hearts proclaim 
The fweetneft of Thy faving Name^ 



V. 

Here may we prove the might of prayer. 
To ftrengthen faith, and fweeten care ; 
To teach our faint defires to rife, 
And bring all heaven before our eyes. 



' III. VI. 

fes. Yet everywhere Thou guid'ft Thine Own ^^i.LoRo, we are weak, but Thou art near ; 
To raife for Thee an earthly throne ; Nor (hort Thine arm, nor deaf Thine ear: 

And where Thy Name Thou doft record, /O come with might and mercy down. 
There Thou wilt come and blefs them. Lor d. And make our cleansed hearts Thine Own I 



1 



LORD OF HOSTS, TO THEE WE RAISE. 



Ct^urd) Selitcation. 
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mfLoKD of hofts ! to Thee we raife 
Here a houfe of prayer and praife ; 
Thou Thy people's hearts prepare, 
Here to meet for praife and prayer. 

II. 

/ Let the living here be fed 
With Thy Word, the heavenly Bread ; 
Here, in hope of glory bleft. 
May the dead be kid to reft ! 

III. 
mf Here to Thee a temple ftand. 
While the fea ihall gird the land 1 
Here reveal Thy mercy fure. 
While the fun and moon endure ! 

IV. 
/ Hallelujah ! earth and iky 

To the joyful found reply ! 
^Hallelujah ! hence afcend 

Prayer and praife till time (hall end. 



BLESSED CITY ! HEAVENLY SALEM ! 



<irf)itrd) Betiiration. 



Urbs beata Jerufalem. 
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^ BLBssio City ! heaVnly Salem ! 
Viiioxi fair of peace and reft. 
Who of living ftones art £iihioned 

In the regions of the bleft : 
As a fpoafe> by waiting angels 
Thott in bridal robes art dreiL 
II. 
mf Blooming frefh, from heaven defcending. 
For the wedding-chamber dight. 
As a fair affianced virgin. 

Fitted for her Bridegroom's fight; 
All thy ftreets and walls are blazing. 
Built of gold, thrice-pure and bright. 



/ Gleam with pearls thy fparkling portals j 

Open lie thy holy fhrines : 
They, who for their Lord have suffered. 

Whom to cnifh the world combines. 
There, by virtue of His merits. 

Every faint in glory fhines. 

IV. 

mf Hammered ftones of fmooth^ polifh, 
Chifelled by Divine command. 
In their places are cemented 

By the Builder's skilful hand. 
Ranged throughout thy holy ftructurcs. 
There for ever will they ftand. 



ff Glory, honour, praife, and power. 
Give the Father and the Son ; 
Join the SnRTT in the worfhip, 

, One in Thrbb, and Thru in Okb ; 
Offer ftill the adoration, 
■While uncounted ages run! 



CHRIST IS LAID THE SURE FOUNDATION. 

Cttttri^ Sellicatton. Angulare Fundamentum. 



No, 370. 




/* Christ is laid the fure Foundation, 
' Comer-ftone £rom heavenly hands ; 
Firm the coupled walls uniting. 
Both He links with facred bands : 
/ cres. Holy Sion, thus fupported, 

Reiling on Him ever ftands. 

n. 

/"Loved of God, to God devoted. 
High the City doth upraife 
Loudeft fongs of exultation, 
BuriHng ftrains of meafured praife ; 

^ Three in One her God proclaiming. 
Sounding forth triumphant lays. 



V. 



/ God of Heav'n ! in this Thy temple. 
When implored O be Thou nigh ; 
With Thy tendered compa£ion, ^ 
Hearken to our prayerfid cry; 
cres. Send us down Thy richeft blei&ng 
Evermore, as here we lie. 

IV. 

«r/'Here beftow on all Thy fervants 

What they crave in meek requeft ; 
Ever holding faft Thy mercies. 
Joined for ever with the bleft ; 
/ eres. Then Thy Paradife to enter. 

There tranflated to Thy reft. 



y* Glory, worfliip, praife, and power. 
Give the Father and the Son ; 
Shew the Spirtt equal honour ; 
One in Three, and Three in One ; 

goffer holy adoration. 

While uncounted ages run. 



THOU, WHOSE ALMIGHTY WORD. 
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I. 

/ Thou, Whofe Almighty Word 
Chaos and darknefs heard. 
And took their flight ; 
p Hear us, we humbly pray, 
cres. And, where the Gofpel's day 
Sheds not its glorious ray, 
ff Let there be light ! 

11. 

mf Thou y Who didft come to bring, 
On Thy redeeming wing, 
Healing and fight, 
p cres. Health to the fick in mind. 
Sight to the inly blind. 
Oh ! now to all mankind 
ff Let there be light I 



III. 

mf Spirit of truth and love. 
Life-giving, holy Dove, 
Speed forth Thy flight ! 
p cres. Move on the waters' face, 
Bearing the lamp of grace. 
And in earth's darkeft place 
ff Let there be light I 

IV, 

p Holy and blefsed Three, 
Glorious Trinity, 

Wifdom, Love, Might I 
Boundlefs as ocean's tide, 
RoUing in fulleft pride, 
cres. Through the earth far and wlde^ 
ff Let there be light ! 



FROM GREENLAND'S ICY MOUNTAINS. 



Min^U^tm. 
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^From Greenland's icy motinttins. 

From India's coral ftrand; 
Where Afric's funny fountains 

Roll down their golden fand; 
From many an ancient river. 

From many a palmy plain. 
They call us to deliver 

Their land from error^s chain. 

n. 

mf Whzt though the fpicy breezes 

Blow foft o'er Ceylon's ifle ; 
Though every profpe£l pleafes. 

And only man is vile ; 
In vain with lavifh kindnefs 

The gifts of God are flrown ; 
The heathen in his blindnefs 

Bows down to wood and ftone. 



p Can we, whofe fouls are lighted 
With wifdom £rom on high. 
Can we to men benighted 
The lamp of life deny ? 
y* Salvation ! O salvation I 

The joyful found proclaim. 
Till each remoteft nation 
Has learnt Messiah's Name. 

iV- 

«/ Waft, waft, ye winds. His ftory. 
And you, ye waters, roll. 
Till, like a fea of glory. 

It fpreads from pole to pole ; 
eres. Till o'er our rahfomed nature. 
The Lamb for finners flain, 
/*Rbdbbmer, King, Crbator, 
^In blifs returns to reign. 



O SPIRIT OF THE LIVING GOD. 
*tiSBKmg. No. 373. 
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/ O Spikit of the living God, 

In all Thy plenitude of grace. 

Where'er the foot of man hath trod, 

Defcend on our apolUte nee. 

n. 

CTis. Give tongues of fire, and hearn of love. 
To preach the reconciling word ; 
Give pow'r and nn^on from above. 
Whene'er the joyfiil found is heard. 



/"Be darkneft, at Thy coming, light j 
Confufion, order in Thy path ; 
Souls lacking flrength infpire with might; 
Bid mercy triumph over wrath. 

IV. 
p O Snarr of the Loan, prepare 

All the round earth her God to meet; 
rts. Breathe Thou abroad like morning air. 
Till hearts of ftone begin to beat 




SAVIOUR, SPRINKLE MANY NATIONS. 
mimoM, No. 3 74. 
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I. 

fn/SAYiOTni, fprinkle many nations ; 

Fruitful let Thy forrows be ; 
By Thy pains and confolations. 

Draw the Gentiles unto Thee ; 
Of Thy Crofs the wondrous ftory. 

Be it to the nations told ; 
Let them fee Thee in Thy glory. 

And Thy mercy manifold. 



n. 



TT^ 



m. 



/ Far and wide, though all unknowing. 

Pants for Thee each mortal breaft; 
Human tears for Thee are flowing. 

Human hearts in Thee would reft, 
Thirfting, as for dews of even. 

As the new-mown grafs for rain. 
Thee they feek, the G^d of heaven. 

Thee, as Man, for iinners flain. 



cres. Saviour, Io ! the ifles are waiting, 

Stretched the hand, and ftrained the fight. 
For Thy Spirit, new creating 

Love's pure flame and wifdom's light : 
Give the word, and of the preacher 
Speed the foot, and touch the tongue, 
/"Till on earth by every creature 
Glory to the Lamb be fung. 



SOLDIERS OF THE CROSS, ARISE ! 
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I. 

/* Soldiers of the Crofs, arife ! 

Gird you with your annour bright ! 
Mighty are your enemies^ 
Hard the battle ye muJl fight. 

n. 

O'er a faithlefs^ fallen world, 
Raife your banner in the fky ; 

Let it float there, wide unfurled ; 
Bear it onward, lift it high. 

III. 

iw/^'Mid the homes of want and woe. 
Strangers to the living Word, 
Let the Saviour's herald go. 
Let the voice of hope be heard. 



IV. 

Where the fhadows deepeft lie. 
Carry Truth's unfullied ray ; 

Where are crimes of blackeft dye. 
There the faving Sign difplay. 

V. 

To the weary and the worn 

Tell of realms where forrows ceafe ; 
To the outcaft, and forlorn. 

Speak of mercy and of peace. 

VL 

Guard the helplefs, feek the ilrayed. 
Comfort troubles, banifh grief; 

With the SpiRrr's fword arrayed. 
Scatter fin and unbelief. 



vn. 

/Be the banner ftill unfurled; 
Bear it bravely ftill abroad; 
Till the kingdoms of the world 
ff^ Are the kingdoms of the Lord. 



ARISE, O LORD, AND SHINE ! 
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ffi^AnisB, O Lord, and ihine 
In all Thy faving might. 
And profper each defign 

To fpread Thy glorious light ; 
cres. Let healing ftreams of mercy flow. 

That all the earth Thy truth may know. 

n. 

/Bring diftant nations near 

To fing Thy glorious praife ; 
Let every people hear. 

And learn Thy holy ways ! 
jff" Reign, mighty God! aflert Thy caufe. 
And govern by Thy righteous laws I 



m/FxLt forth Thy glorious power. 
That Gentiles all may fee. 
And earth prefent her f^re. 
In converts bom to Thee : 
/*GoD, our own God, His Church fhall blefs, 
And fill the earth with righteoufnefs. 

ly. 

/To God, the only wife. 
The one immortal King, 
Let hallelujahs rife 

From every living thing! 
^Let all that breathe, on every coiA, 
Praife Father, Son, and Holy Ghost I 



WE GIVE THEE BUT THINE OWN. 
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1. 

mf We give Thee but Thine Own, 
Whatever the gift may be : 

All that we have is Thine alone, 
A traft, O Lord, for Thee* 



IV. 

cres. To comfort and to blefs. 
To find a balm for woe. 
To tend the lone and fatherleis, 
Is angels' work below. 



II. 

/ May we Thy bounties thus 

As ftewards true receive, 
And gladly, as Thou blefleft us. 

To Thee our firft-fruits give. 

m. 

. p Oh 1 hearts are bruifed and dead. 
And homes are bare and cold ; 

And lambs, for whom the Shepherd bled. 
Are fbaying from the fold ! 



V. 

The captive to releafe, 
To God the loft to bring, 
To teach the way of life and peace, — 
It is a CHRTST-like thing. 

VI. 

/ And we believe Thy word. 

Though dim our faith may be. 

Whatever for Thine we do, O Lord, 
We do it unto Thee. 



GOD OF MERCY, THRONED ON HIGH. 






No. 378 




^"Th~T^^ 




I. 

mf God of mercy, throned on high, 
Liften from Thy lofty feat ; 
Hear, O hear our humble cry ; 

Guide, O guide our wandering i^i^. 

II. 

Young and erring travellers, we 
All our dangers do not know ; 

Scarcely fear the ftormy fea, 
Hardly feel the tempeft blow. 



III. 

f Jesu, lover of the young, 

Cleanfe us with Thy blood divine ; 
Ere the tide of fin grow ftrong, 
Save us, keep us, make us Thine 1 

IV. 

Let us ever hear Thy voice ; 

Afk Thy counfel day by day ; 
Saints and angels will rejoice, 

If we walk in Wifdom's way. 



V. 

mf Saviour, give us faith, and pour 
Hope and love on every foul : 
cres. Hope, till time fhall be no more ; 
Love, while endlefs ages roll I 



GENTLE JESUS, MEEK AND MILD. 



379 





I. 

p Gentle Jesus, meek and mild. 
Look upon a little child ; 
Pity my fimplicity^ 
Suffer me to come to Thee. 



IV. 

mf Keep me from the great offence ; 
Guard me ftill with innocence ; 
Hide me from all evil, hide 
Selfy and ftubbornnefs and pride. 



11. 

Fain would I to Thee be brought. 
Gracious God^ forbid it not ; 
Give me, deareft Lord, a place 
In the kingdom of Thy grace. 



V. 

;; Thou didft live to God alone ; 
Thou didft never feek Thine Own ; 
Thou Thyfclf didft never pleafe ; 
God was all Thy happinefs. 



III. 

mf Put Thy hands upon my head ; 
Let me in Thine arms be ftayed ; 
Let me lean upon Thy breare, 
p Lull me, lull me, Lord, to reft. 



VI. 

/ Hold me faft in Thine embrace ; 
Let me fee Thy fmiling Face ; 
Give me. Lord, Thy bleffing give. 
Pray for me, and I (hall live. 

1 D 



BY COOI, SILOAM*S SHADY RILL. 
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^ By cool Siloam's fhady rill. 
How fweet the lily grows ! 
How fweet the breatii, beneath the hill. 
Of Sharon's dewy rofe ! 

.II. 

mf Lo ! fuch the child, whofe early feet 
The paths of peace have trod ; 
Whofe fecret heart, with influence fweet. 
Is upward drawn to God. 



IV. 

And foon, too foon, the wintry hour 

Of man's maturer age 
Will (hake the foul with forrow's power. 

And ftormy paflion's rage. 

. V. 

mf O Thou,' Whofe infant feet were found 
Within Thy Father's fhrine ; 
Whofe years, with changelefs virtue 
crowned, 
Were all alike divine ; 



III. VI. 

p By cool Siloam*s (hady rill Dependent on Thy bounteous breath, 

The lily muft decay ; We feek Thy grace alone. 

The rofe, that blooms beneath the hill, cres. In childhood, manhood, age, and death, 

Muft fhortly fade away. To keep us ftill Thine Own. 



LORD, THIS DAY THY CHILDREN MEET. 



jTov f^t i^otttig. 
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I. 

mf TuoKDy this day Thy children meet 
In Thy courts with willing feet ; 
Unto Thee this day they raife 
Grateful hearts in hymns of prake. 

n. 

Not alone the Day of reft 
With Thy worfhip (hall be bleft : 
In our pleafure and our glee, 
LoRD^ we would remember Thee. 



III. 

p Help us unto Thee to pray. 
Hallowing our happy day ; 
From Thy Prefence thus to win 
Hearts all pure, and free from fin* 

. IV. 

mf All our pleafures here below, 
Saviour, from Thy mercy flow : 
But if earth has joys like this. 
What fhall be our heavenly blifs ! 



V. 



Make, O Lord, our childhood fhine 
With all lowly grace, like Thine : 
fThtn through all eternity 
We ftiall live in Heaven with Thee. 



JESUS IS OUR SHEPHERD. 
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I. 

p Jesus is our Shepherd^ 
Wiping every tear ; 
cres. Folded in His bofom. 

What have we to fear ? 
p Only let us follow 

Whither He doth lead, 
cres. To the thirfty defert. 
Or the dewy mead. 

11. 

p Jesus is our Shepherd : 

Well we know His voice ; 
cres. How its gentleft whifper 

Makes our heart rejoice ; 
p Even when He chideth 
Tender is its tone : 
cres. None but He fhall guide us : 
We are His alone. 



m. 

p Jesus is our Shepherd : 
For the fheep He bled ; 
cres. Every lamb is fprinkled 

With the blood He flied: 
p Then on each He fetteth 
His Own fecret fign : 
cres. ** They that have My Spirit, 

Thefe/' faith He, "are Mine.'' 

IV. 

^ Jesus is our Shepherd : 
Guarded by His arm, 
cres. Though the wolves may raven. 
None can do us harm. 
p When we tread death's valley, 
Dark with fearful gloom, 
cres. We will fear no evil, 
/ Viftors o*er the tomb. 



HEAV'NLY FATHER, SEND THY BLESSING. 
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men. 




I. 



IV. 



P Heav'nly Father, fend Thy bleflihg pp Be$r Thy lambs, when they are weary, 
On Thy children gathered here; In Thine arms,^ and at Thy breaft ; 

May they all, Thy Name confeiling. Through life's defert, dry and dr^ry. 

Be to Thee for ever dear ! Bring them to Thy heavenly reft. 



IL 

cres. May they be, like Jofeph, loving. 
Dutiful, and chafte, and pure ; 
And their f^th, like David, proving, 
Steadfaft unto death endure. 



III. 



V. 

p Spread Thy golden pinions o'er them, 
Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove ; 
Guide diem, lead them, go before them ; 
Give them peace, and joy, and love. 



VI. 



p Holy Saviour, Who in meeknefs ^^j. Temples of the Holy Spirit, 
Didft vouchfafe a Child to be. May they with Thy glory ftiine, 

Guidetheirfteps,and help their weaknefi. And immortal blifs inherit, 
Blefs, and make them like to Thee. / And for evermore be Thine ! 



THOU, WHO THRONED ABOVE ALL GLORY. 
t^e Yuimg. No. 3 84. 




I; 

. p THOu,'Who, thfoncd above all glory. 
Yet didft not difdam to dwell, • 
Infant of a Jewifli mother. 
As a child in Ifrael, 
/Lord and Saviour, 
p Give us grace to know Thee well. 



III. 



IL 

/n/*Ranfbmed by Thy Qroft and PafBon, 

Thine, and Thine alone are we ; 
p From this world of fin and forrow, 
Keep, O Lord, Thy children free ; 
^/JJyKD aiid Saviour, 
p Give us grace to follow Thcc« 



p Still through every earthly trial 
'May we hold Thy promife fiift ; 
ires. And when this fhort life i^ over. 
And the pains of death are paft, 
/Lord and Saviour. 
p Bring us to Thy home at laH. , 



LAMB OF GOD ! I LOOK TO THEE. 



iPor tijc ¥ottng. 





I. 

p Lamb of God\ I look to Thee ; 
Thou (halt my example be ; 
Thou art gentle, meek, and mild ; 
Thou waft once a little Child. 

II. 

cres. Fain I would be -as Thou art ; 
<jive me an obedient heart ; 
Thou art pitiful and kind ; 

Let me have Thy loving mind. 



IV. 

mf Let me above all fulfil 

God my heav'niy Father's will j 
Never His good Spirit grieve ; 
Only to His glory live. 

V. 

p Loving Jesu^ gentle Lamb, 
In Thy gtacious hands I am : 
Make me. Saviour, what Thou art^ 
Live Thylelf within my heart , 



III. 

p Meek, and lowly may Ibe ! 
Thou art all humility ! 
Let me to my betters bow ; 
■ Subjedl to Thy parents Thou. 



VL 

/ 1 (hall then ihew forth Thy praife ; 
Serve Thee all my happy days f 
Then the world Oiall always fee 
Christ, the Holy Child, in me. 



S^x f^z ¥<ittttg. 



JESU, HIGH IN GLORY, 



No. 386. 




O = 50./9 Jz-su, high in glo - 17, Lend a lift-'ning ear; 





1^ 



^ 



^ 



^^ 



^ 



II. 



< > 



cres. When we bow be - fore * Thee, Children*s praif - es hear. 




p Though Thou art fo holy, 
Heav*n^s Almighty King, 
cres. Thou wilt ftoop to Men 

When Thy praife we fing. 

m. 

f We are little children, 
Weak and apt to ftray ; 
cres. Saviour, guide and keep us 
In the heavenly way* 



p Saye us. Lord, from finning ; 
Watch us day by day : 
cresJUxX^ us now to love Thee ; 
Take our fins away. 

V. 

;; Then, when Jesus calls us 
To our heav'nly home, 
cres. We would gladly anfwer : 

•/"Saviour, Lord, we cornel^ 



REMEMBER THY CREATOR NOW. 



Ecclefiaftes xii. 
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I. 

mf Remember thy Creator now. 



IV. 



mf Then think of thy Creator now. 

Left evil days arife, 
• To fteel thy heart againft His love, 
And fhut thee from the ikies. 

V. 

f Good JLoRDj my giddy thoughts re* 
My he^t to Thee incline ; [ftrain> 
cres. So keep me In my youth, that I 
In age may ftill be Thine. 



While youth is frefli and bright, 
Ere earth fhall clofe upon thy form, 
And hide, thee out of fight 

11. 

p The fun fhall fet, the ftars fhall fink, 

'The mooti fhall fade away, 
t The found of mufic fhall be hufhed. 
In that diftrefsful day. 

III. 

ff The mourners then fhall pace the flreets, mf Then, when my duft to Him f etums. 
The knell fhall fadly toll ; Who gave it living breath, 

For Death has loofed the filver cord, cres. On Thee repofing, may my foul 
And broke the golden bowl. / Not fear, but welcome death I 



VL 



IT IS THE LORD! BEHOLD HIS HAND. 



Buting a yesMewe, 
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I. 

« 

plris the Lord ! behold His hand^ 
Outftretched with an afflictive rod ; 
And hark ! a voice goes through the land, 
*' Be ftill^ and know that I am God!" 

n. . - 



IV- 

Who knows but God will hear our cries, 
Turn fwift deftruftion from our path, 

Reftrain His judgments, or cKaftife 
In tender mercy, not in wrath ? 

. - - V. . . . 



Shall we, like guilty Adam, hide / He will,. He will, for Jesus pleads; 

In darkeft (hades, our darker fears ? Let heaven and earth His love record; 

For who His coming may abide ? For us, for us, He intercedes ; 

Or who fhall (land When He appears? Our help is nigh ; it is the Lord I 



III. 

wf No ! let us throng around His feat, 
And let us meet Him face to face ; 
' Our fpirits proftrate at His feet, 
Cbnfefs our fins, and fue for grace. 



VI. 

■ » r » 

p^lxito His hands then let us fall, 

,Come health or iicknefs, life or death. 
Whether He fends us balm for. gall, 
Or immortality for breath. 



WALKING ON THE WINGED WIND. 



fBLtttt a llesstiletKe. 



p 
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IIL 



!»/* Walking on the winged wind, cres. Prayer prevailed amidft defpair ; 

Fear before Him, Death behind, God delights to anfwer prayer; 

When the Lord came down in wrath. Judgment laid its terrors by; 

Clouds and darknefs girt His pkth 1 .Mercy beamed o'er earth and iky. 



Thence abroad Hia arrows flew, ^ 
Thick and faft they fmote and flew 1 
p We in duft and alhes lay : 
None could help, but all could pray. 



IV, 

mf Now be foirow turned to fong ; , 
Let the bruised reed grow ftrong ; 
Smoking flax break forth and blaze; 
Prayjir- transform itfelf to praife ! 



V. 



/ Let the living now record 
All the goodnefs of the Lord ! 
Him let His redeemed. adore. 
Go in peace, and fin no more.. 



'' • 



LORD, IN MINE AGONY OF PAIN. 

in time of ^icltnesstt. For Private use, No. 390. 
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^ LoRDy in mine agony of pain 
I tarn mine tye^ to Thee« 
cres. In humble truft, that as my day 
My promifed ftrength will be : 
p Teach me to pray with Thy dear Son, 
** Father, Thy will, not mine be done." 

IL 

p Sleeplefs I pa(s the weary night. 
And long for dawn of day ; 
The dawning day no refpite brings. 
Again for night I pray : 
rr//* Thou, Lord, canft aid, and Thou alone ! 
• Help me to fay, " Thy will be done.** 



m. 

,p 'TIS Thine, my fharpeft pains to ibothe. 
And dry each falling tear; 
eres. 'TIS Thipe, by precious promifes^ 
Hy fiiinting heart to cheer: 
p In patience tl^n my race Fll run. 
Still meekly pray, ** Thy will be done/' 

IV. 
p A moment's light affli6lion here 
On earth, bears no compare 
ens. To that eternal weight of bli&. 
With Jssus I (hall fhare : 
f The crofi on earth, in heayen the crown : 
«« Father, Thy will, not mine be done.** 



MY HEALTH WAS FIRM, MY DAY WAS BRIGHT. 



®n SftetOberg ftom Siitfknt^fi. For Private use. 
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I. 

«y^ My health was firm, my day was bright. 
And I prefumed 'twould ne'er be night ; 
I fondly {aid within my heart. 
My joy and peace fhall ne'er depart. 



IV. 

O hear me, God of grace," I faid, 
''And bring me from among the dead :" 
»^ Thy word rebuked the puns I felt, 
Thy pard'ning love removed my guilt. 



II. V. 

p But I forgot Thine arm was ftrong, cres. My groans, and tears, and forms of woe, 
Which made my mountain ftand (b long; Are turned to joy and praifes now ; 
When once Thy face began to hide, I throw my fackcloth on the ground. 

My health was gone, my comforts died. And eafe and gladnefs gird me round. 



III. 

I cried aloud to Thee, my God : 

** What canfl Thou profit by my blood ? 

Laid deep in duft, can I declare 

Thy truth, or fing Thy goodnefs there ? 



VI. 

/ My tongue, the glory of my frame, 
Shall ne'er be filent of Thy Name ; 
Thy praife fhall foimd tlu-ough earth 

and heaven, 
For ficknefs healed, and fins forgiven. 



LIFT NOT THOU THE WAILING VOICE. 

... . ■ • • 

®n t^f Ctntitian'0 JBmtf^. For Private use. 
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/ Lift not thou the wailing voice ; 
Weep not, 'tis a Chriflian dieth ; 
cres. Up, where blefsed faints rejoice, 
Ranfomed now, the fpirit flieth. 
/ Freed from earth and earthly failing. 
Lift for him no voice of wailing ; 
cres. High in heaven's own light he dwelleth ; 
y*Full the fong of triumph fwelleth. 



m. 



n. 

mf "Bonr not thou the bitter tear; 

Heaven its book of comfort opeth. 
Bids thee forrow ftot, nor fear. 
But as one who always hopeth ; 
p Humbly here in faith relying. 
Peacefully in Jesus dying, 
cres. Heavenly joy his face is flufhing : 

Why Ihould thine with tears be gulhing ? 



p They, who die in Christ, are bleft : 
Our^s then be no thought of grieving ; 
Sweetly with their God they reft. 
All their. toils and troubles leaving; 
/r/j. So be our's the faith that faveth, 
Hope, that every trial brave th. 
Love, that ,to the end endureth, 
/"And, through Christ, the crown fccureth. 



WHY, WEARY MOURNER, SHED THE CEASELESS 



;^ot 9<iba<( tiste. 



TEAR? 



No. 393. 



W<\*' ^ f J-^i^ 





^1^ 










-H<aff 






^ri.JJA 



^ 








-H53H- 



-H^ 



:^n=p^-^-o ^--^ 



.C3. 



jtsL 



^VlM% 



I. UI. 

p Why, weary mourner, fhed the ceafelefs tear? «/* Draw. nigh the Bofom where the weary reft. 
Why bow thy foul beneath defpondlng fear ? There hopeful lay thy heavy laden breaft ; 

rr//.Lift up thine eyes ! behold the gladdening fight! Though fpotted.over with a deadly blight. 
For, crowned with golden rays of mercy bright, cres. Thy fins of fcarlet there fliall turn to white ; 



fLoV Christ appears thine everlafling light. 

n. 

p Thou oft haft fallen, oft the Spirit grieved. 
By fin enchained, of peace and joy bereaved : 
Though circled round by foes of fearful might, 
(res. Yet feek the Crofs, however dark the night ; 
f For thee it beams with everlafting light. 



V. 

/ Though tearful forrow dimmed thy Saviour's eyes, 
cres. Yet, forrow paft. He rofe above the fkies : 

Then flanch thy weeping, fpeed thy heavenward flight; 
Thou foon fhalt reach, beyond the ftarry height, 
yThy deathlefs crown of everlafting light. 



/Thy darknefs merge in everlafting light. 

IV. 

mf With watchful care purfue thy lowly way ; 
Thy ftrength fliall now be as thy fliining day: 
With faith thy fliield the foeman boldly fmite, 
With triumph fure maintain the mortal fight : 
/*Look up to Christ thine everlafting light. 



WHAT VARIOUS HINDRANCES WE MEET. 



jro¥ ^tibate mt. 
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I. 

mf What various hindrances we meet 
In coming to a mercy-feat ! 
Yet who that knows the worth of prayer, 
But wiihes to be often there ? 



II. 



IV. 

While Mofes ftood with arms fpread wide, 
Succefs was found on Urael's fide ; 
But when through wearinefs they failed, 
That moment Amalek prevailed. 



V. 



Prayer makes the darkened cloud withdraw ; Have you no words ? Ah ! think agdn ! 

Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob faw ; Words flow apace when you complain, 

Gives exercife to faith and love ; And fill your fellow-creature's ear 

Brings every blefling from above. With the fad tale of all your care. 



III. VI. 

Reftraining prayer we ceafe to fight ; Were half the breath, thus vainly fpent, 

Prayer makes the Chriftian's armor bright; To Heav'n in fupplication fent, 
And Satan trembles when he fees Your cheerful fong would oftener be : 

The weakeft faint upon his knees, / ** Hear what the Lord has done for me." 



LEAD, KINDLY LIGHT. 
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/ LuD, kindly Light, amid th' CDcircling gloom, 

eres. Lead Thou me on I 
/ The night i« dark, «nd I am iir from home ; 

em. Lead Thou me on ! 
«/Kcep Thou my feet; I do not aflc to fee 
The difiant fcene : one fiep enough for me. 



/ I was not ever thus, nor prayed that Thou 
Should'ft lead me on j 
I loved to choofe and fee my path ; but now 
(T«, Lead Thou me on ! 
Mfl loved the garilh day, and, fpUe of fean. 
Pride ruled my will : remember not pall yean. 



m. 

p So long Thy pow'r has bleft me, fure it ftill 
eni. Will lead me on 
mf<ya moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, till 

ifia. The night is gone, 
mf And with the mom thofe angel faces fmile, 
£0). Which I have loved long fince, and loft awhile. 



1 



JESUS, LORD, WE KNEEL BEFORE THEE. 
iium- ' ' No. 396. 




p Jesjjs, Lord, we kneel before Thee ; 
Bend from heav'n Thy gracious ear I 
crej. While our waiting fouls adore Thee, 
Friend of helplefs iinncrs, hear ! 
f cres. By Thy mercy. 
Oh ! deliver us, good Lord ! 

II. 
«/* Taught by Thine unerring Spirjt, 
Boldly we draw nigh to God« 
Only in Thy fpotlefs merit. 

Only through Thy precious blood : 
/ cres. By Thy mercy, 
- Oh ! deliver us, good Lord ! 

in. 

p From the depths of nature's blindnefs. 
From the hard'ning pow'r of fin. 
From all malice and unkindncfs. 

From the pride that lurks within, 
p cres. By Thy mercy. 
Oh ! deliver us, good Lord ! 



VIL 



p When temptation forely prefT^s, 
In the day of Satan's pow'r, 
cres. In our times of deep dii&eiles. 
In each dark and trying hour, 
p cres. By Thy mercy. 
Oh ! deliver us, good Lord* 

V. 

/ In the weary night of ficknefs. 
In the throes of grief and pain ; 
When we feel our mortal weaknefs. 
When the creature's help is vain, 
p cres. By Thy mercy. 
Oh ! deliver us, good Lord ! 

VL 

pp In the folemn hour of dying, 
In the awful judgment-day. 
May our fouls, on Thee relying, 
ens. Find Thee ftill our Hope and Stty ! 
p cres. By Thy mercy. 
Oh ! deliver us, good Lord ! 



/ff/'jESUS, may Thy promifed bleffing 
Comfort to our fouls afford ! 
May we, now Thy love poflcfling. 
Find at laft the great reward I 
p cres. '^'f Thy mercy. 

Oh ! deliver us, good Lord ! 



JESU ! CHILD OF MORTAL THROES I 
aitang. No. 397. 
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2. By the fcorn, the feoffs^ the jeer$. Galling Thee for three long years! 
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5. By Thy tri - umph o*er the tomb, Burft •• ing from Thy char - nel room , 

6. By Thy conqu'r - ing courfe on high, *Mid the fquad -rons of the fky. 




5. Pour -ing light to kill the gloom I Death of Death! Cor - rup - tion's Bloom! 

6. Who in fplen - dor round Thee fly, Rais - ing their ez - ult - ing cry : 



5* Ris • en 
6. Son of 



Lord! Save as 
God! Save us 

I. 



in the 
ere we 



Day of Doom ! 

fink and die! A 



men. 



Tesv! Child of mortal throes! 
Quitting Thy divine repofe. 
Meekly bowing 'neath the blows. 
Dealt by Thy relentlefs foes : 

Son of Man ! 
Save us from eternal woes ! 

II. 
By Thy wants. Thy griefs. Thy tears ; 
By Thy hopes, and doubts, and fears ; 
By the fcom, the {coSs, the jeers, 
Gdling Thee for three long years : 

Suffering Lord ! 
Bend to us Thy liflening ears ! 

in. 

By Thy trial, framed in hell. 
Circling Thee with crafty fpell. 
Wielding force that 'none can tell. 
Quick to ring our mortal knell : 

Tempted Lord I 
Help us Satan's power to quell ! 

IV. 
By Thy mercy, ne*er confined ; 
Mercy fhowered on the blind ; 
Mercy to the fha^tered mind ; 
Mercy ihewn to all mankind : 

Pitying Lord! 
Grant that mercy we may find ! 

V. 
By the love that touched the bier. 
Where the widow poured the tear, 
Elnowing not that Thou waft near. 
With Thy word divine to cheer ! 

Tender Lord ! 
In the hour of grief g^ve ear! 

VL 
By the drops, from forrow fed. 
Which in pity Thou didft flied. 
Standing by the rocky bed. 
Holding Lazarus the dead: 

Weeping Lord I 
W»pe the eyes with anguifii red ! 



VIL 

By the woes of that retreat. 
Where for quiet, calm and fweet. 

Oft repaired Thy facred feet. 

Once the traitor kifs to meet! 
Stricken Lord I 

Help us from Thy mercy feat ! 

vm. 

By the fweat, that dewed the ground. 
By that bitter, wailing found, 
Rjfing from the wafte around ; 
Friends unfeen, while foes abound ; 

Lonely Lord ! 
Oh ! be Thou our folace found ! 

IX. 
By the Crofs of fhame and fcorn. 
Where Thou hangedft all forlorn. 
Mocked with purple, crowned with thorn. 
Scourged and pierced, and bruifed,and torn. 

Bleeding Lord ! 
Save Thy people, wafted, worn I 

X. 
By Thy laft appalling groan. 
Piercing hearts as hard as ftone. 
As Thy Soul to reft hath flown. 
While the; Marys weep and moan : 

Dying Lord ! 
Save us I Thou canft fave alone ! 

XL 
By Thy triumph o'er the tomb, 
Burfting from Thy Chamel-room, 
Pouring light to lull the gloom ! 
Death of De^th ! Corruption's Bloom 

Rifen Lord ! 
Save us in the Day of Doom! 

xn. 

By Thy conquering courfe on high, 
lilid the fquadrons of the fky. 
Who in fplendor round Thee fly,* 
Raifing their exulting cry: 

Son of God ! 
Save us ere we fink and die! Amen. 



REJOICE, YE PURE IN HEART. 
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I. 

/ Rejoice^ ye pure in hearty 

Rejoice, give thanks, and (ing ! 

Your orient banner wave on high. 

The Crofs of Christ your King ! 

IL 

Bright youth, and fnow-crowned age, 
Strong men and maidens meek, 
Raife high your free^ exulting fong ! 
God's wondrous praifes speak ! 

III. 

Yes ! onward, onward ftill, 

With hymn, and chant, and fong. 
Through gate, and porch, and columned aifle 
The hallowed pathways throng ! 

IV. 

jw/* With ordered feet pafs on ! 

Bid thoughts of evil ceaie ! 
Ye may not brine the ftrife of tongues 

Within the home of peace. 



V. 

With all the angel choirs. 
With all the faints of earth, 
Pour^out the ftrains of joy and blifs, 
True rapture, nobleft mirth ! 

VI. 
/ Your clear Hoiannas raife. 

And Hallelujahs loud ! 
Whilft anfwering echoes upward float. 

Like wreatibs of inceiife-cloud ! 

VIL 

With voices full and ftrong, 
. As ocean's furging praife. 
Lead forth the hymns our fathers loved^ 
The pfalms of ancient days ! 

VIIL 
mf Yes ! on through life's long path I 
Still chanting as ye go ! 
From youth to age, by night and day. 
In gladnefs and in woe. 

- IX. 

Still lift your ftandard high ! 
Still march in firm array ! 
As warriors through the darknefe toil. 
Till dawns the golden day. 

X. 

p At laft the march ihall end, 
The wearied ones ihall reft ; 

The pilgrims find their Father's houfe, 
Jerufaleni the bleft. 

XI. 
/ Then on ! ye pure in heart ! - - 

Rejoice, give thanks, and fing ! 
Your orient banner wave on high. 

The crofe of Christ your King ! 

xn. 

ff Pr^e Him, Who reigns on high. 
The Lord Whom we adore ! 

The Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One God for evermore ! 



WITH GLADSOME FEET WE PRESS. 



I. with glad-fome feet we prefs 



No. 399. 

To Si - on*8 ho - I7 moun^ 




I. With glad 



fome feet we prefs To 



Si 



on's ho - \y mount» 



Where gulh - cs from its deep re - cefs The cool - ing fount 




Where guih - es from its deep re - cefs The cool - ing fount: 



Oh ! hap - py, hap - pj 



hill. 



The joy of cv -*ry faint! 




Oh 1 hap 



py, hap - py hill. The joy 



With fwcct Si - lo - am's crys - tal rill. 



cv - 'ry faint ! 
That cheers the faint! 




^ jg..d. A A A -d d sL. 



With fweet Si • lo - am's crys - tal rill. 



That cheers the faint! 



L 

yWiTH gltdfome feet we prefs 

To Sion's holy mounts 
Where guihes from its deep recefs 
The cooling fount : 
Oh! happy, happy hill. 
The joy of every faint ! 
With fweet Siloam's cryiUl rill. 
That cheers the hmt ! 



VI. 

We come, with fervent aseal. 
Beneath Thy hallowed dome. 
The pledge of our eternal weal^ 
Our happy home ! 
Thine houfe our Sion fiands. 
Though reared of earthly ftone. 
The type of that, not made with hands 
Yet ftill Thine Own- 



We love fair Sion well : 
The Lord in her is feen ; 
With her is ever fain to dwell 
In radiant flieen ! 
He there reveals His face. 
There ftretches out His arm, 
A lamp to light a darkened race, 
A ihield from harm. 

IIL 

mfThovL, Lord, doift crown the fteep ; 

Thou broodeil o'er the (bream : 
Tlien leave us never more to weep 
Thine abfent beam ! 
Refrefh the thirfty foul. 

Thou fpringing Well of life! 
Condud us towards the heavenly goal. 
Amid the ftrife 1 



VII. 

p There, calming all alarms. 

Thy Crofs of love is traced, 
Outilretching falutary arms, 
Toblefs the wafte; 
The iinner there can plead 
In ever liftening Ears ; 
On hope, and Thee, can fweetly feed. 
And dry his tears. 

vm. 

mf LoKJ}, while Thy courts we tread. 

Arrayed in robes of white. 
May evil never lift its head 

To ihame the light ! 
But all be pure below ; 

Each heart from taint be free, 
Unfullied, bright as funlefs fnow. 
Meet fhrines for Thee! 



IV. 

/ Great City, blefl of God I 

Jerufalem the free ! 
With ceafelefs ftep the path be trod. 
That leads to thee I 
The martyrs' bleeding feet. 

The faints with woundlefs breail. 
Alike have fought thy golden feat. 
To win their reft. 



IX. 

/So this our feftal day 

CeleiHal joy (hall raife. 
While lips and hearts, conjoined, eilay 
To hymn Thy praife ! 
The very ftones fhall ring, 
Refound each holy wall. 
With Thee, Thyfelf the Rock, the Spring, 
Our Heaven, our All I 



V. 

«5^The tow*rs, that point on high. 
Our earth-bound fpirits teach 
To fcom the world, and upward fly. 
True blifs to reach : 
To veil Thy flirine of love. 
Lord, let no mift arife ; 
No cloud to hide the fcene above 
From longing eyes. 



X. 

m 

^The Father loud adore I 

And loud adore the Son ! 
Exalt the Spirtt evermore. 

The great Thrbe-Onb ! 
The Trinity extol 
In Unity fublime. 
Till circling ages ceafe to roll ! 
The death of Time ! 



i 



OHl HAPPy FEET THAT TREAD. 



¥rO((00iOnal, «r General. 
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L 
mfOnl happy feet that tread 

Thine earthly courts, O Lord ! 
There heavenly light is ihed. 

There Thine Own peace is poured. 

n. 

Oh! happy knees that prefs 
Thy Temple's lowly floor. 
Urn. While contrite hearts confefsy 

And pard'ning grace implore ! 

in. 

mfO\i\ happy ears that hear. 
With glad and fimple ^th, 
fres. The meilage ringing clear, 

**Thy fins God pardoneth I" 

IV. 

y Oh ! happy tongues that fing, 
With burning praife on ^e^ 
Here faintly echoing 

The bright cekftial choir ! 



V- 

p Oh ! happy fouls that rife 
In childlike truft to Thee, 
With hallowed facrifice 
Of prayer and litany ! 

VI. 

y*Oh ! happy eyes that light. 
With brave and holy pride. 
The one Faith to recite. 
For which the martyrs died ! 

vn. 

pp Oh I happier ftill who low 
Before Thine altar kneel. 
With trembling rapture glow. 
And Thy dear Prefcncc feel ! . 

vm. 

^But happieft, happieft far 

To Heav'n's fair courts to foar. 
And,. where all glbries are. 
To praife Thee evermore ! - - 



WE LOVE THY TEMPLE, LORD. 

Pfalms xxvi.^ Ixxxiv., cxxii. 
^VOCettdional, or General. 



No. 401. 




/We love Thy temple. Lord, 
Thine honor's dwelling-place. 

The habitation of Thine home, 
The home of light and grace. 

n. 

How goodly are Thy tents. 
Great God of Ifrael ! 
We long, we faint for Thine abode, 
That we with Thee may dwell, 

III. 

The fongfal birds have built 
Within Thy courts their neft. 
And thither all Thy dear redeemed 
Would flock in fearch of reft. 

IV. 
mf There bleflcd waters flow, 

A fin-forgiving flood. 
And there myfterious wine is poured, 
Jim. A dying Saviour's Blood. 



p Reign peace within her walls. 
Soft peace from God above ! 
/ Reign plenteoufnefs within her towers. 
The riches of His love ! 

VI. 

One day within her courts 
Is Heav'n, fince God is there ; 
Far better than a thoufand days. 

That know nor prdie nor prayer. 

vn. 

In this Thy houfe, O Lord, 
Shall we not fain rejoice i 
And burn to pais her happy gates. 
With fwelling heart and voice ? 

vni. 

/^ Great Zion's King extol ! 

The Triune God adore 1 
Let (bunds of triumph rend the fky^ 

Till Time fliall be no more ! 



TO GOD THE LORD. 



Part I. 



No 402. 
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%• ^«^/ I, 2, 4, 6, 8, tfw^/ 9, f^ Part /. r«|:^/ 3, 5, and 7, /» P4rr //. 
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f To God the Lord with one accord 
The voice of joy upraife ! 
To God our King, in homage bring 
Your grateful fongs of praife I 



•^Yc birds on wing, that fweetly fing. 
Pour forth your varied lays ! 
Ye cattle all, that on Him call. 
Who feeds you, fwell His praife ! * 



IL VL 

The Lord is King! break forth and fing^ /O ions of men, with deeper ken, 
O mountains, woods, and plains ! Praife ye with heart and voice ! 

O ifles, O fea, right joyous be. Extol your King, your ofTrings bring. 

For God all holy reigns ! And in His Name rejoice \ 



*/0 fun, O moon, O mom, O noon, 
O dewy eve, O night ! 
O earth, O air, O fountains fair. 
Proclaim His Sovereign might 1* 

IV. 

/ Ye winds that fweep o'er fell and deep, 
Earth's incenfe with you bring ! 
Ye lightnings flafli, with thunder-crafh 
Declare Him Lord and King! 



vn. 

*^For earth and fea, and bird and tree, 
Have but a tranfient day ; 
The ftars fo bright ihall iink in night ; 
Yea, all fliall pafs away.* 

VIII. 

/ But we fhall live ; then let us give 
Him praife. His law obey ; 
Until we come to Heav'n, our home. 
Where fhines eternal day. 

IX. 



In joyful throng, upraife the fong ! 

By men and angel hofi: 
Be worfliip done to Father, Son, 

And to the Holy Ghost I 



AWAKE 1 AWAKE ! PUT ON THY STRENGTH. 



UN 



Isaiab U, 
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t 

/'Awake! awake! put on Thy ftrength, mf But lies in front a dreary wafte. 



O Arm of Christ the Lord! 
Awake ! as in the ancient days I 

Frefh triumphs now record ! 
Thou drieft up the mighty fea. 

The waters of the deep, 



Where third and hunger reign ; 
cres.Yet Thou canfl: deck the basren hill^ 
And fill the empty plain. 
/ lift up Thine Arm ! lift up Thy Voice ! 
The defert feels the ihock ! 



That joy might fpring in faddencd hearts, Sweet Manna fhowers from the fkies, 
dim. And mourners ceafe to weep. dim. Sweet water from the rock. 



IL 

'/ Thy ranfomed people pafTed the wave, 
They trod the Red Sea floor ; 
The cloudy pillar frowned behind. 

But fmiled with light before. 
Lift up Thine Arm, difplay Thy light. 

Again to guard and guide ! 
Beneath Thy banner, mighty Lord, 
dim* We too have crofTed the tide. 



V, 



IV. 

c 

/ On, on we hafte with holy zeal. 
Since Thou the path haft bleft i 
The diftant mountains rife in view, 

Thy feat of peace and reft. 
Th ere lies the City of our GoDj 

The City beaming bright ; 
Where ihmes nor fun, nor moon,norftar, 
dim. The Lamb its only light ! 



f Awake ! awake ! put on Thy ftrength. 
That Thy redeemed may come 
With finging, and with endlefs joy. 
To that undying home. 
^ Awake ! O Arm of Christ the LoRoI 
Come touch thcfe lips of clay. 
And they their loudeft praife fhali iing 
To crown this feftal day ! 



LET ALL THE WORLD IN EVERY CORNER SING. 
€aU io ^taiBt. No. 404. 




yLet all the world in every comer fing 

My God and King ! 
The heavens are not too high ; 
His praife may thither fly : 
The earth is not too low ; 
His pralfes there may grow : 
ffhtt all the world in every corner fing 

My God and King I 



m. 



/"Let all the world in every comer fing 

My God and King I 
The Church with Pfalms muft ihoat; 
No door can keep them out : 
But, above all, my heart 
Muft bear the longeft part : 
^Let all the world in every corner fing 

My God and King ! 



yiiET all the world in every comer fing 

My God and King I 
The Father, with the Son, 
And Spiarr, Three in One, 
One everlafting Lord, 
Be evermore adored! 
^Let all the world in every comer fing 

My God and King ! 
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